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BEKSE. 

■'LivD while you live,' the epicure would say, 
' And geke the pleasures of the present day.' 
' Live while you live,' the sacred preacher cries, 
' And give to God each moment as it flies. 
Lord, in my views let hoth united ho ; 
I live in pleasure when I live to Thee." 

DounwDGB. 

TN July, 1839, Bunsen mentions in the "notes" of 
-*- Ms life tiiat ifc was owing to " tlie pressing solicita- 
tions of the Crown Prince for an appointment for him, 
the persevering hatred of his opponents, and the faithful 
goodwill of the King," that he was nominated to the post 
of Envoy-Extraordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary 
from the King of Prussia to the Swiss Republic, the 
remarkable direction for his conduct, annexed to the 
appointment, being, that he was to do — nothing. On 
the 28th of October he left England with hia family to 
take up his residence at Berne, where they were fortu- 
nate in being able to obtain, through the then English 
Minister, their valued friend David Morier, a home at 
the Hubel — " a solitary country-house, situated upon 
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its own hill, looking across riclily- wooded and culti- 
vated tracts of country towards the entire group of the 
summits of tlie Bemeso Obei'land, in their eternal 



Madame Buksen ia Ahehek. 

"Bente, 4 Jan., 1840.— I can now tell you something of 
the state of things siiiTOunding us. The present ia a 
glorious winter-day. The sua shines info tlie ^■ell- warmed 
room, the_ sty cannot be clearer with you ; this morning I 
saw, at half-past six, the day break behind the range of 
the Alps, Venus, and the Comet, all together, all hrilliant, 
but the new appearance not worth the old ones I am 
veiy thankful for our present establishment heie, and 
there is nothing disturbing about it but thr idea of its 
being only provisional, and destined to short duration. 
Tho house is verj- comfortably arranged, and the smallness 
of the space is a thing one gets aecustomed to . t^ e rceoivo 
all tho sunshine, have dry gravel-walks within our o'wn 
grounds, and delightful walks and drives in various direc- 
tions. We have our time almost entirely to ourselves, with 
scarcely any Interruption from visitors or invitations: tho 
little we have seen of the Bernese patricians we like, but 
we are not likely to be much disturbed by them, as they 
are greatly out of spirits from their present state of pro- 
scription ; the members of ■Qie present government seek not 
after strangers, and one great diner Aiphniatiqus given by 
the Landamann (an extraordinary occurrence in honour 
of my husband) is the only official meeting, besides mom- 
iag visits, that has taken place. We find here masters for 
♦be children, and Charles the younger ia with us and in very 
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good hands, having four days in the week lessons from the 
Pfarrer Ziegler, an old friend and fellow-Biudeiit of his 
father's, and a very distinguished man. In a few days 
more we must jiart again from my dear Ernest, ■whom it 
will he very hard to do without, he having twined himself 
closer than ever rouEd our hoai-ta, and being the sunshine 
of the house, ever gay, good-tempered, affectionate, and 
helpful, 

" The last night I passed in England was at Salisbury, 
in the Bishop's Palace, close to the fine cathedi-al, having 
the pleasure in that short visit, of seeing our dear Miss 
Seymer, as Mrs. Deaison, situated as we could wish 
her to he, and with every prospect of happiness. My 
Mother took charge of the childroji and accompanied us to 
the place of embaikation. In the sorrow of parting, we 
had the comfort of feeling that wo should not be so far off, 
hut that ive may anticipate her coming to see us. My 
sister and Augusta Charlotte saw us on board, and I wafi 
much touched with my sister's kindness. Between Havre 
and Paris we spent a day at Eouen, and enjoyed the sight 
of much fine gothic ajchiteeture, with a renewal of ac- 
quaintance with two good cousins of mine,* whom I had 
not seen since their childhood. At Paris we passed twelve 
cheerful and untroubled days, and took in a store of 
images for agreeable reeoUectien in the Bifaliotheciue, the 
Louvre, St. Uenis, and Versailles : my husband found in 
the library manuscripts and works of the greatest liturgical 
interest, and he and Lepsius worked hard together. A 

* Thomas Waddiagton, the older of Iboae two IirotiierB, ifIio resided 
at St. Lfger near Eouen, and died in 1868, was fatlior to "William 
Henry "Waddingt^ic, Frcnob Minister of Foreign Affairs. 
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rioUy-stored yeai has now closed upon ns : we watched for 
the beginning of the nsw one, with Ernest and Charles, 
and the clocha oi the towera of ISeme announced that 
moment to us, instead of, as last year, the bells of Llanover 
churcb, and for manj' j-ears before, the bell of the Capitol. 
You. were present then to our thoughts, and we reckoned 
upon not tiavingbeen forgotten by you. May the new year 
give, strengthen, and preserve in ua all the power and 
will to profit by its lessons and warnings, to enjoy its sun- 
shine, and face its storms ! " 

"Berne, 2Z March, 1840. — The winter has been so fine, 
and our situation and position in every respect so ideally 
desii-able, that I could wish to fix and hold fast the passing 
week and passing month more than ever: and much as 
people talk of the beauty of summer in this magnificent 
country, I never felt less longing after it, or less to miss 
verdure and foliage, the charms of which will possibly he 
at the expense of the crystal- clearness of the Alps, which 
we have enjoyed for near two months. We have at last 
jumbled ourselves and our belongings into proper places, 
so as to bo quite happy in this house ; my husband never 
was so comfortable before — his library all arranged in a 
sunny room that just holds it, with sofa, table, and stand- 
ing-desk for himself and hia literary occupations ; while 
another room contains all that belongs to official business 
and correspondence , He is full of activity of head and 
hand, taking full advantage of this delicious quiet." 

To htr Bon George. 

"Eoiier Monday, 20 April, 1840. — I ti'iist my dear George 
Itaa not been so exclusively occupied by taste and stndy. 
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as not to liave had leisure during ihe last week to follow 
the history of our Saviour step hy step, and keep his heart 
and mind open to all the healing influences of such a 
subject of contemplation, assisted by those beautiful hymns 
■which ho has so often sung with us. May a blessing be 
granted to your best endeaYonrs after ' that holiness, ivith- 
otit which no one can see the Lord,' my dearest George,— 
and may the feelings excited during the late period of serious 
application to things eaored, become a habit of your mind, 
and not mattor of transient excitement! In particular, 
I wish you, for your earthly happiness, as well as for your 
Christian perfection, to bo enabled practically to exercise 
that humility of spirit, -nhich is the only antidote to the 
miseries of self- compassion ; which calls nothing its own, 
and accepts everything that life brings as a boon from the 
hand of a merciful Father, intended for your good, and 
which can only fail to benefit you, if perverted by 
your own misuse : which will ever make you, not only in 
word, but in fact, pronounce yourseK, 'less than the least 
of God's mercies, and greater than the greatest of His 
judgments.' This appears in words very simple, but to 
the proud heart the practice of it is diffitidt. What Chris- 
tian can dispute the fact, tliat at the hand of God we 
deserve only judgment, and can lay claim to no comfort, 
pleasure, alleviation, credit, honour, or whatever it may 
be that our soul longs after ? what Christian, I mean, who 
has ever looked into his own heart, examined the springs 
of his own best actions, and scrutinized the ' iniquities of 
his holy things ' ? And yet, whenever we complain, are 
cast down, or discontented, we sin against that conviction : 
and when that conviction bec-omcs tbo ruling temper of 
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OTU' miads, aothing else is irautiug to make tis not only 
satisfied, tut full of courage and thaiitfulncss, under 
whatever dispensation ; for as soon as the patonial cha- 
racter of God is once fully and freely actnoM-ledged, vo 
also know that He ' does not willingly gricTO the children 
of men,' and that as soon as the object of trial is attained 
in us, the trial n"ill assuredly bo taken away." 

To Abekes, 

"21 Mill/, 1810.— YoH. nill havo learned before this 
rciiches you, that Lady Haflles has been deprived of her 
last treaaiire ! her last tie to earth ! — Nest week a year 
will have elapsed since we passed five happy days with 
her at Ilighwood — when her precious EUa, though serious 
to an unusual degi'ee for a creature so young iu healtli 
and happiness, yet appeared as likely to live as any one 
of the party there assembled ! and equally well did she 
continue the rest of the j'ear, and with equal prospect of 
lengthened life. In Fehruary she broke a blood-vessel, 
and her case irom the first seems to have been hopeless; 
it was less disease than a cessation of vitality, "We heard of 
this, and wrote to her dear mother, whose letter expressed 
all the wretchedness, and all the perfection of resigna- 
tion, that wo anticipated. EUa suffered htile, and espii-ed 
without a struggle on the Sth of May. Since then, ive 
know little of Lady Baffles, but what we shoidd have been 
sure of without a letter, that she submits and resists not. 
.... Perhaps you Lave not heard that Sir Harry and 
Lady Vemey have lost their infant daughter. I saw the 
name casually among the list in the newspaper and wrote 
to Lady Vcracy, from whom I havo had an answer worthy 
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of herself, feeliEg deeply and not ehrinking from tha 
smart, bringing right convictions practicallj- to boar upon 
the real evits of life, neither pitying herself nor seeking to 
be compassionated. Our Tisits to her and Lady Eaffles 
are among the hright points in my last year's recollections, 
and alas! death and sorrow hayo OTOrcast each friendly 
roof since we left them, ivhile we are spared, and allowed 
this dehcioua place of rest, refuge, leisure, comfort, and 
enjoyment! " 

To her Mother, 

" Seme, 30 Miy, 1 840.— At last M. do Thiic*^ is returned, 
having been aa usual long detained at Berlin, from whence 
nobody gets away aa soon as they intend. He has brought 
a unique packet from the Crown Prineo — insci-ibcd 'A 
long letter and a abort one for Friend Bunsen,' containing 
twenty closely- written pages ! and enclosed in a leather port- 
foHo, with a lock, which he sought out among his things 
in M. de Thile's presence, by way of an envelope, and 
charged him to toll Charles was sent him into the bargain. 
The letter is a commentai-y on the volumes sent by Cbarles 
at the end of last year — inimitably clever, and satisfactory 
beyond expression, as showing his satisfaotion : and there 
are espressions of general convictions and views, tliat 
would do my Mother's heart good if she could hear them, 
to say nothing of the kindness. 

"M. de Thile brought a confirmation of all the reports 

that have lately reached u.s of the very precarious stato of 

the King's^ health, the more alarming, because there is no 

tangible disease, hut absohtte loss of strength, in a person 

■ Sccn;tary of Lcgstion. f Frolcrick William III. 



..Google 



O I.IFE AND I-ETTEIW OF BA1!0^"ESS liUN'SJiX. 

formerly so robust. He is said to be under a strong 
impressioQ himself that he irill not outlive this yeai", 
probably from the geaeral impression that the year '40 
cannot pass without some remarkable event to the Prussian 
monarchy — as it has been a fated year for the djTiasty 
ever since the thirteenth century : the event of the last 
century having; been the accession of Frederic the Gfreat." 

"13 June. — ^Youirill have received the intelligence of 
the Kong's death as soon as we have done. I shall not 
attempt to express the world of feelings which the near 
anticipation of this event has caused for my Mother will 
rightly judge of them.. But we feel what we have expe- 
rienced before, that howevei death mav be anticipated, 
one is never prepared for it and the coniciousness that 
the eye is closed, which beamed m so much kindneis ; the 
haad cold, from ivhnh so many b'nefats have been 
received; and the spirit fled fiom this earth ^huh ope 
rated much good, aad wiUed nothmg hut g od during 
the long course of its union with the bod^ fill with force 
undiminished. Charles feels that a pcnod of his own life 
is closed, and any crisis which calls upon «s to be aware 
that the past is quite passed away, is awful ! He has lost 
not only his beneficent sovereign, his patoraal benefactor, 
but tho Crown Pi-ince whose friendship 6f[ualised the 
difference of rank and condition : for whatever the present 
ICing may be to him, he must in the nature of things be 
somewhat different to what he has been. The value is, if 
possible, increased of that unequalled letter, or rather 
volume, received only so few days since ! and to various parts 
of which Charles had been writing a succession of letters 
in answer, up to tlic day which announced the necessity of 
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a close. Everything we have learnt of the King's last 
illness has been moat edif3mg the most perfect mildness 
and composure, and Lisdnoss to everjhody, and eonatfmt 
consideration of others desiring that nobody should bo 
distTirhed or inconvenienced His physicians had ordered, 
to prevent, the King's being di-^tiirbed by the noise of 
a pump in the courtyard (much froijuentod on aocoiidt of 
tlio good quality of the wator, by the King's express 
permission), that the public shouldbe excluded from it. He 
immediately observed that the ivell-known creaking had 
ceased, and desired nobody should he prevented fetching 
water there, saying 'those that liked the water, might 
have what they liked, as much as ever.' The guard had 
been ordered to he relieved without the usual music, but 
ho immediately commented, and desired that the band 
might regularly play as befoi'e. Only a day or two before 
he was confined b) his bed, bo found fault with the person 
authorised to lay petitions on his table, on account of the 
unusually small number, saying he was sure they were 
kept back, in order that he might not bo fatigued with 
hearing them read, but that he would have them pre- 
sented, as long as he was able to hear them. His last act 
of government was ordering the whole eereiuonial of 
laying the comer-stone of an equestrian statue of IVedoric 
the Glreat, on the secular anniversary of his aocession, the 
31st of May — on which day however the King was too 
weak to view the procession from his window, as be had ' 
intended, and was obbged to rtmam in bed. Shortly after 
this he desired the Crown Prince to take every measure to 
prevent any delay in the disposal of public business, thus 
aoiemoly resigning it into his hands. His last act ol 
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visible consciousness 'was at two in the morning of 'Whit- 
Sunday, 7 June — ho efrctchei Lis hand out towards the 
Crown Prince, laying it flat on (ho l)cd; tho Crown Princo 
laid his hand upon that of his father ; the King laid the 
other hand upon that of Jjis son, looted at him, raised his 
oyes to heaven, and then closed them for ever in this 
world ; though death did not tate place for twelve hours 
afterwards. lie had been aware he wa.'s dj-ing longer 
than any one else, and every word and act indicating the 
state of his mind, was such as might prompt the ejacula- 
tion, 'Let my last end bo like his '—it was 'the death of 
tho righteous' in a Chi-istian sense. lie said on tho 4th 
June—' I tnow in wliom I have trusted — I resign myself 
into the hands of my Saviour and my God,' 

" My own Mother, we always want you, but never moro 
desire your proaeneo than in these times of deep emotion, 
knowing how you would enter into aU that moves us. 
M. Hollsveg is come to us from Geneva for a day or two, 
tho some agreeable inmate as ever, wanting to talk 
over with Charles all that interests both, as much as 
C. wanted communication with him : otherwise we have 
enjoyed the perfect quiet in which we have been 
allowed to remain during this important period. ! 
what glorious summer weather ! what pei-fume o£ acacias, 
syringas, and hay-making ' I wish 1 could draw all the 
subjects I see worth drawing, and most of all thei scene 
' yesterday afternoon in the garden — a seat all round an 
enormous apple-tree, which casts a shade all roimd — and 
partly on the seat, partly on the gi'ass, wore, your queen* 

* Jlrs. Waddingion'3 tciui of cniltiirmcnt fur licr iiifjat giand- 
daughter Auguetn Matilda. 
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dmdiig her attenlion between the eaumlion of Iiet dolla 
and tlnee poppj-dog, ^ Emili. and Tteodore each with a 
rahbif ; Karj and Theodora bueied wifli the ass fastened to 
the litOe carriage; Mrs. Adler* two maids, and a great 
dog, mother of th, aforesaid irappies. At present jonr 
qneon is putting dandolion-lcavos and gi-as. and stones in 
the doUs' pktes, and offering Oint to the dogs tor their 
brealvfast." 

To AUEKEN. 

"23 J-me, ISlO.-IVo have been, and are living in 
oseiilation of emotions. Ton will judgo of the mnltitnde 
of foehngs eaHed forth by the good King', last illness and 
death. I trust all the tonoMng aid edifying ciionm- 
stances attending it will have reached yon, and then yonr 
sensations will have Iccpl pare with onre. Truly thankful 
wo have been for the porfeel quiot in which we havo boon 
aUowed to pass this period of internal agitation— which 
never happened to me before. I havo gone through many 
an occasion of eti-ong emotion, under tlio continual incur- 
.ion of thrngs indifferent and external, which compencd a 
dmded attention; but this time we were in peace the 
most perfect, in an enjoyment of summer such as we never 
had before, not having been withheld by fear of atmo- 
spheric influences from sitting out it the garden, cnjoyinr, 
tire perfume of blossoms, and the magniiicenee of forme 
and colouring in I" ' 



"4Au,„l, 18ffl.-A trait of the late King not gene- 
rally known, dates in the year 1821, when after having 
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broken ti? log he had a very painful sleepless night, 
after ■^hich tlie flint thing in the morning, he dictated an 
ordLi to the rommandfir of the fortress of Spandaii, for 
the imnicdntt hlieration ot a state-prisoner, -who had been 
eondemned to impiisomnent for publishing seditious libels 
against the lung himself The Ministers could so little 
comprehend this act of grace, to irhieh the culprit had no 
claim, that one of them ventured to contrive a form of asking 
a question as to the motive, when the King gave them to 
understand, in one of his significant broken sentences, 
that having been in pain and sleepless, he had considered 
what pain or distress there might be which it was in his 
power to relieve ; and as the prisoner in question was 
punished for an offence personal to himself, be felt at 
lihertj' to excuse him the remainder of his punishment. 
I remember to have been much struck at hearing from the 
late Count Voss (who was in waiting at the Court at the 
terrible moment of the Queen's death in the sunimer of 
1810) that immediately upon her death the l&ug gave 
orders that the younger children should be placed in a 
room adjoining his own bedchamber, that he might be 
conscious in the night that they were safe and well. This 
increase of tenderness in proportion to excess of affliction, 
is not common to human creatures, who are less able to 
look upon others with compassion, whoa ihey are com- 
passionating themselves. I suppose the newspapers must 
have transmitted the fact of the King's having given 
orders in his last illness, that, as soon as lie should have 
expired, the Cmss of the Black Eagle which was always 
fastened upon iiis uniform should bo brought to his suc- 
cessor. "When this was done, the present King found a 
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BTiiall miniature of the late Queen fixed at tlie back of 
the Cross, which his father had put on and off daily for bo 
many years, and noLody had knowu of his wearing." 

Tv hfT MoTiiEii. 

■' The Huiel, Berne, 7 Sept: 1810.— Mademoiselle Caian- 
drini has spent a fortnight with us, imrhichwo all rejoiced 
indescribably : we found her the same invaluable friend 
that we had parted from, and have pai-ted again in tho 
consciousness that the bond is rivetted. When she was 
about to return to Geneva, we took the sudden resolution 
to go with her, and thus see Geneva and make a long- 
promised visit at Coppet Dear Madame de Stael 

received us at the edge of the water. Her sister, Anna 
Ycrhet, came to Coppot to meet us, and we also found 
there Madame d'HaussonviUe, tho only daughter of tho 
Duchesse de Broglio, and her oldest son Albert,* ae well as 
the Hftle boy of five years old who is left in the care of 

Madame de Stael We found Madame de Stai'l 

Buch as we have ever known her, the SBm.e intelligence 
and right principle, active in the performance of every 
duty, resigned and uncomplaining, though iU-health ia 
added to the hard circumstances of her lot. 

" The village of Coppet is along the edge of the lahe, 
and therefore well-situated ; the chateau must have been 
built by somebody who wished to realise the idea of a 
country-house near Paris, without a view — for it forms 
three sides of a square, round a courtyard, and the 
windows only catch sight of the lake over the tops of 
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trees, planted to hide the houses : thero ia a large garden 
or rather pleasure- ground, so thickly planted that in damp 
weather there can be no air, but with no prospect and not 
even a path leading towards the late. Thus, though the 
rooms aro good, the wl 1 1 an f gl m anl of 

ivant of taste and j dm nt in the £, 1 i 
Tlio gallery of family p t a t f rmt, a m t t ki g 
assemblage ! Old N 1. r an 1 h -n-it a i nd 

full of morgue as pos 1 1 ^th ! iv pa t f hi i o 

neak as to be offensive, while the ujptr is chiselled in 
the manner of that of his daughter. Ma lame Neetei in 
full dress, showing herself and her arms with jeifect 
satisfaction : — an old lady who had known her said to 
Madame do Stael — 'EUe 4taat dcji ainsi dans une tpUe 
toilette, d huit heures du matin — jamais de s i mc n a t ello 
eu iin instant do neglige, ni pour son corps, ni pour son 
esprit, ni pour son 5mo.' A finely painted portrait of 
Madame de Stajil when young, but the countenance lesa 
interesting than when we saw her : M. de Stael, the 
Swedish diplomatist, in full coui't dress, with a face suited 
to the costume. Then the images of those in whom the 
stream had ' worked itself clear, and as it ran, refined : ' 
tlie Duehesse de Eroglie finely painted by Seheffer, and 
Alhertlne de Staiil in a bust, just as we remember her — 
very different from the picture : Auguste de Sta<!l, and 
the Due de Broglie, the latter a fine countenance, more 
Italian than French. 

" On Saturday, 29th, wo went on by eteamer to Geneva, 
v;-hence Mr. Tronchin's carriage fetched us to Bessinge, in a 
fine situation, with the view of the lake on one tide, and 
of the Mont Blanc on the other. W» passed Monday 
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morning in. seeing Geneva, wtich. is a very fine town, 
much handsomer than I expected, independent of the 
magnificent late, and the Tolume of hlue ■waters, pouring 
forth as the Ehone. The imago of M. and Madame 
'-Cronohin's life, their qniot unostentatious activity in all 
that is good and useful, dedicating time and thought and 
their laj-ge income altogether to the best objects, sacri- 
ficing neither to self nor to yanity, will remain ivith me. 
On Tuesday morning wo parted with them and ititli 
Mademoiselle Calandrini, and floated upon the lake to 
lieaulieu, M. Eynard's plaE« near Eolle, where we dined, 
and proceeded in the evening hy steamer to Lausanne. 
Beaulieu deserves the name— the house and gardens 
complete in the luxury of nature, arranged with a great 
deal of taste. The Eynards have no children of tlieir 
own, but have built houses on their grounds for three 
married nephews, and a spirit of cheorfulness and benevo- 
lence prevails all around them ; it is the same IT. Eynatii 
who supplied the Greeks in then- great disti-ess in such a 
piincoly manner. From Lausanne wo had a delightful 
journey to Neuchatel, the greater part on the steamer 
upon the lake, the banks of which I think are not cele- 
brated enough : I half filled a sketch-book as we floated 
on. We had the great pleasure of finding a son of Count 
Groehen by the way and we were in the steamer from 
Yverdun to Neuehatel with him and Valetfe.* Thursday 
we remained at Neuchatel and dined with the Governor, 
General Pfuel-t Fi-iday we returned homo, seeing the 

* VaJette, a French ProtoEtant Minister, for many years at Naples, 
was an intimate friend of tlio BuoBons. Ho died as Pastor in Paris, 
touch beloved by a largo cirelo of devoted hearers. 

t It will be rcDiGmbercd tliat KcuchStDl was tEen and remained 



..Google 



16 LIFE AND LElTEltS OF DAKONESS lU NSEN. 

Moravian establishment at Montmirail ty the way, and 
the Eoman ruins at Avenches near Morat, and a]so 
mating a visit to the Count and Countess Pourtales, and 
Boeing another higlilj'-finished country house and garden, 
with a view of the Lake of Morat." 

Ti) Abeken. 

" 19 iVoi!., 18'10.— We have Neutomm in the house, 
and he supplies our one want, of music, most abundantly. 
"We enjoy ourselves every evening, and I profit by the 
leisure to finish up old Italian views, that have waited for 
such an undisturbed time, while he plays on the organ. 
With nhat feelings I resume such drawings, I might say, 
if I iras not writing to you, — but as you are eapace of 
\Vriting to me, — 'Sie miissen Italien vergessen haben, 
sonst wurdon Sie die Schweiz nicht so scliiin finden! ' — not 
one word shall yoii hear from mo of what I like or lovo in 
1he way of country : only I repent with XaeMruch that 
this is a glorious piece of creation and tJiat I enjoy the 
sight of it indescribably — and England too I think beau- 
tiful, as bearing in parts the traces of the Creator's hand, 
not yet washed away and deformed — though Oie scenery 
there is not so much to my taste as this. 

"We are now living in hopes of getting dear Henry 
here, after his examination, ajid are trying too to get a 
leave of absence for Ernest to come here for the winter ; 
—it would be a great gift on the way of life to hare them 

till 1848, a principality Ity itaelf, the aovoteign of which was the King 
of PiTissia. General von Pfiiel, eminuntly dislinguiehcd in the French 
Campaign o£ 1813 — 15, was a nmn of great general culture and strong 
liberal usiiirationB, He was fov a short time Prime llinistor in 
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all togetiiei', ivhile we yet can ! for wteii Henry is fixed 
in England, and Charles at Bonn, we shall again be all 
astray over the world. Our summer days ia the neigh- 
tourhood of Geneva wfre of ideal Pnjoyment "We made 
the aeijuaintinc of miii^ admnablo peisons known 
b fore by name- — &aland Meile d iubigno OauthiPi — 
bellies Tronchin who^o chaia^tti habits of life family 
arrangeraents male a stiong and delightful impres-,ioii 
upon us At Neuchitcl too we become af ^iiainted with 
Pettavel " Agassi/ the natwrahst THibois the travelkr— 
in bhort those ten dajs were rich in matter of dehghtful 
lempmbiance 

To her Mothek. 

"20 me., 1840.— Alas! my Mother, for all that loved 
tJie young Princess Borghese.f I saTV the account of her 
death in one paper, and next day in another that her 
parents had sot out towards Home to spend the winter 
■with her. I trust the Princess Doria will have the care of 
the poor little children, who of course will soon be blessed 
with a stepmother, and who tnows what sort of a one ! 

"Your darling is well and good, and cultivating her 
mxisical talents— and when alone, teaches hor dolls to sing, 
settittg them opposite a stool, with pi-inted papers spread 
out before them." 

• Son of the itoll-linowii l''rencli Miniater in London. 

t Lady Gwendoline Talbot, daughter of the 16th Earl of Shcewa- 
bury, firat wife of Marc-Antoaio, Prinee Boi^hese. Her three sons 
died within a week of their mother. Her only aurviving child, Agneae, 
iifterwanlB married Rudolpho Buoneompagni, Duko of Sora, Hereldei 
Hiatcr, Liidy Mnry Tallxit, iviis the wife of Trintc Doiiii Pamiili. 
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To Aeekek, 

"13 Jan., 1841. — ^I have long looked with au aiixiofy 
thiit I could not altogether aceouiit for, for your letter 
which Tvithin this half hour has reached us, and now I 
learn from it that your Father has heen called away ! I 
was fai- from anticipating such a hlow — the severity of 
which, even in the anguiBli of the fresh wound, you hardly 
can estimate. 1 speali feelingly in that, knowing hy ex- 
peri^ioe that time, which is said to ^rear away the con- 
sciousness of most privations, rather increases the sense of 
the lose of a pai-ent. The death of my Father was a great 
shock to me, but at the moment of the shock, I was not 
awai-c to what a degree and in how htcreasing a degree, I 
shoidd miss him : — worst of all, how little I should get 
over the pain, of having no further opportunity for oifering 
— not requital tor tho kmdness of a hie for thnt wcio 
luiiKissibli,— but at least tho e toktna of griteful affection 
wJn li are a c jstcd m plac of deed This is a ca^o 
indeed in whnh I can but giie\e for jo i —in which I 
know not how to offer consolation except that dern c 1 
fi m the consi leration that the hardei it is for j ou to heai 
tioke so sudden the cibiei it was for h ii that he was 
pared all hngenng suflering all prSMOus deci^ — one 
moment perfect health tie next wa death —that jou 
tuo were spared lengthened an\ieti£s the hirlei to beai 
imdci the cinstiousness that lo ii Father had no child left 
to watch over a long, last illness. I have but to wish and 
pray for you, that you may have grace f« make the use 
intended of the present hitter dispensation. May you never 
again be tempted to contemplate your own position with 
tho sentiments which prompted your writing 'mein Leben 
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ist gelmicJrt ! ' Believe me, tjou arc jiot at liberty to say 
that! I doubt whether the Christiaa really deserving that 
name, ever can use the expression : at least only then, 
■when todily infirmities havo combiaed with mental con- 
vulsions to check or prevent all wiolesomo activity of life. 
But your tiials,— ei en including this last hitter one, have 
teen tho clearina; storms intended to dissipate earthly 
vapours from your horizon — to lomove the many-coloured 
exhalations that taL.e such varying visionary forms, and 
enable you to behold ' God alono still visihle in heaven.' 
Do not, pray, think mo harsh or unsympathizing : indeed 
you would bo doing- me wrong if you could think that ; 
I do but as I would be done by, in reminding you that the 
balm of healing must not bo converted into a poison, and 
that which should be for our good, must not become an 
occasion of falling. I thought of you indeed in Iho 
solemn hour that divided the old and new year — ^but little 
guessed what gloom enwrapped that period to you. Had 
I however been aware of your new title to my affcetioiiato 
sympathy, I could hardly have prayed more earnestly, 
that you might bo enabled to work out to the full tho 
largo measure of gifts, of opportunities, of qualities, of 
abilities, that has been meted out to you !^and this is but 
a gift of God, this affliction,— it is his ' visitation ' to ' tho 
preserving of your spirit'— it is a new opportunity granted 
you to do what He would have of you !— -Deeds, not inten- 
tions, — facts, not feelings — a steadfast wiU, not acts of 
volition, — a life, not the aspirations of moments or hours, 
a striving forward, not looking back. — But alas! what 
am I that seem thus to preach? I am covered with 
my own confusion, and can but entreat you to accept tho 
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fragmentary effusions of most sincere maternal affection : 
wtieh itmigM often liare seemed that 1 had communicated 
too uasparlnglj', tut that yonr continued affection has 
encouraged, and iinboldened me. 

Maj jou he guided to form a resolution for your future 
life, such as mai be good for you, in these hours of 
nielaEcholj leflexion! May you perceive that the time 
IS come for formmg a plan, and aeting up to it— for decid- 
ing that jour lifo shall be one tissue, not put together in a 
succession of broken portions of various colour and texture ; 
and ma'v you, to that end, direct your views to a position 
whtre it shall he in your power to execute your own 
dctermmations instead of having the best part of days 
and months stolen from you by the irruption of foreign 
elements, S.C I sjjeak from a strong impression of expe- 
rience — it IS good, morally good, to live out of Italy : tlie 
e^atm of hie that one has found there, one finds nouhere she 
• — but if one would be forwarded on the way of duty, the 
atmosphere of a Christian country, of a German country, 
is necessary. I mean German in a wido sense, as opposed 
to Romaic. Heaven knows the coimtry I am now in is far 
enough from possessing tlie moral excellence, or the intel- 
i< (.tual elnatioE, that it should Lave, favoured as it has 
long been with evangelic light : it falls far shoi-t of what 
England is, and the bettev pai-ts of Germany must he: 
and jet, even here, one is within reach of those whose 
examples make one look hack with inward shame oa one's 

' I would once again urge my old arguments, that you 
are staying too long in a state of expatriation — tliat a man 
expatriated is ' slioru of his beams,' ilcspoileil of half hia 
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powers of usofulaesa, checked in his development, nay 
perhaps wai'ped in hia mor^ growth, and tecomea not 
that which he was intended to be. Ton have need too to 
live aniong yonr equals, not yoiir inferiors ; and much as 
you. have to give, and ridily as you are able to communi- 
cate of your fullness, yet were it n-ell for you to be some- 
timea on the receiving side '. " 

The letter just given is peculiarly characteristic of 
the intimate relation of "mother" and "son" exist- 
ing between Madame Bun sen and Abeken, which 
enabled her to speak witb such marvellous openness to 
him, and induced him to accept from her reprimands 
conveyed witb uncompromising severity, because he 
knew the sentim.ent from which it sprang. This 
perhaps is the right point for mentioning how it was a 
source of especial delight and satisfaction in Madame 
Bunsen's later yeara, that she had lived to see Abeken 
at the post of eminence for which bis talents and 
attainments fitted bim ; that he did work oiit all that 
was good and great in his character ; and that he died 
in hamesa, labouring, witb an earnestness and intent- 
nesa rarely equalled, for his country's good, as his 
Sovereign's mueh-yalued servant and Bismarck's con- 
fidential helpmate. 

Madame Bl'nsen to Abeke:^. 

"4 March, 1841. — In receiving on my birthday the 
demonstrations of affection of all those dear oaes that 
auTTOuad me, I know that your thoughts and prayers are 
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g me from a distance All my cliUdreu and 

my husband liad presents for me. Neitkomm gave me a 
composition of Ilia own to Borne pretty lines expressiye of 
wliat my feelings might he on tiiis day, and it was sung 
by Frances and Emilia, accompanied hy him on ihe 

" 5 Mareh. — I Lave much more to tell of the remainder 
of my birthday, in Trhich I heai'd some charming music, 
due to a party of singers conjured together, and another 
composition of Neukomm's, of which I had inown 
nothing. Afterwards ho and the Countess Mortier, the 
French Ambassadress, played a duet, he on the organ 
and sho on the pianoforte-— a quinfett of Mozart's, aiTanged 
liy him for the two instruments, in which the parts origin- 
ally intended for wind-instruments fall to the share of the 
orgi($ expressif: and the ofEeet iras delightful. The last 
surprise for my birthday was furnished by Lepsius, who 
copied for me a drawing of his own from tlie Turin- 
Papyrus, the subject of which had amused me, being a 
caiicafcuro 3,000 yeai's old, of the same sort as that picture 
of Teniers representing monks as monkeys : — this is a 
mockery of musicians, an ass plaj-ing on the harp, a lion 
on a sort of lyre, a ci-ocodile on a non-deseript, a monkey 
im a double trumpet ; Lepsius had written in hieroglyphics 
is. birthday- greeting, supposed to be simg hj these per- 
formers, and Neukomm had composed it, and the notes are 
written as a frame round the drawing — and were sung as a 

" Neukomm has boiTOwed the poems of Silvio PeUico, in 
the wish to find something Itahan to compose. I looked 
through tlie volume at his reqiiest, and found but one thing 
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to serve the purpose, the reet being perfectly d 
from the sentimeatalising on the mere estemals of demo- 
tion., gnawing the shell, and never proceeding to anything 
lite 'worship in spirit and in truth.' It has left a melancholy 
impression upon me, that such perversion shoald survive 
a period of such trials as Silvio Pellico's, and that a mind 
touched with a certain degree of real religion, sliould yet 
rest so self-satisfied in supposed merit before God, from 
the endurance of chastisement, as to grovel in chains worse 
than those of Spielberg, instead of attaaning to ' the 
glorious liberty of the sons of God.' There is a poem to 
Santa Ftlumenal* containing controversy in defence of her 
worship, and not satisiied vith that, ho sentimentalises 
also on Santa Fortunata, whose skeleton and name, it 
seems, are all that he knows of her, she not having found 
a setter-forth of miracles like Filumena, The most melan- 
choly part of all is however, that this book has found 
enthusiastic readers ; it is just fit for half tlie public 
of the times we live in. Morier says that the Ediiihirgh 
Review has a good article on the famous Tract, No. 90— 
and that it will seem Newman wrote it to keep back a 
whole troop of his followers from making the saut perilleux 
of going over to the Church of Eomo, which they wfre 
' conrnqueni ' enough to intend I " 

In April, 1841, Bunsen was summoned to Berlin to 

» One of the favourite saints of Southern Italy. In tho year 1802, 
tlie skeleton of a youog female was found in one o£ tlio sopulehres of 
tlie cfttacoraba of S. Priscilla, and above it was an macription — 
" Lumena pax te cum fi " — of which the heginning and end were lost. 
Out of these materials rose the devotion, to " Santa, Filumena." The 
body fauiid in. the oatacomhs was carried to Mugnaao, twenty miles 
from Naples, 
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iivo tho inslnmlions of King Frsderiok William IV. 



for proceeding to England on « temporary mission con- 
nected with the institution of a Protestant Bishopric of 
Jerusalem. 

Madame Buksex iu In r Moinra. 

" 3 April, 1841.— I have to send you a piece ot news,— 
that Charles is coming to see you. Ho has received the 
King's orders ' to come to Berhn, for jnstmctioas to pro- 
ceed to the court of Great Britain on a special mission '- 
My Mother will see that there must he a mixture of 
feehngs, hut satisfaction is the result. Besides tho 
' especial mission ' (we inow not what it is, whatever we 
may conjeclare) it is no donht the King's intention, hy 
ordering him to Berhn to receive instructions, to have an 
oppor-tonity of speaking mth hhn of many other thiigs, 
and m particular of his own future sphere of nsefuhiess. 
I need not tell you that I enjoy the thought ot his coming 
to England fflii tune in all the idat of high favour, after 
Ills having had to appear there the first time under the 
cloud of ministerial disapprohation, and yei— and ysi— 
haviig so made Hs way, and been sought after, and made 
much of, hy all those ho most valued, althmigh a pnvate 
individual uusuppertod." 

J'o BCKSEN. 

" 15 J)tne, 1841.-.After reading for the fourth time your 
delightful letters from Gotha and Potsdam, I must write a 
worf before I sleep. I feel that though my heart over- 
«ows with thanlfnhiess, I am yet not half thankful 
enough, for the succession of mercies and blessings, for the 
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' meeting of the Keart'a desire,' for tKc prevent- 
ing of wishes, for the poiuing of balm into old lyounds, 
for tte letting the ' latter rain ' follow the enr?^— where 
should one find words for eminciation of tJio mercies of 
which you have been the object! — 

' dass ich taiiBciiil Zupgeti hiiUi 
\5n(L cia^n tiiusecdfaclien Mund, 
So stimmt' ict damit um die Wette 
Aqs allertie&tein. Herzensgrund, 
Eiu Loblied naeh dem andem an, 
Fur das was Gott an inir getlioQ.' 

And most of all do I Mess God, my Best-Beloved, for the 
spirit and temper of mind in which Ho preserves you, and 
pray that He will still supply you with His graco to 
' refrain your soul, and keep it low ' — and so sliall you 
show, and feel, tliat ' unthmg is impossible to them thai love 
Him ' — as it is oven possible for you to pass tlirough all 
that is moat frying to the wealmess of the flesh and pride 
of the spirit, without intoxication — without turning into 
ovil the choicest gifts of Providence. 

" Surely it will please God to work good to His clturch 
by the designs of such a King and such a man !--or one 
, must fear for his iife— he is too perfect for such a world 
and such an age. I must ever think of Madame Vemet's 
words, ' On devrait vivre d gonoux ' — if it was only to pray 
for him. Often indeed, does my heart rise to Heaven for 
him, but yet I reproach myself that it does not call for 
blessings upon him every in.stant." 

BuNSEiJ io Mas. Waddisgtos. 

" Mhart'sSotel, 1 July, 1841. — It is amost solemn momopt 
to rao in which I atldress you. It is the 24th n-nniversarv of 
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that day on "s-hicli your precious Fanay became my wife at 
Eome- You then, and your escelleat hustand, gave her 
to Me, to a stranger to you ia lilood and in nationality, a 
young man you had fallen in with on tlie high road of 
lifo, in a foreign country, witlinut fortune, and without 
any other place in society, except that which the education 
he had received entitled him to. To him jou confided 
wliat was most precious to you, not unconscious of the 
blame your friends would cast upon you. That man now 
addresses you as the envoy of one of the great l^ngs of 
this world, a ICing who calls hiniaelf hia friend, and who 
has proved to him a brother and a father : an envoy sent 
to your country, on an object of peaoefvil magnitude. If 
I was left to my own evil dispositions, I sLouH say, I was 
proud of being on this day here, to addi-ess to you, my 
dearest Mother, tlie expression of unspeakable gratitude 
for the trust you reposed in me, for the affection you bore 
me, for the benefit and blessings you conferred upon me. 
But I hope, I may say, by the grace o£ God, iu truth, I 
feel ikanlful, humbled to the dust by the recollections 
attached to this day in my mind, and by the feelings 
engraven on my heart, Eeceive then, dearest Mother, the 
effusions of a heart you adopted four and twenty years 
ago, and which you never misunderstood since ; the 
thanhs of a man, who, iu the midst of a life of almost 
miracitloua blessings, every day of his existence, feels 
more and more that your daughter is the centre of all of 
them. May God. bless you, my dearest Mother, here on 
this earth, and eternally, for all your maternal kindness 
to one who will never cease to be your most devoted son — 
Charles." 
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Madame Buitsen io Bunses (in London). 

" 20 Julij, 1841.— That I read your lottcis with thanks- 
giving, with tears of \oy, you will believe ! Thero are no 
words to express iiiat I feel of the grandeur of the pros- 
pect opened, of the greatness of the mercy and grace 
shown to yourself, to be enabled to beconiG the instrument 
of such things, of the wonders of Divine Power and 
Providence that soem displayed before us in the turning of 
men's minds to do a thing most contrary to their own 
liabitual views of duty!— I had bean anticipating the 
difficulty of following up principles, and fearing that the 
Bishops might at last find it impossible to roconcilo their 
views of right with what you must demand — even while 
rejoicing in the manner in which they met your first 
overiuros ; — but now it woiild soem indeed as if something 
is to be done for tho Church of God. The Archbishop's 
words I have read and ro-read, with the feeling with 
which one Kstens to the voice of prophecy : it is as if the 
venerable old man wero over-ruled to utter words not his 
own, and lay hand on a work greater than he was capable 
of eojiceiving. 

""When I learn tliat the English society for Missions in 
Europe has been obliged to resb'ict its operations /or 'want 
of funds .'—how grievous it seems that ffootl people, who 
liave means and good-will, should not be roused to help. 
. . . The accounts in tho FeuiUes Menmelles make one 
reithu to have all the good done that can he done, while 
there is time — so many nations are holding out their hands in 
supplication, like the man of Macedonia to St. Paul ! — and 
the enemy is growing so active in sowing tares amongst the 
wheat, since Louis Philippe has had the weakness to become 
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an mstrument of the Church, which, if it had power, iroxild 
destroy him, 

" We have had a delightful excursion to the lake of 
Lucerne, meeting dear- Lady Eaffles there. You will guess 
our enjoyment in the lato, mountains, rocks, woods ! 
Neukomm got us a carriage at Fluelen, in which we pro- 
ceeded to Andermatt. Of tJie eflEeet of this n-holo valley, 
oU its grandear, all its beauty, I shall only say that it sui'- 
paased all expectations I could form, higUy as diose had 
heen raised. I enjoyed it thoroughly, and Hie solemn calm 
of Andermatt — the plain of flowers, the grassy slopes, tlie 
tranquil river — was not less striking tlian your frequent 
quotation of tho favourite passage from SchUlor led me to 
c-spect. "We were all tlu-eo glad to come exactly the same 
way back, to strengthen the imprcssiou of what ^lo had 

" You will believe that Lady Eaffles's company here is 
nn inestimable pleasure and edification. I only gi-ndge it 
to mj'self alone, and long for you, or for my dear Mother to 
enjoy it too. Lady Haffl.es is an astonishing person^ — I 
wonder and admiro the more I see her, and I have the 
comfort of feeling tliat it is soothing to lier to bo here." 

To her Mother. 

" BerM, 10 August, 1841.— My mind is full of the image 
of a saint, if ever there was one, now gone to her rest— 
Madame Veraet, the mother of Madame de Stael and 
Mademoiselle Anna— through tortures beyond description, 
but which never troubled her heavenliness of mind, her 
love and sympathy and charity of spirit. She has left 
' surviving Friendship's hreaat 
Wurm nitli the sitnahine of hpr leA ! ' 
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I have had a Yieit from her eldest son, and ]icr daughter- 
in-law, who is an EiigHsliwomau." 

Tv BUKSEN. 

" Xaiisanne, 14 August, 18-il. — I have uoaio hero to see 
Mayor, irlio advises the Baths of S. Maiuioe for Emilia. 
.... As I was sitting' on the terrace, a lady came up, 
and fold me she was Mademoiselle Chai-lotto Kestnor ! 
She came afterwards to tea, with her lame hrother, and I 
had very great pleasure in the conversation of both, find- 
ing Kestnersches Gcmiith, Stimme, vnd Redenmrien. 

"Before leaving home I was greatly interested by a 
visit from the Yemots, from whom I have the most invalu- 
able anecdotes and details of their really saint-like mother 
— whose life and charaet-er, if a little vanity and love of 
effect wero added, would have furnished one half-a-dozen 
Beati of the Church of Eome." 

" Zavei/, 19 ^H^wsi.— This morning, from six o'cloct till 
eight, we had a delightful drive in an Sinspanner, in IJio 
shadow of tho mountains. I cannot get over my astonish- 
ment, when I recollect that I drove through this magnifi- 
cent country twenty-five years ago, and saw it with those 
two eyes that are yet in my head, and did not make out 
how magnificent it was ! One has many things to leai'ii, 
and many more things, it seems, have been matter of 
learning, not of intuition, than I had supposed. I could 
hardly believe my eyes, when I took in to-day the heauty 
of that Tissevache whichi had looked upon before through 
BO prosaic a film. Of tho baths of Lavey I had heard 
tho position was uninteresting. I believe tho Sniss 
suppose high cultivation necessary to niiikc out beauty : 
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for my part, I find so many reqaisites, as fo experience no 
iraat. If there -were nothing but the Tiew from the 
■windoTTs, it would be enough ; bat a walk of a quartor of 
an hour, in every direction, offers iio\\' find grand com- 
binations." 

"7 Sept., rS41. — To all yoior wishes on the subject 
of the future I say. Amen'. — considering your being 
tippointed to England (which everybody would suppose 
the most desirable thing in the world for us) just as you 
do, as an episo<Je, as resting by the way, rather than 
moving towards the end : and in short, as that which only 
a sense of duty to the King, if he shoidd finally desire 
your service thero rather than elsewhere, should move you 
to accept. I cannot think the King would fix you beyond 
seas from his oirn iaclination — he must see pressing need 
if ho were to require it of you : and in tliat ease I believe 
the expression of his wiU must be regarded as a sign from 
Provideneo of what you aro called upon to do. I hope wo 
are not always to bo wanderers, in provieibnal habitations ' 
but if the sign is given for such another remove, we must 
only try to profit by the practical instruction that ' here we 
have no abiding city, hut seek one to come.' If you are 
obliged to accept this appointment, my Eeat-Beloved, I 
must come back to my old proposal of our having a house 
in some q^uiet sea- place, so near a railway that you might 
in a few hours pass and re-pasa to London : to the neigh- 
bourhood of Soutiiampton I should incline for the sake of 
Mrs. Denison, or to the Susses coast, where being near 
Julius Hai'e ^^■ould bo a pleasure too. "Whatever the 
arrangement, I trust wo may never again be parted !— 
indeed it grows worse and worse to live thus separate — to 
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have Freud und Letd ioT montts together, to osperionce 
alone ! — God ha praised for the mercy that he has given us 
BO little of the latter." 

In September, 1841, died Mrs. Denison, the lovely 
and beloTed first wife of Edward Denison, Bishop of 
Salisbury, who from her first acquaintance with the 
Bunsens at Rome, as Louisa Ker Seymer, had been 
closely entwined in their sympathies, and for whom in 
the last few years they had felt an almost parental 
affection. 

Madame Btinses to Itr Motheh. 

"3 Oct., 1841. — I cannot express what the intelligeiice 
of Mrs. Denison's death Las been to m.e. As each day 
passes since I received it, I become more aware how she 
was incorporated with my habitnal thoughts and recoDee- 
tions— how I lived with hor, though with so little prospect 
of a renewal of personal intercourse : ami how the bright 
vision of our last interview was for over rccumng, and 
shadowing forth a piolougation of the life and love and 
happiness that I had betn allowed a glimpse of in those 
last twentj-foui Lours spent in England. 

"My dearest husband is deeply grieved— and now I 
know not Low to hear his lengthened absence ; I can feel 
30 well that now he wants me, aa I want him, more than 
ever : for as that dear and lovely creature was neither our 
younger sister nor elder daughter, who is there tliat can 
understand the loss she is to us both ? Her case gives me 
again opportunity for preaching on a text, ■nLicL I leave 
no occasion unimproved of urging on my children and 
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friends ; — tliat it l>oloiigs to the duty of good Protestenta 
to be independent in the case of (Jie Ijody as -well as of the 
sonl, and tliat as the blessed Eoforination set us free from 
the Confusion, so we are bound to itse judgment to defend 
our lives and those dear to us from physicians." 

To BUHSEK. 

"29 8ej>i., IS-IL— The varied emotions excited by your 
letter received yesterday almost strike me dumb. Louisa's 
death ! I can hardly yet conceive it : and am conscious that 
■what I now feel is little to what I shall feel, when day 
after day I shall become more aware how her bright sooth- 
ing image was blended with tlte whole of reeoUeetion and 
anticipation, — and find the shadow of death -where so lately 
was the fairest image of earth's happiness! — Yes, she was 
too good to be left here longer, she had fought her fight, 
and overcome, she had attained the end of human existence, 
her whole being was spiritualized, and took part in tlio 
tilings of earth by love, not by senao! — that love which 
remains in strength, when Faith is lost in eight, and Hope 
has received its accomplishment ! 

"I do not grudge her the share she had of your love, 
my ..Dearest, or you the share of hers : I know she loved 
me, and most warmly did I love her .- and (h I love her : 
for in reference to the dead, we are in the eternal present — 
those feelings which are not to pass away, even with life, 
belong not to the past. Her life, her lovely appearance — 
belong indeed to the past; — and that is the bitter truth 
tlmtwillforeeitself on unwilling consciousness. Alas! for 
tlie excellent Bishop, and for those sisters to whom her 
liigUer nature was a converging point-" 
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" 3 Oct. — Daily, morning and evening, and often between 
otb,or thoughts and employments, the image of death meeta 
me, and yesterday in particular I knew not how to hear 
tlie thought of your pilgrimage to the spot of desolation, 
■whidi only a little before iras gilded to our thoughts with 
every species of brightness ! and -nTll my Henry be ordained 
to-day, and his Father stand by, ■within sight of that un- 
closed grave? .... Theworldof spuitia not restramedfo 
place, any more than to time — we do but step out ot the 
harrier of sense and we are iu it. Pan she nut bo cnn- 
aoious of what is in our spirit, though we are unr oniciijua 
of the highest perceptions of her^? Him. ^^>n reid to 
yourself 'Die Seele ruht in Jcsu .lim<n — that hjTan is 
such an unspeakable comfort. 

■" It is hard to think, or to write of other (hmgs Hjn 
I fool your longing after eountiy life. May God givo us 
grace to be satisfied whatever is decided for us: never 
could we more completely foel ourselves in his hands, for 
as you truly say, we know not where to find a place to rest 
in your wandering. 

" My best-beloved, the state of things as to Emilia 'n, 
that I feel as at the end of a long, very long avenue, the 
object at the other end of which is — her recovery of the 
power of walking: the object is dim from distance, but I 
have every reason to believe it is no deception." 

"18 OeL, 1841.— Alas! if you could only get here for 
Christmas. Indeed It gets harder and haa-der to bear this 
lengthening of separation ; and hard as it is for myself, T 
woidd willingly bear more, to be sure that it did not fitU 
still heavier \ipon you. I am deprived of you, and that ia 
an immense want, greater than can be expressed, felt in 

VOL. II. I) 
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evcrytliiijg, and at every moment ; but I have my children, 
and iome, and q_uiet — wliereas you havo not only not »m 
(whom I tuow you love, and want) but you havo not homo 
and quiet ! "Well do I com.prehond the grief of Louisa's 
loss falling upoa you with fresh weight in tlie change of 
scene, and comparative solitude : to me it comes liatlc ever 
now, and at every ehb a flow of the tide of thought : I 
cannot loain yet to leave it alone, as a fact not to he got 
rid of. 'It is enough — sho died — what recks it now.' 
Henry believes she wrote to you the last words over written 
by her— Kow I long to eco those words." 
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" Life, I repeat, ia energy of love. 
Divine or human ; csercisod ia pain, 
In stiife, and tribulation, and ordaincl 
If so approred and sanctifiod, to pass 
Througli shades and sileat rest, to endless joy." 

WoBDSWOltTK. 

TN November, 1841, Bimsen received from his beloved 
-*■ King the appointment of Minister at tbe Court 
o£ St. James's, lo the gi^cat joy of his friends and 
confusion of his enemies. Madame Bunsen at once 
prepared to join him. It was a lime of infinite 
laboiir. Alone and nnaided she had to wind up their 
afEairs at Berne, to let the Hubel, dismiss the house- 
hold, sell furniture, pack up librarj-, give orders for 
England, and above all manage the tedious journey 
with all her childi-en, of whom three were intensely 
delicate, in the depth of winter, when the Rhine was 
blocked by iee, with narrow means, and ever contra- 
dictory letters to act upon. 
Madame Buneex to Buxsen. 

"24 Nov., 1841.-— I need not enlarge njion the leeiiugs 
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excited by your letter of yesterday. The Lord be with you, 
and with ug all, in the brighter as iu the darker dispensa- 
tions, and aa He has ' taught yoa. to be abased, so teacli 
you also to abound.' There is no romance like that of real 
life and nothing can be fancied so extraordinary as -nhat 
happens. My Dearest, it is my comfort that you irill take 
this, as everything else, at the hand of God: or else the 
cup of triumph would be enough to intoxicate you. ... I 
Bay nothing, and do nothing here, that looks like a break- 
ing-up, till I receive your letter from Berlin, announcing 
that the matter is public." 

" Carhnihff, 30 Dec, 184I.^Gfod bo thanked that I am 
on my way to you ! That is my constant comfort — a sort 
of guiding-star. Some day I hope to look back irom a safe 
shore, upon this late stormy time. Often I have the sensa- 
tion as if I was at an end, but then God gives refreshment, 
and above all, ti'ust in His help and Pi-ovidcuce." 

3(1 hrr ItlOTnEE. 

'■ Ostcnde, 4 Ja)i., I8!2.— It is as a dream, and I can 
Iididly conceive what yet is true, that tlie diificulties of 
binh a long journey, with such a troop, at such a time of 
year, have been got over, or rather, I should say, have 
vanished as we approached : for everjrthing has passed off 
well ; and without delay, or stop, or hindrance, have we 
got on from one conveyance to another — trotting on the 
road, swimming on the Rhine, whirling on the railway, 
and now it remains to roll and i^ock on the sea. At Bonn 
good M. Brandis* came to us on board the sfeanier, and 
went on with ua to Cologne, from whence he saw us oft' by 
' Charles Aagastaa Braadie, the eariy frioad of Roman cla;-8. 
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tlie railivay : it was a great pleasure to see him once again, 
after 22 years ! Urlichs did the same, and young Wurs- 
tomburger from. Berne, came after us to Cologne, and went 
on with us to Aix-la-Chapelle. I was much gratified by 
these glimpses of kind persons by the way I " 

"5 Jim. — If I do not dream, my own dearest Mother, 
here I am — in London — with my dear husband— having 
all my treasures safe— in a palace— after the most pros- 



The residence of the Bunsens at the Prussian Lega- 
tion, first at No. 4 and afterwards at No. 9, Carlton 
Terrace, occupied one of the most charming situations 
in London, being perfectly open on each side, and 
having a view across St, James's Part, with its trees ' 
and water, to the towers of Westminster Abbey. The 
house became what the home on the Capitoline had 
been, an intellectual centre of the most interesting kind 
— ^first to foreigners, gradually to Englisbmen. All 
who were connected with, what was best in theology, 
historj', philosopby, in poetry, music, or painting, 
seemed naturally to gravitate towards it, and its cosmo- 
politan gatherings, in which the foreign element always 
predominated, were the greatest possible contrast to the 
parties usually endured by those who drink a London 
season to the dregs. The host and hostess had the gift 
of putting all their guests at their ease, by being per- 
fectly at ease themselves, with every nationality, with 
every phase of interest or opinion. It became to many 
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English men and women a real repose even to call to 
mind the countenance of the Prussian Minister and his 
wife in the midst o£ the ordinary turmoil — ho beaming 
with Tigorous animation ; and she, full of ejrmpathy and 
benignity, always perfectly seU-possessed in the midst 
of strangers, in the imperturbable dignity of the sim- 
plicity o£ nature. The hospitalities of the legation in 
Carlton Terrace were initiated on the occasion of tho 
visit of the King of Prussia to England, which took 
place immediately after Madame Bunscn and her 
family arrived from Berne. 

Madame Bunsen never could accustom herself to the 
whirl of London life, and its destructive night-work 
and late hours, which her numerous household and its 
' requirements rendered especially overpowering, " I 
do not suppose people gi'Ow old in London any faster 
than they do elsewhere," she wrote, " but they certainly 
lead double lives — something beyond working double 
tides, in keeping even with the daily demands of life." 
Perhaps the social gatherings which gave her greatest 
pleasure were those of the poet Rogers. JMorc than 
thirty years afterwards she spoke of " his house, his 
collection of works of art of every sort and kind, and 
his perfect little breakfast- parties," remaining in recol- 
lection as things quite unique, and never to be seen 
iigain. But the chief attraction which London had to 
offer to tho Bunsens outside the walls of their home, 
was the opportunity of renewing of such English 
friendships formed at Rome, as those with the Countess 
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of Harrowby, Mr. and Lady Emily Pusey, the Ker- 
Seymers, and tlie Countess of Eanfurly and her daugh- 
ters. ITadiime do S^- Aulairo was also in London, 
where her husband represented the French Court, and 
they wore, of all lloman Cathohcs, the persons for 
whom Bunscn and his wife entertained the utmost 
regard and afiection.* 

" Carlton Terrace, 1 Jan., 1842.— lajii cougiatulateJ upon 
tlie happiness of my change. Kow I know hut twr> thmg^ 
that I am happy to he with znj husband, and neat mj 
Mother : all the rest is a change for the wor^e, unipcak 
able : — my only comfort is, that neither mj husband nor I 
have sought or wished this splendid misci j , thei ef ore 
what is in the ways of Providence must be right I trust 
God may grant me a home on my native soil, though hon 
the necessary ingredients shoidd como togelhei m London, 
I am at loss to conceive. I am so home-Mok after mj deai 
Hubel, that I can hardly looli at my elder girls ; they do 
not complain, hut their faces show the depression pro- 
duced by the gloomy change, from cvorj'thing thej wanted 
and enjoyed— to^jjo^^wjy enjoyable. My own Mother, 
this will mend ; but it wiU I think do mo good to have 
nfogato." 

It was during the stay of the Eng of Prussia that 

• The Comto de Ste. Aulairo whs tie model of a perfect Frcni:li 
gcnUeman of the ancien regime. His youth had been spout as a 
fugitive emigre at Vienna, and Iiia beautiful mother had to earn bfr 
living in the capital, where he aitorwards appeared in all the Splendour 
iif I"reQch anihaBeador to L^uia Philippe, hy taking in fine washing I 
After the fall of the Orleans dynasty, the Ste. Aulaire's hved t[uitB 
quietly in Paris. 
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Madame Bunsen was invited to pay the first of 
many miich- valued visits to AVindsor. "I always 
liked the visits at Winds'^r," she wrote years after- 
wards, — "the comfortahie qiiiet and independence in 
which one could spend as much time as one would of 
the day in one's own comfortable rooms; ^'here I have 
written letters and read books for which I had no time 
in London : if the Ladies in Waiting were agreeable, one 
could walk or drive with them, go to see the Queen's 
dogs in their establishment, or the exquisite poultry- 
yard, or the beautiful dairy- house, and I had a favourite 
haunt on the summit of the Slopes, and made particular 
acquaintance with Australian pines which were ■\'ery 
flourishing and securely sheltered from winds by the 
Casflc : — and the period of state-stifEuess was, after all, 
I'cstrictcd within the noiTOWCst imaginable bounds ! — 
from 8 fo 11. SiLch a \'isit was always a rest instead of 
an extra exertion." 

Madame Buksen to litr Mother, 

" Windsor Castle, 28 Jan., 1842.— I was at wort till three, 
then came by railway to "Windsor and found that in die 
York Tower a comfortable set of rooms were awaiting us. 
The upper housemaid gave iis tea and bread and butter — 
very refreshing. When dressed, we went together to the 
cori'idor, soon met Lord Delawarr, the Duchess of Buc- 
dcugh, and Lord and Lady Westmoreland: the former 
[■liowwl us where to go — that is, to walk through tlio 
cwridor (a fairy scene — lights, pittares, moving figures of 
coui-tiers ttnknown) to apai-tments which we passed 
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through, one after another — till we reached the magni- 
ficent baU-room, Trhere thn guests wero assembled to 
await tlio Queen's appearance. Among these guests stood 
our King himself, punctual to J- past 7 ; soon came Prince 
Albert, to whom Lord Delawarr named me, when he spoko 
to me of Eome. "We had not been there long, before two 
gentlemen, walking in by the same door by which we had 
entered, and then turning, and making profound hows 
towards the open door, showed that the Queen was coming. 
She approached me directly, and said with a gracious smile, 
' I am very much pleased to see you ; ' then passed on, and 
after speaking a few moments to the King, took his arm, 
and moved on, 'God save the Queea' having begun to 
sound in the same moment from the Waterloo gallery, 
where the Queen has always dined since tho King has 
been with her. Lord Haddington led me to dinner, and 
one of the King's suite sat on the other side. The scene 
was one of fairy-tales — of indescribable magnificence, the 
proportions of the hall, tho mass of light in suspension, 
tho gold plato on the table, glittering with a thousand 
lights in branches of a proper height not to meet tho eye. 
Tho King's health was di-uak, then the Queen's, and then 
her Majesty rose and went out, followed by all the ladies. 
During the half hour or less that elapsed before Prince 
Albert, tho King, &c., followed the Queen, she did not sit, 
but went round to speak to the different ladies. She asked 
after my children, and gave me an opportunity of thanking 
her for the gracious permission to behold her Majesty so 
soon after my arrival. The Diichess of Kent also spoke to 
me, and I was very ghid of fhc notice of Lady Lyttelton. 
ivho i.s very chunning. 
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"As soon as the King camo, thoQueen. wont into ti.Q tall- 
room, and made tho King danco a quadrille with, her, 
which he did with all suitable grace and dignity, though 

he haa long ceased to dance At half-past eleven, 

after the Queen had retired, I set out on my travels to my 
bed-chamber: I might have looked and wandered some 
miles, before I had found my door of exit, but was helped 
by an old gentleman, I believe Lord Albemarle." 

" 3 Feb., 1842,— On Monday we dined at Stailord House, 
where we were received with the greatest Idndness. I 
ivas presented to the Duchess of Gloucester, who called 
lue ' tho daughter of her old friend, Mrs. Waddington.' 
1 ng t L n to d'nnjr by Lord John Eusseil, I found him 

m t Bjfr eable neighbour, in no common way : he is 
one o± tho pe -son with whom I find it possible at once 
to p what I think, with whom I get dii'ectly out 
f u^hn of jitrases; my Mother will know what I 
u n The hou o s beautiful, the staircaso especially, 

I tiuo land flayed the whole evening, concluding 
-a tl omj OS t on of Trincc EadziwiU, never before heard 
u Fngl nd wh h was an attention to the King. The 
L ke of S n d Duchess of Inverness spoko to me, 

n 1 a L d m to th ir luncheon the nest day, given to the 
King. 

" On Tuesday the way to Kensington Palace was lined 
by schools with flags, and crowds of people : tho Duke of 
Sussex received me, and brought mo into the Library to the 
Duchess of Gloucester and Princess Sophia, who spoke 
most kindly, and made me sit between them, asking after 
you. "When they rose to speak to somebody else, I sllpt 
away behind tho Dudicss and got to a modest distance. 
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Lord Lansclowne spoke to me — in short, people enotigli — 
there is nothing like the Budo-light to make one eon- 
Bpicuous, and sharpen people's memories ! Tho Duchess 
of Sutherland followed up her kind heginning, and came 
and sat by me ;^so, after speating of other things, I 
Tentuped to tell her that I was in a difficulty about the 
Duchess of Cambridge, not having heea yet to wait upon 
any of the Eoyal Family, as it was not to be done tiU after 
I had been received at Windsor, the other membei-s, in- 
cluding the Duke, being pleased to notice mo from former 
recollections. AThereupon the Duchess was so good as to 
speak to the Duchess of Cambridge, and present me to 
Ler. At the table I sat between Humboldt and Lord 
Palmerston, whom I also found veiy ready to talk. 

" I returned from the Duke of Sussex's at 6, and at 10 
1 for the Duke of Wellington's. There was 
-selected as unseasonably as could be, things tho 
3iihg might have heard better at Berlin, except, to be 
sure, that one was it composition of Lord Westmoreland's 1 
poor Miss Kemble, &c. straining their voices to bo heard 
above the buzz of company : and the (inemialied tones of 
Dragonetti and LintUey degraded to commonplace accom- 
paniment ! 

"The King's visit to Lambeth on Wednesday was perhaps 
one of the most suitable and most agreeable to him of any 
that he has made, from the magnificence of the building, 
the historical associations, and the admirable choice of tho 
company — bishops and clergy, and few besides ; no ladies 
but Mrs. Blomiield, and one relation of Mrs. Howloy's. 
The King enjoyed himself, and sate for some time after 
luncheon was over, talking to the ai-chbishop. He 
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took leave of Lord Ashley -n-ifli miicli kindness, and 
told him he mu6t come and visit him itt Berlin. At six I 
got home, and at ten dressed for tho Duchess of Cam- 
hridge'a, whore the King had dined, and iThither he 
returned oftor midnight irom the play, having enjoyed the 
Merry Wites of Windsor, and a most heart-cheering 
reception. I passed my time very agreeably here, owing 
to Lady Denbigh,* with whom I had mudi intei-esting con- 
versation. 

" Then Thursday, tho opening of Parliament, was the 
thing from which I had expected most, and I iras not 
disappointed ; the throngs in the streets, in the windows, 
in every place people could stand upon, — aU looking so 
pleased, the splendid Horse Guai-da, the Grenadiers of tlw 
Guard — of whom might be said, aa the King did on 
another occasion^' an appearance so fine, you know not 
bow to believe it true,' the yeomen of the Body Guard : 
then, in the House of Lords, the peers in their robes, tlio 
hoautifully di-essed ladies, with many, many beautiful 
faces: — lastly, the procession of the Queen's entry, and 
herself, looking wortliy and fit to be tlio converging-point 
of so many rays of grjindenr. It is self-evident that she is 
not tall — but wore she c^"cr so tall, she could not have 
niore grace and dignity, a bead better set, a tliroat bettor 
art'Jiing : — and one advantage there is in her looks, when 
she casts a glance, being of necessity cast fif and not doivn, 
that tlio effect of the eyes is not lost, and they have an 
effect fcotii brigJit and pleasing. TJie composure with 
^■liich slie filled the tbi-one, while awaiting the Commons, 
I mudi admired : it was a test — no fidget, and no apathy. 
' Ludy SIciry Mortton, .Irtitghlci of the 1st liml uf Duiif, 
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Then her voice aad eaunciation canaot be more perfect. 
In short, it could not be said she did well; but she was ilw 
Queen, she was, and felt herself to be, the descendant of 
her ancestors. Stuffed in by her Majesty's ma«e-bearers, 
and peeping over their ahoulders, I Tras enabled to struggle 
down the emotion I felt, at thinking what mighty pages in 
the world's history were condensed in the words, so im- 
pressively uttered by that soft and feminine voice. Peace 
and war — the fate of millions — relations and exertions 
of power felt to the extremities of the globe ! alteration 
of Cora-laws ! birth of a future Sovereign ! — With 
what should it close, but the heartfelt aspii-ation, God 
bless hor and guide Jier, for lior sake and the sake of 
aU!" 

•'MFei., 1842.— In London I live in a state of fover 

and do not comprehend how I go on The bi-ight 

moments of last week were seeing Lady Frances Sandon, 
Lady Emily Pusey, Sladiijue de Ste. Aulairo : those were 

great gratifications On Saturday evening we had 

the great treat of hearing the music of the Holy Week 
performed here in our own house, by a small number of 
good voices, Gennans and Danes — found out by Nenkonmi 
and Moscheles." 

" 17 Feb. — How I wish I may get under Uio mass of 
elements I am contending with — for though a quantity of 
things and persons, the best and most interesting, are to ho 
found in London, one has but one life, and the day and hour 
will not cany double and treble. My present feeHng is— 
how long ? " 

" 3 3farck, — We have had a most agreeable dinner-party 
at Lord Stanhope's, just such as I enjoj', few people and 
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eonversatiou. Lady "WiUielmina is a very fine creature, 
externally — and a most agreeable conYOrser, full of iatel- 
lig'ence and information : but I was not prepared for the 
genius n-Mcii her drawings denote — groups from sub- 
jects that intei-est her, with extraordinai-y conceptions of 
beauty and grace "without distortion, and a correctness of 
outline and proportion very rare in possessors of the art — 
at the same timeno scratching and blotting to hide defects, 
no colour and light and sJiado to give effect. — Her out- 
lines are in pen and sepia like Flasman's, only not like 
the anfiijue, Iier subjects and costumes being of the Middle 
Ages, from Percy's Eeliquos and other ballads, Italian 
tales, &c. Two things I saw coloured, and those, 
sketches, from memory, of Mademoiselle Kache), were 
also admirable ; but no subject was treated that was not 
a good subject, no q^uotation written by the side that was 
not poetical. I long to see more, and shall bear in mind 
to obtain further opportunities. I was very glad to make 
acquaintance of Lady Mahon,* whom I think quite 
charming — intelligent and conversible, natural and gay, 
giving the impression of a mind and character as well- 
proportioned as her pretfy face and iigure. I have as yet 
seen but little of Miss Stuart'sf drawings, but those I 
saw showed talent of an even higher order than Lady 
"Wilhelmina's, in the same proportion as her Grecian out- 
line and eye of soul denote a higher order of being 
— without meaning to cntieise the other, whom I hke 

* Emily Harriet, 2iid daugliter of Sir Edward Kerrison, Bt., and 
wife of Philip Henry, afterwards 5th Earl Stanhope. 

t Hon. Louisa Stuart, younger daughter of lord Stuart de Rothsay, 
who afti>rw;ird3 married Henry -3rd Jfarqiiis of Watcrford. 
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really — only Eubens is not Eaphael. I know my Mother 
will Bympattise in my ploasurs in these persons and 
things." 

"10 March. — To-day ive were invited to luncheon to 
laeet the Queen — at Lambeth — the whole most beautifully 
arranged, with luxury of flowers and plants." 

" 8 Jj>ril. — ! when one thinta of distress, how it does 
go to one's heart to spend money in a fine court dress ! and 
how depressed and ashamed I felt yestei-day morning, put 
out of counteaance by my own conscience. But I was 
obliged to say, royalty is a thing most useful and necessary 
in the world, and if one is pushed close up against it, one 
must show the respect one feels in the manner appointed. I 
was extremely struck with the splendour of the scene at 
the Drawing Eoom, and having an excellent place, near 
enough to see everybody come up to the Queen and pass 
off again, I was Tery much entertained, and admired a 
number of beautiful persons. But nobody did I admii-e 
more than Mrs. Korton, whom I had seen before, and 
Lady Canning's face always grows upon me." 

To a Son. 

"13 Mai/, 1842. — I thank God for your tenderness of 
conscience, and for your strictness of hourly self-examina- 
tion, the only sort that I believe can avail, for I can- 
not conceive how anybody can execute what so many 
recommend, the passing over in a preparation for evening 
devotion tho events and feelings of the day : eithor it is 
impossible, and a seK-deception, or it leads to a very un- 
edifying state of mind, which will get more entangled in 
tho trammels of bye-gone hours, than free for heavenly 
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meditation. But ivliile I recommend tlie speedOy passing 
judifment upon tho offences of tlie hour and ttie moment, 
I leiall ioi Toui guilancc a eentenne of Bishop Patiiok'a 
■wLith eirlyiead and long lememlieied has often stood 
mn in good stead — It is not by long po ing ovtr the 
nomdsand bruisci that w ^ct on m tlie dailj joumpy of 
111 that nc £nl means to ad\an c faither instead of 
ir^ing into our sor s let us lea^e thoae things that are 
1 Lhind ind stretih torwai 1 after tho^e that are before.' 
I r[u tt, fiom memoii and mrorrectly lut that is the sub- 
stance and a gieat truth hes at the bottom \n ther 
la sage I cannot reciU ^e^hlllJ but it distinguiiihes 
h tween a ti le anl false humilifi and makes Uie former 
a rather attauiahlo in dciout Lontem^lation of tho per- 
f ctions of Chii&t our Savioiu suth as quietly sinks us 
doT\n til the \ery bottom ot oui being than bj the ton- 
s kiat on f f our own infirm t e Trhich luffles and dis- 
tuibs the mind to its lowest deptlii anl renter it unfit to 
reflect the huavenl^ image 

My deartsi bon all that ^ou desiribe I haie ja sed 
tlir ij,h so often that iii leadii g jour lettci it was is if 
the sctiets of mj own soul weie laid open To be cheated 
of the comfort of the Loida Supper anl bj ones own 
lanityand emptiness how painful that is' and how well 
1 Tif deserve our own le^roaches' But let is>eware 
J t ^^ ];laee b tmds to the meiej of Gxl anl let the 
mists and vapcurs of our own sui Is obscure and inter lept 
his lajs which aie always shining xnl i ad t tom- 
1 uuicate vital t ari ith and light 

The illness of her daughter Emilia mdueoil Madame 
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Bunsen in the summer of 1842 to lake her to the baths 
of Aix in Savoy. The journey was one of mucli suffer- 
ing both at tho time and afterwards, another daughter 
returning almost as ill as the one for whose sake they 
had gone abroad. It was during this absence of his 
wife, that Bunsen decided upon a country-home for his 
family at Hurstmonceaux Place, a large country-house 
about ten miles from Eastbourne in Sussex, situated in 
the pariah of bis friend Archdeacon Julius Hare, and 
upon the edge of the picturesque deserted deer-park, 
which contains the immense ivy-eovered ruins of Hurst- 
moneeaux Castle. 
Mauamb Bunsek to B UK SEN. 

"Aix, 16 Auffiist, 1842. — I hardly know how to believe 
in the prospect of Hurstmonceaux, that just all I wished, 
in the most desirable form, attended by every most de- 
sirable circumstance, should at once be granted ! Indeed 
I may say, I rejoice with trembling ; for it is as if au 
angel from heaven was visibly before me, bnnging ine 
the assurance of being dealt with according to my heart's 
desire, and mildly reproaching me with Ihe impatience and 
want of faith with which I have craved that broad of life, 
which God haa never suffered me to want in any possible 
shape, for myself or mine. My thoughts had often turned 
to the coast of Sussex, as the part of lingland most de- 
sirable for us, ou account of its neighbourhood to Juhua 
Hare and Mrs. Augustus Hare — now that death has closed 
upon us the onoe bright prospect of Salisbury ai^ij Squth7 
ampton. 

" It is another gift of Frfividonce, that when it i^&^ taken 
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from US Dr. Arnold, it has draTrn ua nearer to another 

friend, the only ono to bo named near him ! tho 

delight with which I think of having a garden. The only 
pang, is tlie thought of the distance from my dear Mother : 
in all else I feel thaatfulness for a promised place of reiugo 
and quiet, where wo may live with oar children, ward off 
as may be such influences as we cannot measure, and as 
far as in us lies cast in such seed aa we tnow to be good, 
trusting to Him who givetb increase in its season as He 
judgeth fit. 

" Wo have driven in the evening to the Lao de Bourget, 
and staid rowing upon it till after the moon rose. Oh! 
this lalco, and sky, and moon, are so ItaHan ! — and tho 
calm dreaminess of this summer life is a clear reminiscenco 
of a past that I thought gone for ever ! " 



'o Mas. Wadbikgtox. 
" Augwt, 1842. ^On arriving at IlnrstmonceauY I found 
that the inmate of the manor (once tho plate of tho 
Hares'), who has a twenty-one years' lease of it, of ishich 
two years are remaining, wished to go lo Italy for this 
tim.e. The house is well furnished throughout, has sovon- 
teon bedrooms besides dressing-rooms, beautiful g.-rdens, 
meadows, &c., and is only four miles fiom the sea. You 
win think it wrong if I do not seize this quite unexpected 
opportunity, as a providential solution of a most difficult 

Madame EuifSEN to her Mothee. 

" Aix, 31 August, 1842. — I have not forgotten that 
oIj]'ectioas are everywhere, that trial is everywhere— that 
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'man is born to trouLle, as ilio sparks fly up'n^ard ' — Ijnt 
still, I see sunehine in the prospect of HuraimoiiGeaiix, 
just as, in the close of last year, I saw gloom in that of 
London. My feeling {no, not feeling, I liavo no gift of 
presentiaient, but calculation) proved true in tho ono case, 
and God grant it may prove true in tho second." 

To Bc:nsbs, 

" Geneva, 16 Sept., 1842. — Many things in lifo tuni out 
all tho better, for not promising much at first ; and so it 
may be with this bathing- journey ; but I certainly eamo 
away from Aix under circumstances seemingly more dis- 
piriting than those under wiich I arrived — Mary scai-cely 
able to stand, Emilia much as she was, and Iheodoro not 
by any means well. 

" This has been a busy day, and much could I tell of 
the kindness of the Vernets, with whom I dined at Carra, 
of the Tronchins, whom I visited on my way back ; of 
Mademoiselle Calandi-ini, who was ^-ith us a long time; 
and of Madame de Stai^I, who camo bither from Coppet to 
see us." 

It was in October that the Bunsena settled at Hurst- 
monceaux Place, where Madame Bunsen left her chil- 
dren for the next two years, during her frequent neces- 
sary absences in London. At Hurstmonceaux also, bIio 
herself often obtained a much-needed reprieve fron\ 
tho choking and cniahlng fullness of her London life. 
When obliged to bo in London, the nearest compensa- 
tions for separation from her children were found, not 
in the usually credited advantages of the metroimlis, 
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but in such tranquil moments as she was able to pass 
in the society of Lady Raffles, or amid the interests of 
the British Museum. 

JIadajie Busses to Jtcr Son Geokoe. 

" Iltmtmoncemix Flane, l& S'ov., 1842. — You will bo glad 
to seo tlie date of this place, which will contain an e\-idenco 
of our being in comfort. If anything besides clothes and 
food are necessaries of life, it is certainly what we 
acquire by our country- establishment, — quiet, leisure, com- 
mand of time, consciousness of possessing tlie day as our 
oB-n,— and air, real air to breathe, not a mixture of fog 
and smote ; means too of taking exercise, which is not 
merely fatigue without refreshment. This house is the 
early home of Archdeacon Hare and his brothers, and 
is very large — really large enough for us ! — the rooms very 
cLeerfid, basking in the sun, with high windows letting 
in the light. A park with fine frees slopes away from the 
house, and the church stands on the brow of a grassy hill 
just opposite, and at the end of the park — which is no 
longer so termed, as no longer containing deer, but parti- 
tioned off into fields witli slieep and cows in them. 

"Our gaidens are delightful — with large frees, planes 
and chestnuts, a cedar, and an evergreen- oak, the latter 
the finest I have secji in England. A flower-gai-den and 
greenhouse are near the house, and, at tlie distance of 
throe-quart«rs of a mile, through the park, is a large 
kitchen garden, walled in, and belonging to the old Hurst- 
monceaux Castle, originally dating from tlie Conquest, but 
rebuilt in 1440, a fine and verj' large fortress, like Eaglan 
Castle, inhabited tUl eighty years ago, when Mr. Hare's 
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r was persuaded to biiild the house ivliieh ive 
inhatit, and dismantle the castle for materials '.—much to 
be lamented for the sake of the castLo, wMeh remains an 
ivy-mantled nun, likely to outlive many a younger edifice : 
and for the family, wlio by building tbe house brought on 
the need for selling the estate. Irom our upper windows 
we see the sea, with Poveusey Bay, ivhere William tlie 
Norman landed. There are good roads aftd paths in all 
directions, and Emilia and Mary enjoy driving out in a low 
phaeton with two little ponies, a late very agreeable and 
useful acquisition. Archdeacon Hare and Mrs. Augustus 

Hiwe are all kindness and cordiality This has been 

a year of distress, trial, and unsatisfactory imavoidable 
cspenditure of time and money, such as I hope and pray 
not to be called upon to live tbrough again ! But it has 
pleased Providence to bring us in tbis place, to Uie liaven 
M'here we would be, before the close of it ; and I am 
hourly thankful." 

To Abeken. 

" Hurdvionceaux, 13 March. 1813.^ — Your letter, abundant 
in delightful matter, leaves mo (independent of its exciting 
interest) the consoling impression that your way through 
tlie desert" is not, will not be, a wandering out of the 
right way, neither for forty years nor for two. The king- 
dom of God may be fonvarded, laboured for, in one position 
as in another, if it is but kept as tbe first object, and never 

" ATjekcn had now left Rome and his Tocation as MinLster of the 
Gospel. The i'mssian government, at Bimsrai's request, had allowed 
him to aecompQny the expedilioo to Egypt undertakon. at the 
country's expense by Lepsius, to whom his rare seionfific, gcographi. 
cal, and linguistic acquircmitnta were icost valuable. 
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lost eight of : for tlioso who have ' ziir Kreuzfahn durch 
deia Blut, o Jesu, lassen schroibon ' — must not fight under 
another baiiaer. 

' ' The winter Lore has been to us all a time of quiet, aad 
health, and enjoyment; and for myself, I cannot be Buffi- 
ciently thanMul in tlio hourly consciousness of stillness 
and undisturbedness, eaahling mo to get tliroiigh my day's 
work as the day comes. It is not leisuro for choice of 
occupation that I am at liberty to wish for; change of 
exertion has heen for years my appointed means of rest : 
but I must eraYO, as being necessary as daily bread, such 
freedom from disturbanco, during certain periods, as 
may enable mo to go on in consciousness that the chief 
labour of life is not neglected : — which freedom from dis- 
turbance in London was impossible at any season of the 
year. Of my husband's full activity he will tell you him- 
self : it is wonderful how much he has found it possible to 
do, under the necessity of perpetual change of scene, which 
however I believe has operated refreshingly. "VVe have a 
great acquisition in Otto Doimling, the brother of Lina, 
who is taking Theodore in hand, and is of a nature that 
amalgamates most happily with all the other portions of 
the household, wliile his musical talent is a matter of 
general delight. I hope soon to receive here a Miss Cecil, 
as governess, and friend and guide to my girls during my 
unavoidable absence in London ; she lived long with Lady 
Inglia to bring up the Thornton family, to whom Sir Eobert 
and Lady Inglis in the early years of their marriage sup- 
plied the place of parents. 

"I have only one book to name tliat I Lave read this 
winter, but that is a sort of event in life — Tiect's Vittoria 
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A IS (till na It the gr nde t d bneat n f a female 
ha a ter nil r ir um&tan. a of imparallol^ iifficulty, 
tl t I Lnow and I no r 1 ould ha ppo od Tiock 

apahlo of h a on ftion It also a p ture to the 
life of Italian cliaract r an 1 mannera Erne t s Toice and 
D ml ng s olin w th T an es and laua to ac ompany, 
fccd ee us mto onjoyment of music almost ev ry eveaing, 
so there has n t been m h reading aloud ndeod your 
^la o ha ney r yet b n s ppl -d nor sbL Ij to bo, as a 
means to mo of this kind of mtollcctual esoiti^mont." 

Ta her CmuiREN at Huratoioncoftux. 

" Carlton Terrace, 19 April, 1848.— This house looks very 
nice — but I feol aa if in an enchanted castle^or in a 
dream — all is so strange and stilJ ; and I find it very hard 
not to be idle, going about and looking at things, to see if 
they stand in their place. Only one consciousness is con- 
stant, tiiat I am thankful my dear little girls are not here, 
but established where I trust they are better off." 

To her Daughter Emilia. 

"London, ZdMay, 1843. — Ihadat breakfast an American 
■who has been teaching the poor bbnd and. deaf ' and then 
1 went to tho consecration of a beautiful chunb by the 
Bishop of London — fine sermon, fine servuo, bne organ, 
fine chanting, and, lastly, had a walk home through the 
park with my dear George. I have passed an um-ommon 
morning, with thoughts and feehngs and sonies occupied 
by anything but common London objects and now I come 
Jiome and fiud Ernest practising singing accompanied by 
an Italian, and ten notes that have to be answered — ^but 
before I set about this work and thus am screwed 
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down to the eommOQ London level, and Tjoeome quite 
stupid, let me remombor wliat I want to say to my own 
dear cLildren — but it will not ha mucli, tccause to-day we 
are to diue with tlie Bishop of London, and I must dress 
beforehand, and I must rest beforehand, and I must wi-ite 
my notes before I rest. . . . Your dear Father has had a 
great loss, in the death of his admirable friend, old Mr. 
Perthes * of Grotha ; I assure you 1 have wept as if I had 
known him by sight, and yot I only knew him by hia 
letters, and his life's conduct." 

To h(r Dauohtbk Fhamces. 

" Bhise CastU, 20 Jiili/, 1843. — I wish I could write details 
of my enjoyment in being here, to make you understand 
how your Father and I are refreshed in body and mind, 
that is to say, to me the bodily refreshment must come after- 
wards, for I have been seeing pictures and iralking about 
the grounds incessantly. Yesterday was uninterruptedly 
prosperous, and filled with matter of agreeable recollection ; 
but to-day is the real refreshment; the kindness of Mr. 
and Mrs. Harford, the beauty of the place and surround- 
ing country, the taste and feeling wliich has giiided and 
governed the decoration of everything, which pervades the 
liouao, household, establishment, furniture, manner of re- 
ception (a refinement which is not superinduced, but results 
from sound views and principles in life) constitute and 
create a consciousness of well-being, a reality of pleasure 
and satisfaction, to which one does not often attain any- 
where, but hardly over elsewhere tlian at home. 

* The life of this admirable man, a publisher of emiuence, has been 
wiitteo by his son ClemeHB Fcrthes, and gives 
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" We arrived at Bristol soon after one, and soon met tho 
HaifordiS and Mrs. Miles of Leigh Court, at which place 
we were inTited fK> dine with the Harforda in the evening. 
Soon we sate down to the banquet, and I was placed, to 
my tilarm, nest to Prinoo Albert: however, he did not eai 
me, nor even bite, but was very goodnatiired, and of course 
I had the best view of the long tables filled with guests, 
and I was at tlio fountain-head for hearing the speeches. 
After this was over, all followed the Prince to the covered 
gallery, high along the edge of the water, prepared for 
seeing the totvtng-out of the great ship— of an inconceivable 
length — into deep water ; for that was the launch. It was 
fine to see the great vessel put in motion, but finest to see 
the hills of CHfton, tie shore, the boats, the ships, covered 
with thousands of spectators, in bright sunshine." 

Mudaino Bunsen, on her last return from Germany, 
had brought back ivith her to England, as teacher of 
music to her daughters, Caroline, daughter of the Eov. 
Ludwig Dcimling, Court chaplain (Ilofprediger) to the 
Grand Duke of Baden, and sister to the tutor of her 
youngest son. This young lady by her gentleness, 
sweetness, and her great patience in a long and suffer- 
ing illness, endeared herself to each member of the 
family and household. She died at ITurstinonceyiix 
Pkce in the middle of September, iSiTi. 

Madame Buxsen lo Abekeh. 

" ITurslmoneeaiix, 22 Sept., 1843, — A scene of long sorrow 
and suffering closed yesterday, in our following the rcmaina 
iif I-ina the lovely and gentle, to their resting-place in 
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Eurstmoiiceaux clmrcliyard,-- she having hreatJiccl her last 
on the 16th. The last time she had qifitted the house was 
on Easter Sunday, when she dragged herself along tlio 
same ivay that now she was borne, to the Communion. 
During the wholo of her long illness she was an uncom- 
plaining sufferer, and full of thankfulness to all who sur- 
rounded her. 

"Tou will have received Carlyle's 'Past and Present' 
in the course of the summer, and Puscy's Sermon, and 
thus you win have been going over the ground we liave 
hoen treading. I hope at least that there is a growing con- 
Bciousness evinced by the Press of the miseries and perils 
that Burrouad us : but oh ! for that singleness of percep- 
tion, for that instinct of truth, for that consciousness of the 
needful for self-preservation, for that haDowed fear of the 
invisible, present, imminent, irresistible reality — which 
has existed in times of tlie health and youth of nations, 
liut which ceases in their siekcoss and decline. Unless 
God work a miracle, what is to save, what i« to renovate 
tlio nations of the earth ? I think you wOl road ' Past and 
Present ' as breatlilcssly as I did. I am not D(iually sine of 
your partaking tho feelings with which I laboured through 
Pusey's unutterably dull sermon : you probably will join 
in the German-Pi-ofessor sympathies of Archdeacon Hare, 
who (strangely to my perceptions) thinks the dullness of 
the sermon sufUcient antidote to its poison, and regrets that 
tlie teaelier of heresies should have been put to silence, 
! had people not been more straightforward in the days 
of James II., we should have been quibbled into a Papist 
government for good and all. 

" You do not say enough to please me of the stupendous 
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beauty of tlie cliaracter of Vittoria Accorambuona, oao of 
the grandest of the creations of genius^tlio female Being 
in its highest pericction, leaviiig out of the question Chris- 
tian per/edion. 8ho is everjwhero calculated to produce the 
effect ehe is intended to produce : the reader does not take 
her upon trust. But I do not woader at her not being to 
the puhlic taste, which is much too artificial. Those who 
are used to delight in the outlino produced by whalebone 
and buclirara, cannot honestly admire (though for fashion 
they may aay they do) the real flesh and light drapery of 
the marbles of the Parthenon." 

To Iter MoTnea. 

"22 Sept., 1843.— Dear Lina has loft behind her 'au 
odour of a eweet savour' — a soothing image of much 
human exceUenee and a high degree of Christian perfec- 
tion. During the last hard six months, there never has 
been a murmur agaiust God or man shown either by word 
or demeanour ; abnegation of self, the not demanding any- 
thing bnt what was given, and being Oiaidtful for the 
smallest service or demonstration of a will to help, wero 
become tho habit of the mind. And she has met with 
much love and sympathy from everybody that had observed 
her, when she glided about in unostentatious activity in 
the time of comparative health, or when she lay on the bed 

of pain and death I cannot regret the eiieum- 

stancea which brought her to us, nor regret aii3'thing but 
that I could do no more for her: for to love her was no 
effort, but impulse: and she showed me only love and 
trust and thanltfulness, and never caused me a moment's 
n of disapprobation." 
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2'o AisEKEK {in Egypt). 

" Surdmonceaiix, 29 Nov., 1843. — You can scarcely liav a 
a clearer sky, a jaoro imdoiided mm, over you, than I now 
behold — and when yon looked la^t night (as no doubt you 
did) upon the crescent-moon g;rouped Trith Jupiter and 
Mars, you saw these planets with no other radiance than 
met my eyes. So it is with supernal objects of other and 
various kinds— they are tha same, but our eyes behold 

them modified by varying media In the spring, 

there is every probability that we ahali remove from this 
place, to which for so many reasona we shall ever be 
attached : tlie society of the Archdeacon will ho a great 
loss, and we shall probably miss the quiet of this peifectly 
retired situation, so far removed from eocial mtemiption : 
but on the other hand, the evil is great of the continual 
separations and expense of joiirnoys, to which wo aio siib- 
jcHitml at this great distance from London, and wo bhj,ll l>e 
iliaukful if tho prospect now opened of obtaining a country 
i-esidenco within ixfu miles of town, should be realised. 
Lady Eaffles has been with us twice lately, and we hope 
she wUl come again at Christmas : and it is over matter of 
new admiration that she should be so full of love and 
sympathy for thoaa who float in the full tide of life, while 
she is personally out ofE from its dearest interoats, and per- 
petually iv?miiided that all she loved are in the grave, or 
rather gone before where she is ever ready to follow, 
though l)j a singular dispensation, still bid to ^vander on 
the ' bourn.' Neukomm ia still here, and I hope wa shall 
keep him long. He calls forth music iii the house, as well 
as performing it, and we tliiis live in a medium of sweet 
sjund.' 
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m THE TUEMOIL OF LIFE. 

" Je yona conseillo de ne jamais porter votre vue 3tt-dell 
delajoum^e mdme. Lorsqne tous vous auriez habitude k 
regarder chaque jotir comiiie ime Gxistenc^ distincte et s^par^e 
de ce qui en suit, le fardeau qu'U apporte, tel qu'il aoit, sera 
supportable, et la vio entierc roua semblera bica pi 



Madaue Btinsen to Abeken. 

"4 Carlton Terrace, 5 Jltan-h, 1844.— Such a number of 
things press upon me to be commuiiicatGd, in tliis earliest 
and qnietest hour of the day, that will become busy enough 
as it rolls on, tliat it ia a pu/zle where to begin. To speak 
of the affectionate interest with which my thoughts ever 
follow your wanderings, and my cordial thanifulness for 
the prosperity which has been granted to yourself and to 
Lepsius seems to me wasting time and paper in rempUssa^e, 

for surely you kuoir it and doubt it not "We spent 

the winter at Hurstmonceaus with much of desii'able and 
enjoyable---almost all we could wish, except one prime 
roipiisite, being all together. My husband in general was 
no sooner arrived from town, than something oceurred to 
make it necessary for him to return : in six months, from 
August to February, he made but fo\u- visits io Huret- 
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uionceaux, and only once could protract his stay beyond 
tliree weeks. This must explain the necessity, ■which went 
very hard ^-ith us, of breaking np our establishment there, 
and finding a pla^c nearer London — Oak Hill, near Barnet, 
four miles from Lady Eaffl.es. So I have just finisiied 
devastating the fabric of family-comfort that we had been 

forming and enjoying for a year and a quarter 

Such periods of inordinato labour and trouble, eating 
largo pieces out of one's life to no apparent purpose, must 
no doubt be very good for me, as they have recurred so often 
in the latter years,— and astliero is only prospect of such ia 
the following. Here in Oarltou Terrace I begin to feel a 
little as if at home ; but am reminded there is no being, 
or fancying myself settled, even here : and Oalt TTill may 
soon be costing us as much trouble to get out of, as in to. 
I have seen tlio place and am much pleased with it. Had 
I seen our doar Hurstmonceaux before it was taken, I 
should not have consented : but it is all well that we have 
been there, and we carry away store of valued remem- 
brance from the plaeo and its inhabitants. Our last act 
was to place a stone with a cross and a short inscription to 
mark where ' the human seed divine ' was deposited, which 
our thoughts will often revisit." 

Ill March, 1844, Bunsen was summoned to Berlin, 

where he was joined by his wife in the following July. 
She then for the first time became acquainted with her 
husband's country, and rejoiced in seeing many of tho 
places and friends connected with hia earlier life, 
though she could not but experience tho mentally ns 
well as physically chilHng influence of Germany as 
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compared with the Italy of her heart. As the water- 
cure of Marieiiberg near Boppart was prescribed for 
Emilia Bunscn, her mother accompanied Lor thither 
from Berlin, and while thoro, had the comfort of a cordial 
and friendly meeting with her eister-ia-law Christiana, 
so intimately connected with her earlier married life. 
Bunscn returned to Carlton Terrace to receive the 
Crown Prince of Prussia on his visit to England. Many 
circumstances of that visit are recalled which are char- 
acteristic both of Prince and Minister. Royal carriages 
had been sent to meet the Prince on two successive days 
on which the possibility of his arrival was anticipated, 
andhad returned without him. On the third day Bunsen 
would not be induced to beHevo in the possibiHty of his 
an-ival, and, instead of going to meet him, remained en- 
grossed in (he last chapt<!r of Lis work on Egypt, and 
was thus surprised by his royal guest, who Icindly entered 
at once into tho temptation which hiid led to such a 
dcrehctiou of duty on the part of his iriiiister Pleni- 
potentiary ! In the absence of Madame Bunsen 
she was represented by her sister Lady Hall, who 
arranged with Bunsen the different dinners and evening 
parties which were given for the Prince. Afterwards 
Bunsen accompanied the Prince on a tour of coimtry 
visits in the north of England, and thoroughly rejoiced 
in the opportunities afforded of conversation with one 
whom from his earliest years he had known and loved, 
but from whom he had in later years been somewhat 
alienated by events. 
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ILvDAME Bosses' (o h(r Son Hexuv. 

"RamUrg, 22 Jime, 1844.— "W.- nniii',! liux- saMv 
(Frances, Emilia, Miss Bromley, and I) at T o'clock yestpr- 
day momiug. We irorc admiring the banks of the Elbe 
fi-om the deck of tlie steamer after a miscrahle passagn. 
when, I saw a boat approarhing from tho shore, and 
asked mj-self whether that could ho youx Father, Tchich 
was &o like his outline, and himself it was. . . , '\Te were 
refreshed by a good breakfast at 8 o'dotk, and whilo 
we were about it, aiifgitt BeuUch, began the visits ; fiist 
Senator Abendroth, then Sj-ndicus Sieveking, followed by 
the Prussian Minister, Senator Jenisch, Amelia Sieveking 
— the remarkable woman who has accomphshed here a 
society of Protestant Scenrs de Charite, &c." 

"June 23. — Yesterday and the day before we dined 
with tlio family of SjTidicns Sieveking at his country 
phiee : and wo havo idl enjoyed thoso two afternoons, 
nuu'c than I can express, from their great kindness and 
agreeable soeiotj-. On Friday, wo saw on our way that 
admirablo institution for tho reclaiming and training of 
wicked boys and girls, das Raulie Ham ; and made the 
acquaintance of that really great and gifted man, the 
rlpTgyman "Wichem, who has created and stdl carries on 
the whole. To see such a monument of Ohristian love 
and Christian wisdom, as that wlmli' estiiMi'ihnieut, and 
know that wonders ean bo brought about, even in these 
<lry and hardened times, by the union of those power?, 
is affecting and edifying beyond description! The chil- 
dren whom we saw happy and useful, had all been 
suoh as theh- own relations could not get on iiith, from 
their frightful development of witkedness at so early an 
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ago. Yesterday wg saw oao of Amelia Sieveking'a eata- 
lilishments, in which twelve sickly children are taken caro 
of by two Soenrs de Giarit«j from Gossner's Deaconess 
ostablishmont at Berlin : the sister who received us and 
showed us the children (some of them orphans, aad all of the 
poorest and most needy families) was a farmer's daughter 
of the Mark Brandenburg, and has been two yeai-s follow- 
ing this calling, after passing a six months' noviciate — 
her name is Antonia. I shall never forget the expression 
of dieerful goodness and sense, with dignified simplicity, 
that marked her whole demeanour ; nor the unostentatious 
manner of answering our questions as to tho weight of 
care and duty she constantly bears. These two young 
women have no under- strappers to take off the heavy work 
from them — they wateh and attend to these twelve sick 
children night and day; teach them what they can be 
taught, cook for them, and keep order in the whole house, 
tho remainder of which is divided into neat dwellings for 
respectable poor families, who pay a rent so low as to be 
nearly nominal. Besides the children of the house, they 
have also a Sunday school for some from the noighbonr- 
hood. AH this is under Amelia Sieveking's superintend- 
ence, and she is about to add to the establishment, not by 
enlarging this, but by having other bouses similarly con- 
stituted. The Sieveking's are rich and generous, and thus 
she obtains pecnniary help, besides her own private for- 
tune r but more important still are the understanding, and 
the Christian spirit, which she brings to the work. She is 
a highly gifted person, and has tho gift of speech, and of 
expressing herself in writing. "We saw that fine picture 
of Overbeck's — Christ's Agony in tho Uai-den — presented to 
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the liospital- chapel by the Godefroy's. Yesterday even- 
ing ■was beautiful : aud the effect of sky, and lights, and 
people, and boats, and a, singing-party in one largo boat, 
on that fine piece of i\-atcr — the ISinncn, Alstcr, rcmiiided 
me of Venice." 

To her Daugiitek Theodoii,v. 

"Berlin, 2B June, 1844. — Yesterday morning I had the 
gi-cat pleasure of spending tlu-co houi-a in the Museum, 
seeing the exquisite collection of pictures of the ancient 
Italian masters, which were shown mo by Mr. Waagen, 
whose booia about pictures in England you may Lave 
heard me speak of. Then ire drove to Cbarlottenberg, 
which is a little towa of itself collected round the palace, 
something in the manner of Hampton Court; thither your 
Father was gone to hold a hturgieal conference with 
Strauss and Snetlage, for the sake of having a quiet corner 
(for in Berlin he never has), and we came after him that 
we might dine all together, and see the Mausoleum in 
which the late King and his Queen are buried. The 
building was erected by the lato King for tho tomb of 
his beloved Queen, but tlie present King has made an 
addition in the form of a beautiful chapel, in. which 
tlie two tombs stand side by side. The walls are wain- 
scoted with marble, and adorned above with elicmbs' Loads 
in relief, and texts of Scripture in large letters lite 
mosaic — the tosis all chosen by the present King, and 
beautifully selected. The tombs have recumbent statues 
of the King and Queen, and it is not to be described 
how beautiful that of the Queen is : that of the King 
is not yet executed in marble, but the same sculptor. 
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Eaueh, is at work upon it. The sight of the ■whole is 
most solemn and affecting. I saw afterwards tlio apart- 
ments of the present King and Queen, where they often 
live ja the spring, beautiful rooms, fitted up with taste 
and comfort, and looking as if they wore lived in and 
enjoyed." 

2'o Abeken. 

" Marienherg, hei Boppard am Ehcin, 23 July, XMi.. — I 
am fixed here, for how many weeks I know not, to try the 
effect of a water-cure for Emilia in this ancient monastery, 
by command of Dr. Schonlein, whose advice I went to eeek 
at Berlin, a journey which further accomplished another 
desirable object, "that of my being at last presented at the 

Prussian Court I hope to learn to like this countiy, 

by means of drives on the river banks, but alas ! it still 
seems to me that I nm in a trench, and I long to knock 
down the barrier, so aa to liave a peep out somewhere into 
the distance. 

"I rejoice to have been in Berlin, where I saw many 
people whom I was very glad to see. Good SchcUing 
was all cordial kindness to me and mine ; he is well-pre- 
served, and is really likely to work in retirement during 
the holidays in one of the Icing's country-places. The 
Eiohhoms, mother and daughter, I mxich liked. Greatly 
did I enjoy the Museum, in which Waagen showed me tho 
eollectiou of pictures and Gerhard the other antiquities : 
also Cornelius's new designs for the Campo-Santo, and Ms 
Glaubenschild, tho baptismal gift of the King to the 
Piince of Wales. It is a great satisfaction that Cornelius 
is as fresh and full of power as over, I saw the Antigone, 
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the effect of whicli Tras teyond all my especfatioiis : and 
there were hopes of tJie Trilogie of iEsehylua, compressed 
into a piece in three acts, being made equally enjoyable by 
Mendelssohn. My husband suggested, and Franz executed, 
the arrangement, —Tieclc read the piew thus arranged to 
the King, and the manuscript, approved, was conveyed by 
me to Mendelssohn at Frankfort. I saw the Queen and 
Eoyal Family at Potsdam, whither I was ' zur Tafel be- 
fohlen"— the opportunity being past for presentation ia 
town. It was on the day of iho gi-eat military festival, 
when the King has a portion of every regiment in the ser- 
vice to dine in his presence at Uie 'Neue Palais,' audi 
am glad to have seen the tine sight. Altogether the days 
passed at Berlin have left a multitude of recollections, but 
no satisfaction was greater than daily seeing my dear 
Charles and George, and having oppoi-timity of tnowiug 
how well they are going on." 

To lier Son George, 

" Marienherg, 50 Juli/, 1844.— On Sunday wc had a. de- 
lightful drive to St. Goar, and fully experienced what I 
have often supposed, that no idea can bo formed of tlie 
beauty of the banks of the Ehine, by being upon tlie sur- 
face of the river, that being just the position from which 
the surrounding objects cannot be seen to blend to advan- 
tage. The whole way to St. Goar is a succession of com- 
plete and varied pictures, with most of the features that 
combine to make such scenes charming — not all — for I 
cannot but deplore the want of wood. At St. Goar was a 
concert of amateurs, for the benefit of a village that had 
Buffered from fire — a good selection of music, and a good 
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porfonnaiice, in an unpretending place and company. Wo 
came baek ty a gloriona moonliglit. 

" Last Sunday I had another pleasure, in a visit of Thilo 
and his father ; and, further, I saw an old Swiss acquaint- 
ance, brother of our friend Madame Peterel of Neufchatel, 
who informed me of a congregation of Gronnan Protestants, 
having a Christian preacher, meeting in a private room a1 
Boppard : — which I sliaU rejoice to seek out next Sunday. 
I can make no pretence to belong to those independent 
spirits, who believo themselves strong enough to rise to 
heavenly contemplation on their own unassisted opinions. 
— to mo the opportunity of prayer and praise and edifica- 
tion, in the company of bi-ethren in tlie faith, is a most 
needful assistance to my easily-flag^ng powers. My dear 
Emilia and I read together in our hooks of devotion : but 
I shall still feel that to join the congregation of the faith- 
ful, in fact and not merely in idea, fills a void which else 

would remain unfilled Whatever tho prosaic state 

of modem minds in Gennany may be reduced to, the 
' Commiinion of Saints' signifies a high reality: and 
' where two or three are gathered together in my name, 
there am I in the midst of them,' remains the avowal and 
promise of Oluist, 'Lord, teach us to pray,' expressed the 
wants of the disciples, and the 'ministers of Christ and 
stewards of the mysteries of God,' ai-e bound not only to 
declare to us the doctrine entrusted to them, but to be our 
guides in approaching to God, — to teach us to pray, as well 
as to understand, — to guide our thoughts and feelings in 
ilie right channel by a wpll-chosen form of words which 
sk^ reaiind us what wt have need to pray for. Tho prayer 
must be our own— it cannot be prayed for us ; but the 
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greater tlio iiocd vc havo o£ it, the greater wo shall gene- 
rally find the difficulty of liitting upon the subjects that 
would bring our souls in tJie temper of prayer. On this 
subject I speak with such dear expei-ience of fact, that I 
feel entitled to be positive." 

To ABEKEIf, 

" Ifarienherg, 29 Sept., 184-1. — We are at length gladly 
and wistfully looting to the opening in our horizon, which 
shows us tLe homeward way. An agreeable surprise has 
been a visit from my sister-in-law, full of spirit and 
strengtii and intelligence, unimpaired by lier 72 years ; I 
was truly glad to see her, for I havo ever considered a 
heart and afEoction lite hers to cover her undesirable 
qualities. Meanwhile in England an active time has been 
passed, Ernest and his Father receiving and entertaining 
the Prince of Prussia, who it would seem has derived a 
very satisfactory impression of England. My husband had 
good opportunities for important conversation with him, 
and the visit seems to have gone off as prosperously as 
possible. Now has my husband again leisure to send to 
the press (which is waiting and gaping wide for its prey) 
the two volumes of hia Egyptian work, and the new 
edition of the ' Gesang und Gebetbuch.' How I enjoy the 
thoughts of the quiet months wo may now hope to have at 
home, at Oak Hill, you may guess, but I cannot say. 

" This long stay in an XIltra-Eomiah country, where yet 
the people are truly serious and devout, has furnished 
many now and curious subjects of observation and re- 
flection. These people are of a good stuff — goodnaturod, 
intelligent, lively, and laborious, and sparing no effort to 
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wi-ing from the surface of the naturally unproductive soil 
their scanty maintenance : the influence of the clergy must 
te great, and imceasingly exercised to fanaticize the flocks 
which have lieen driven in crowds to worship the ' Holy 
Gai-ment ' at Trier — ^being the ' coat without seam ' for 
which the soldiers cast lots ; — and not satisfied with this 
severe effort, to people who live by thoir laboiu-, and can 
ill spare four days' ti-aveliing, and tho boddy fatigue of a 
foot-pilgrimage through sun and rain, — processions with- 
out end go along the bants of the rivor to Bomhoven, 
where is an old church and wonder-working Madonna, the 
alcove in which the image stands being entirely tapestried 
with votive pictures. But these processions differ strangely 
from those we used to see at Borne, being real MttfakrUn, 
— tho pilgrims one and all singing litanies and German 
hymns without ceasing, one division taking up the strain 
when the other is out of breath : — and I understand the 
clergy are very strict as to admitting individuals to the 
privilege of attending the processions, not letting those go 
who are suspected of having no other object but amuse- 
ment and sight-seeing. The spectacle of such a procession 
is most striking — a double line, of men and women indis- 
criminately, bearing flags at little distance one from 
another, a cross belonging to each line, their Pastor walk- 
ing in tho centre between the two lines, — the voices 
sounding in solemn harmony. Why have we not such sing- 
ing in procession, there where we might have it, without any 
corruption of our worship, in baptismal or marriage pro- 
cessions, or at funerals ? I felt painfully, this time twelve 
months, when following the remains of Lina up tho bill 
to Hurstmonceaux Church, how the long-protractod silenoo 
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6\ink gloomily iijion tlie spirit, ■whicli miglit have risen 
upon the pinions of song above death aiid mourning. 

" A Countess Drosli v. Vischering, for years obliged to 
employ crutebes, and Trbo bad been using the baths of 
Kreuznacb. for tbreo conseiiutivo seasons, was seized some 
time since wiih devout longing after a sight of the Holy 
Garment, and conceived tbat sbe might thereby recover : 
■whereupon, having been conveyed to Trier, while upon 
her knees before the object of worship, she declared that 
she could walk, — and accordingly, without crutches, she 
walked out of the church aud do^vn a flight of steps. How 
many days or houi-3 she remained capable of tho same 
effort I do not know, but she is now again at Kreuznach, 
and using her crutches : which has prevented great use 
having been made of the miracle." 

To Jia- Sos- ^E^■aY. 

" 4, Carlton Terrace, 28 Oct., lS4'i. — Our tim.e at Marien- 
berg waa in many respects remarkable and interesting to 
me : it was a period of much rest and quiet, which waa 
refreshing after the peculiar bustle of tho time spent at 
Berlin, and the regular bustle of my habitual life. Then 
I enjoyed seeing the beautiful country, and forming a real 
notion of what the banks of the Eliine are — walking by 
the side of Emilia's ass, or driving out with her : and 
much and gladly did I draw, more than I have time to do 
elsewhere, and I had 1 f ling, such as I have 

not at home. I was v j gl d t have a happy and com- 
fortable meeting with y ur g 1 A mt Christiana, who ia 
in a statfi of health, of alnmess content, goodwill and 
affection, such aa I ue er saw n her befoi-e : there was not 
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a doud in tlie whole time, about three iveeks, that we 
w€T6 together 

' At Coin, Liphart * and Urhfh^ wpnt about with us, 
and under LiphartS guidance I saw more interesting 
things than would else ha-*e been possible m tho time 
tho fine old thurcbea, and remaiLable pieces of sculpture 
and painting that thej contain, partitulailv the jiaintfd 
eiuljiture, that singular ait, of Trhich one must sca tho 
possible perfection m order to bebeTe m it The cities of 
the Netherlands have so early and constantly boeu matter 
of interest to me, that I am glad at last to have soon two 
of them — Ghent and Bruges. 

"I bare been enjoying liante. He is an historian 
just such as I delight in following, like a good guide in a 
picture-gallery, who groups and classifies and orders, 
what else when received into the mind as units, would 
remain a crude mass, and mate no due impression." 

J'u AbekeS'. 

"i., Carlton Tmraa, ?.Q Oct., 1844.— I write on tlie point 
of leaving for Oak Hill, where we shall find the rest of the 
family, headed by my dearest Mother, governed by Ernest, 
influenced by Neukomm. On the 18th we reached Lon- 
don, in time to witness the opening of the New Exchange 
by Queon Victoria in person, when holiday was mado in 
the City, and such a mass of human beings crowded the 
way she passed, even to the very loofs of the houses, as I 
never saw together before, — all in tho best humour, cheer- 

• Uaron Ijiphart, a couotry-squire from Livonia, and a connoissenT 
in the fine arts, had lived on terras of iutiniapj' «ith the Bunsens 
-I'hoii ill liom^ 
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ing die Queen, who was greeted ■with, tiie crash of all tha 
church-hells, with the singing of the school children of tho 
two churches in the Strand, and again with a band 
stationed before tlie Exchange, where after receiving an 
address, and raoking a gracious reply, she accepted a 
luncheon, of which 1,200 persons partoolt, and then retired 
with the same plaudits as when she entered." 

During the euninier o£ 1844 the sistei'ly sympathy 
aiid affection of Madame Bunsen had been painfully 
aroused by the long illness in London, of Hanbury, the 
oldest and then only surviving eon of her sister Lady 
HaH. In October he was removed in a bed-carriage to 
Llanover, where he expired on the 11th of Februarj-, 
1845. 

Maoame Buksen !o her Sos Qeohge. 

"6iVo(:., I8H. — I think sadlj' but not eoiTowfully of 
the trial you are called upon to endure from the state of 
your eyes : and earnestly should I pray for the removal of 
this ' thorn in tlie flesh,' did I not ever feel, when moved 
to petition for any eai'thly good, or for relief from any 
earttly evil, that my mouth is closed by the consideration 
of the reply given to the chosen apostle himself — ' My 
gi'ace is suiReient for thee.' — Yet does the same apostle say 
to us, ' In prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving, let 
your requests be made known to God.' And that I think 
is a dififerent thing. I am sure there is no wish of the 
heart,— let it concern what it may, that we may not, nay 
ought not, to lay before God, as a child before a parent of 
well-known and often-experienced indulgence : — we need 
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not fear to weary tha Lord with oiir ivishes, it is only our 
sins,— -discontent, mistrust, murmuring, &c. tliatweary Him, 
I have fiad myself the experience many times in life of the 
gratification of a wish that I had never supposed could be 
gratified, at the time I least expected ; and I daresay I 
should find many more such instances, wore but the habit 
more constant of referring every occurrence to the highest 
cause instead of to second causes, were we not all so apt 
rather to reckon up desires crossed, than desires fulfilled. — 
But such wishes must be laid before Omnipotence without 
claim, without irritation, without impatience— and we 
must be content to await the appointed time," 

To Abekes. 

" Oak Jlill, 29 Dee., 18-14,^ — I only wish such an inclined 
plane could bo laid under the Puseyites, as should oblige 
them one aud all to slide into their proper place ! instead 
of remaining long enough nominal luemhers of the Church 
of England to upset it entirely. The prospects of the 
Church of England are most melanclioly, and if the heads 
of the Church do not talto warning in time, aad use 
measures to exclude false brethren, nothing can prevent a 
secession, or some national mDasure against Anglo-Popei-y. 
The mistrust of John Bull has once been excited, and he 
ismost justly resisting novelties liarmless and indifferent in 
themselves, bnt not indifferent as regards the source whence 
tliey come. The Bishop of Exeter has been causing such 
a spirit of resistance in his own Diocese, that he has actually 
retracted the very orders he had issued : movud, it is 
supposed, to such humiliation, hj- a hint from the highest 
qixarter that he would not be supported, ifay it please 
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Providence to infuse rational and liberal Bentimeiito in 
time, for tho tetter confounding and dismlBsiiig of aU 
Eomanising uiembera of tlio Cliurch of England I or tliey 
Tvill again rouse the spirit of destruction, and Tre shall 
have to mourn over tlio second act of the Cromw^ell-spolia- 
tion of Qotliic buildings, painted nindoivs, and decencies 
of worship. Much has been done and said of late, that 
finds its exact parallel in the deeds and words of Laud 
and his adherents. ' ivenn sie in der StUle und Zuriick- 
gozogonheit sicU liiutern unA kriiftigen, so steckt in ihnen 
doeh ein edles Element, das dcr Englischen Kirche nicht 
verloren gehen sollt«.' — Ai-e these your dreams in tho 
Egi'ptian wJIdomess? How far dlffei-ent fi-om the realit;-' 
Instead of a life -pervading element, it is a eaidter in the 
tree " 

SoAlTSosGEOItOE. 

"4, Cm-lton 'Jhrace, 28 Jan., 18-15.— This has heeu no 
quiet winter to me ; after my dearest Blotlier's visit was 
over (a time I shall ever i-emember with thankfulness, os 
of undouded sunshine), we received a succession of visitoi's 

at Oathill On Thui-sday Sir Harry and Lady 

Temey came to ua, whoso company we enjoyed truly ; 
they loTo German, and music, and are interested in all 
that interests us, and your Father could therefore pour 
forth and communicate unchecked. At the same time wo 
saw for one day a remarkable man, Thomas Cai-lyle, not 
tJio author of 'Tlie French Eevolution,' &c. — -but a mem- 
ber of a new sect,* and called the Aposile of Germany! 
You n-oiild expect an impostor or madman, but we foimd 
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Eoithor ; a man and a gentleman, amiaWe, intelligent, and 
I believe truly pious and well-intentioned ; suffering from 
the common English, distemper of half-learning, when 
nothing else is half: there is a whole man, a whole intel- 
ligence, a whole resolution, unity of intention, — and thus 
is halE-learning the more dangerous, in destroying the 
balance. This Mr. Carlyle has been in Germany, known 
many people at Berhn, and has widtten a hook on Ger- 
many, containing more truth hoth in praise and censure 
than has been told, I should think, by anybody who 
has yet treated the subject. But curious are the glimpses 
which the boot afi'ords, of the new church by which the 
author would supersede aU existing forms ! 

" How busy have Frances and I been in tlio garden, and 
how have we had roses replanted, dumps improved, and 
flower-beds arranged! I have had a household to arrange 
too, and in a gi-eat degree renew and replant. I wish it 
also might turn out a flower-garden, and not a thicket of 
thorns and nettles : ti-ouble enough, time enough, anxiety 
enough has it cost me. 

" I trust that for the sake of your eyes, you will submit 

to a certain dose of Zaiujeiveile If it be too much 

to pretend with tlie old song ' My mind to me a kingdom 
is ' — yet surely there might be some independence of out- 
ward circumstances accompHshed without demanding too 
much. I wish for you and all my children few things more 
than to bo kept out of the necessity of enduring ennui, of 
which I have had much to go through in different periods 
of life. But as bodily fasting may sometimes bo useful, so 
perhaps is mental fasting, when submitted to. and not 
kicked against." 



..Google 



To A 

"A, Carlton Terrace, 4 Feh., IS-lo. — To-day I have been 
■o'itQessing for the seeond time the opening of Parliamejit. 
The first time I was present on such an occasion, three 
years ago, you too heai-d the weighty words, containing 
the germ of events affecting the fate of millions, uttered 
by that clear, melodious, and feminine Toice : and you 
participated in the feelings whicli the spectacle produced 
in me. This day the Queen has had mnch of good exist- 
ing or anticipated to comment upon, and irell miglit she 
congratulate all upon the commencement of benefit to 
Ireland, in tho carrying out the propositions of the Act 
relating to chai-itable bequests : but the most material 
feature of the present time, and the most aknning, is one 
upon which she could not comment, the state of the 
Church of England, its di^-isiona, and its danger, in the 
loss of confidence on the part of the great mass of those 
who though preferring its forms to those of any other 
denomination of Christians, yet prefer the ETangeHeal 
and Protestant principle to any and evoi-y thing os,- 

To lier Sox Hekky. 

" 10 Feb., 1845. — I am much eonceraed at to-ilaj's news, 
that tho ProctoM have been weak enough to prevent the 
condemnation of Tract 90— at least for the period of their 
reign. It is strange that all those wlio do not wish the 
destruction of the Church, should not perceive how critical 
tlie times are, and that the present moment may be the 
last opportunity granted for rooting out weeds peacefully : 
if the opportunity is allowed to pass, a power may arise 
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by irliich weeds and flo'vrei's together may be turned up by 
the plough-share." 

" Carlton Terrace, 2 April. — "We have been enjoying calm 
and cheerful days at Oak Hill, and have plunged back 
again into threefold disturhanee. Testerday we were 
obliged to have a dinner-party of didlness and dryness : 
but it is well over. To-day we refresh ourselves with 
dear Madame de Ste, Aulaire. On Saturday we are to 
have the Grand Duchess Stephanie of Baden at luncheon, 
and many people to meet her. Meanwhile we rejoice in 
the presence of the Arnims, and I enjoy seeing London 
with them. Yesterday I was at the Tunnel, and to-day 
St. Paul's, the Exchange, and the Kational Gallery." 

Jo her SoM Ueohge. 

Carlton Toiat 2-1 June 18-15.— What a glorious 
summer morning' It is not let seven o'clock — at six 
AVestniinstei ibbey and the New Parliament Houses, the 
trees water turf m the parL w(re all i.lear in outline, 
illuminated h\ the morning sun from a cloudless eky, and 
showmg 1 m.a%i substance modelling of surfaces, which 
now are ta^t i ani^hing uudnr tho increasing smoke, and 
becoming a succession of shadoM s cii silltoaette, darker or 
bghter accirtbng to tho distant . . I must write to you 
before the day 9 buRinesa quite luns away with time and 
pcwer fcr mj hfad and heart are often and often full of 
things that I want to aay to you, just when I cannot write, 
only think. 

""We have had two nice days at Oakhill — Caroline 
Bromley and her sisters, Count Groeben, and Profoss^or 
Steinhart, with whom we are delighted. IVhiit a glorious 
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lie aura estiva Wowing as fresh as tlio poimiU, 
the sun too hot to remain in, the ground dry, tlio orange- 
flowers perfuming the whole house." 

Oil the 5th of August, the ivhole Bunscn family 
collected at "West Ham Church to n'itncss the marriage 
of Ernest Bimsen with Elizabeth, daughter of the ex- 
cellent Samuel Gumey, The service was read by 
Henry Bunsen, aud it was the first occasion on which 
the ten brothers and sisters were united, for it was 
twcnty-ono years since Henry and Ernest left the 
Roman Capitol, when their youngest sister was still 
unborn. Immediately after the ivcdding, Bunsen 
set out for Germany, having been summoned by the 
King to Stolzenfels, to be present during the visit of 
Queen Victoria and Prince Albert. On this occasion 
he received from the King the honour of Privy Coun- 
cillor of the Pirst Class ( WirhUcher Gehexmer Maih), 
which gave to hira and Madame Bunsen the title of 
"Excellency." After leaving the banks of the Rhine, 
he visited his birthplace of Corbacb and his sister Helen, 
and had also a joyous meeting with Schumacher and 
many other friends of his youth. 

Madame Buksen to Abekes. 

" Carlton Terrace, 7 Aiigitst, 1845. — This morning I 
returned from Blaekwall, after seeing my husband safe on 
board the Antwerp steamer, on his way to meet the King 
on tlie Ehine, whither Queen Victoria will proceed imme- 
diately after the closing of Parliament. Ho was appointed 
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to be of tie party to receive her, first at Briihl, then at 
Stolzenfels, and it was thorcforo necessary he should be off 
before her, as her motions arc moro rapid than those of 
other people. This necessity drew with it another neces- 
sity more agreeable, nothing less than liasteaing the cele- 
bration of Eniest's tnamage, which took place yesterday 
— the bride being Elizabeth Gumey, one of the nieces of 
Mrs. Fry, and the same who with her father Samuel Gumey 

accompanied Mrs. Fry t« Berlin in 1840 Seldom 

can it have happened in life to have a connexion, in all its 
circnmstances, or entirely satisfactory — contemplated from 
any and every side, so perfect, matter of such unmixed 
thantfulnesa. My ten children -were collected at tte mar- 
riage, for the first, perhaps the only time tliat may be 
possible," 

" 29 Sept., 1845. — It was a groat comfort that my hus- 
band should have been enabled to pass his birthday at 
his birthplace, and see his sister, and rejoice the hearts of 
so many old friends ! but that was the only pleasure he 
had from the whole journey, except feehng the King's 
peisfmal kinJnc^ as great as ever, and returning to his 
poit and comfortable nest here I " 

" Oal HtU 23 Oct., 1845.— Ever since the return of my 
husband on the 9th September, he has been fixed by 
business in London the whole heart of every week, only 
beginnings and endings being left for Oaihill : a division 
which euita him far better than it does mo— for he finds in 
one place snch different calls upon time and attention from 
those that offer in the other, that the change only proves a 
refreshment, whereas with me the business of life is one 
thread, which tiuch frequent changes of habitation render 

VOL. II. G 
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it very difficult to spin evenly, or indeeii spin oji at all, — 
the best I can do is to keep it from breaking, ^\Txen you 
return, you will find mo better off thaa when jou left me 
in London. I can more overlook and disciiminate the 
nature of surrounding; life : bat I have not yet attained to 
a command over it. I can never feel as if I was quite at 
Home here, such an ujisettledness have the freijuent 
changes produced in my consciousness : and though well 
knowing what causes of thankfulness I have, yet I cannot 
help the wish, that, as years roll on, tlie wheel might be 
allowed to abate the rapidity of its whirling, and give mo 
time and quiet, to recollect and contemplate, — move by an 
act of volition, instead of being driven. On retrospection 
I feel a double thankfulness for that which I enjoyed at 
the time— the intense yet animated stillness of the I'illa 
Piccolomiai. 

" The King's birthday was celebrated in England by the 
opening of a Hospital for the German sick, which has been 
in agitation fji thiec jeaia and has given mj husband much 
fmploiTncnt V 'vast number of ptrsons have mtereoted 
themselves for it among the mei chants of London and also 
of Hamburg but tho King ot Prussia s eontiibution la the 
largest though stVLrol roval personages aie amang the 
contnbutots The populiition of poor Germans— mostly 
artisans — about London amounts to abovf 20 000 — thete 
foie it may well be conceited how fai the over s-iock d 
London Hospitals must have hefn from answering the 
needs of suchamisg of foreip^neii though nc^er «s smh 

"I think you kneiv Mrs. iVy? — if so, you will feel what 
it is to know that her eyes arc closed, and that her voice 
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will no more on earth ' vindicate tlie ways of God to man,' 
and effuse around that love to God and man which was 
her animating principle. The latter years of her life had 
been somewhat less heavy upoa her than the two years 
preceding, in which there had been little hope of preserv- 
ing her life thus long: — and she had rejoiced in the 
happy marriage of her youngest son, and hardly less in 
that of Ernest and Elizabeth, But much pain, and help- 
leasneas, and incapability of aotive oeoupation, made her 
lifo a load, such as those who best loved her uould not 
desire to see continued and rendered heavier, as it must 
have been by growing infirmities. On the 12th Ootoher 
she sank down suddenly and expired within a few houra, 
having been heard to utter ejaculations in prayer, but 
having given no other sign of consciousness. AVe shall 
not look upon her like again ! and must try to preserve 
the impression of her majesty of goodness, which it is a 
great privilege to have beheld. I never wished more for 
the possession of the accurate memory which once wae 
mine than after hearing her exhort and pray, particularly 
on the day of Ernest's m.arriage. "When wc wore at her 
house on the 3rd July, on taking leave she said ' STay 
God bestow upon you his best gifts ] the fatness of the 
earth is good, but the dew of Heaven is better.' " 

To her DAtroiiTER-iK-LAW Elizabeth (then travelliDg abroad). 
"6 JVbv., 1845. — I have been constantly anticipating 
with sorrow the moment when a cloud would come over 
your happiness, of which I have long known, but of which 
distance made you unconscious ; and I do feel that sucL a 
piece of intelligence ia the beginning of a sorrow, or 
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regret, tliat will not end but with life ! because what your 
blessed. Aunt nrnst have been for those who had the privi- 
lege of approaching her continually, can in some degree 
be felt, even by ua who only occasionally had felt her in- 
fluence, and been aware of the degree in which her whole 
self seemed to realise the life of God in man. She mot 
everybody in eveiy human sj-mpathy, but of sin seemed to 
take no cognizance except in compassion. I have been 
much edified by seeing how your father and sister take the 
piivation, realising indeed the idea of those who sorrow 
not as 'having no hope,' but ashe-ingfuUofhope. As the 
beautiful hj-mn says : 

' Kumtner, der das Herae britht, 
Qualt und onstigt nur die Hcidca : 
Der ia Gottes Sehoosse liegt 
1st in allpr Nulli vergniigt.' " 

To her Sos GiiOHOE. 

"21 Nov., 1845. — On the lOtli wo set out on a peregri- 
nation round the county of Norfolk, in search of the 
various Gumey connexions, — first, to Earlham Hall, the 
residence of John Joseph (the brother of Samuel) and 
his American wife, and the birthplace of Mrs. Fry. It ia 
a delightful place, j'ust one such as I like, old-fashioned, 
ii buQding of compHcated form, with Eiizabethan chimuej'a, 
the garden, grounds, trees, all in English perfection, but 
with pleasing marks of a much earHer date than the last 
new fashion. It would take much description, and the 
attempt at last would not succeed, to give you an idea 
icie es uns hier tcold war. Master and mistress and sur- 
rounding circumstances formed an harmonious whole, 
though each individuality was strongly and peculiarly 
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marked, AVe saw John Gumey and Ms dear little wife in 
their nice abode, and were taken to visit Hudson Gumey 
and his wife. On Hie tliird day we were conducted on 
our way by Mr. Joseph Gumey, ■who took us to see 
Bliijkliiig, a fine old place, which onee belonged to the 
father of Anne Boleyn, and where tradition eajs she 
■n-aa bom ; the present house is not as old as that, but 
dates from tbo yeai- 1G27, and has been preserved nearly 
Tinalterod. The old library is iiivalaable, and somo curi- 
ous manuscripts Tcere shown us But the whole pi ice 
is delightful and is kept up eon amrae Fiom tlienee 
we went on to Worthrepps the dTVclhua; of Lady Button 
sister of Mrs. Fry, who has lost her precious sister and 
her admirable husband withm thig J ear, and is an editj 
ing pattern of a Christian moumor aU hir fcympithie^ 
alive, none blunted by stlE compassion, but Lvmg in ^e 
collection of those who aie gone beforf With her ■ne 
found a large party her two nons with their wife's tlir 
sisters of Elizabeth, her daughter, and Mr and Mis 
Gurney Iloare, who gtnenUy live at Hampsteid Ncir 
Lady Buxton lives Anna Gurney, a really admirable and 
wonderful person, the sister of Hudson, who exemplifies 
the talents and various gifts of this remarkable family 
under circumstanoes of groat hardship, having been 
paralyzed at ten montts old, and having never known what 
ia meant by health or freedom from suffering : still hei' 
animated and placid coimtejianco shows not a trace of tlie 
straggle against pain, and, besides her continual and 
active exertion for the welfare of the poor and distressed, 
she has had the commanding freedom of spirit to cidtivate 
a remarkable linguistical talent, and astonished your 
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Father ty the sort of questions she Tvas enabled fo put to 
hini aad by the tnoivledge Bho had acquired of the philo- 
sophy of laaguogo. As she was eager to ast your Fatlier 
about bis Egyptian ■work, we left him with ber, and had a 
delightful walk to the top of an eminence from, wheaco I 
enjo3"ed a splendid view of the sea, all blue, with waves 
crested white and a quantity of Teesels glittering in the 
sun. Miss Gumey's cottage is in a sheltered dell, yriih 
wooda on each side, an opening at the end disclosing the 
blue sea. I was not prepared for such pleasing spots in 
this generally uninteresting country ; but the gi'eat interest 
is seeing such good and superior people. 

"From this place, near- Cromer, we went aci-oss to 
Eunctou near Ltoh, the residence of Daniel Gumey, 
youngest brother of Samnel, wliere we found Miss Cathe- 
rine Gurnet', tlio eldest sister of these brothers and of 
Mrs. Fry. 

■' X visit of two days at Addington has been very 
agreeable, and the mildness and clearness of judgment, 
and constant benevolence of the Arcbbishop (Howley) and 
his wonderful memory, with tho state of presen-ation of his 
body and mind in sufh advanced years, mate out a most 
satisfactory object of contemplation, Here is abundant 
matter to write about of interest attending oui- present 
life in London — of the many of the worthy and distin- 
guished on earth with whom we bave communion ; and 
of much, of which we must ti'y to make the best use 
while we can. The difficulty is, to avoid dreaminess; I 
always wish I could mart down the passing objects, and 
retain even their shadows, but lime seems always to be 
wanting." 
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To Abeken. 

"Londm, 2 April, 1846.— Not long since T. Acland 
took me fo hear tho pa-formance at St. Mark's CoUege- 
Church, the place wliere there is a training-school for 
schoolmasters : nothing now to others, but it waa new to 
me. The boj-s are taught to sing, and tho -whole service 
of the Church is gone through by them in a fine etjlG, 
musicaUy considered: the chanting of the Psalms being 
mly hj them performed quite as it ought. That chan);ing 
13 to me very satisfactory, and I ivonld wish it every- 
where : but to have the Tenite, the Te Deum, the Jiihilate, 
all in canto figurato, though ever so good, and a long 
anthem besides — converts the whole into a performance 
little to be distinguished but by localities from that of the 
Sixtine Chapel; well suited to the ffisthefical system of 
religion— (a compound of music and painting and archi- 
tecture and emhroiderj-, and decent solemnities, andregidar 
attendances, mid high professions, and stiict exclusions)-- 
now in fashion, but which the very name of the Gospel— 
of good tidings of great joy, preached, that is addressed 
to tho heart, of the poor and needy, the spiritually desti- 
tute — dissipates into air and nothingness. I am, and ever 
have been, much attached to those external decencies, now 
become the very idols of worship ; but if they are to be- 
come all in all— if all churches are to become what many 
are, I shall end wilh foUowing the ' Ultra-Protestants ' to 
iield-proachin g. " 

In the summer of 1846 Madame Bunsen went to 
Neuwied to take hei- youngest daughter Augusta- Matilda 
to school, and afterwards proceeded to Wildbad for the 



.y Google 



8b J.iVE AXi) i.i:it?:ks of iiAiiONj:ss hux*kx. 

benefit of ]icr daughter Emilia, In the same autumn 
the death of the Baroness von Arnim was felt as a gveal 
sorrow liy the family 

Madame Bussen (v Jar Dw uirrEH Fkasces. 

" JFtldbad, 15 Juli/, 184C. — I have received a visit to-day 
from Eliso FeUenbm'g of Hofivyl She told me of the 
death of her sister Adfle whom &ho described is haMng 
been affiirtt,d mth RmJnimar! sehwind u ht anl Oeim ih 
kranXhed ' and as having found peace of mind and rehef 
from pam in the houso of Pfaner BlumLardt in a ullage 
of the BlacTc Foiist near Calw — of whom she proteeded to 
give the following extraordinary particulars. It seems 
that he has been known for many years aa a truly Christian 
preacher, who laboured faithfidly to revive religion in a 
parish where it had become matter of much indifference, — 
but for a long time there were no visible fruits of his 
miuistry. I think after four years he began to obseivo 
that his pariahioacrs wore almost all eoming to him by 
degrees, seeking private conference to confess sin and 
obtain spiritual consolation and adviee, and soon after this 
revival, I believe, it occurred to liini that if "pra3-er and 
laying on of hands" had caused the rehef of bodily disease 
in the time of the apostles, there was no reason why, if 
done with the same faith, the same effects should not be 
produced still. It seems there have beea eases of cure, 
and still more of relief obtained, which now cause crowds 
to collect, many coming from a distance. Elise urged mo 
to go and see and hear the good Pfaxrer — to he present at 
liis Saturday evening service, and stay over Sunday — and 
indeed I have so great a dosiro to do so, that I hope it will be 
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practicable. The Pfarrer lias mauy sick in his house, par- 
ticularly GemHihshranke, and the Jiumbera that collect to hear 
him preach, at each of the three services that he holda on a 
Sunday, is so great, that lio is obliged to ask the strangers 
from a distance to stay in tho churchyard till his parish- 
ioners have taken places in tlie church— and so many 
remain without, for Tvhom no room is found, that the 
ehurch-windoivs are opened, and he speaks as loud as ho 
can, to be heard by the assembly outside. Aithougli he 
has so much constant exertion for his voice, he never fails 
to close the evening with a Hymn in Iiis own house, when 
he is the Precentor, after uttering grace at the end of the 
simple supper. 

" Elise Felleuburg's account of her sister's death was 
most affecting. It seems, though long in a state in which 
her decease might be considered iinminent, she was not 
belicTcdtobeinpartieular clanger whoa at last the end came 
— for since sho had been in the house of Blumhardt, she had 
experienced comparative ease of body as well as peace of 
mind. She had told her sister she felt well, and in comfort, 
not long before a change in her features caused alarm, 
when Eiise called in the clergyman, ivho saw plainly tlie 
last hour was come, and after praying by her side, began to 
sing a hymn, in ■which his wife and children, the maid- 
servants, and by degrees other inmates silently pressing 
into the room, joined, in that full congregational harmony 
which is nowhere found in such perfection as in Wiirtem- 
berg : and thus they sang tdl after the spirit Lad departed, 
peace and joy aud thankfulness being the expression of 

the eyes "imtQ they lost their light Blumhardt ia 

urgent with those who come to him not to talk about what 
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is going oil, except to sucli as aro likely to value it iu 
seriousness — I feel sui-e tliat lie eserts a magnetic gift of 
healing, sanctified. Ijy prayer. 

"Yesterday afternoon wo hail a delightful drivo t( 
Enzkliisterle — a group of cottages still named after a con- 
vent destroyed by the Swedes. The whole way lay along 
the winding valley of the hright torrent-river, the Enz, the 
Black Forest hill s rising steep on each side, with every 
beautiful appearance of Ficktett and Tannen, or Scotch fir, 
and spruce iir, other trees sometimes appearing at the lower 
edge, and granite-stones thrown ahout, intermixed with 
rtnd sometimes heautifully overgrown by wortle -berries : 
while soft green slopes and flat meadows, watered by 
littlo streams conducted, over them with much art and care, 
fill up the centre. It is plain that the further we go 
into the recesses of the Schwarzwald, the Letter we shall 
discern its peculiar- character." 

" 24 July. — I had yesterday a visit from M. Appia, who 
gave me an account of villages in the Schn'arzwald, which 
were colonies of Taudois. In one of them Henri Amaud, 
who commanded the ' Gloriouse Ecntree ' is buried, 
having ended his days as pastor in that colony of hia 
brethren. These various Taudois-colonies, it seems, were 
supplied by the English goyemment with the annual snra 
necessary for their pastor and schoolmaster, until tlie 
couatry was over-run by the French, and then the pajrment 
was stopped, and all renewal of it since the peace has been 
refused. For a long time these poor congi'egations were 
in great need of all kinds, but at last they were adopted by 
the King of "Wurtembnrg, whose barren lands they have 
ivndci-ed fruitful — and he now supplies tliem ivith their 
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teachers, liko other villages of Ids suhjerfs. Since Uiey were 
thus adopted, the Gferman language ia used in their churches 
and schools ; up to that time, and -mthin these thirty years, 
they had stOl their own French, and gave it up with sorrow. 
Still, M. Appia says, they ai-e extremely poor, from the 
very circumstances of their position, though they struggle 
as hard as possible to be independent, and the worst hard- 
ship is, that in this northern climate, and in the midst of 
forests, they have no wood of tlieir own. The original 
Schwarzwiilder have a ligU one day in the week to fetch 
wood from the forest^-that is dry and dead wood, with o. 
heavy penalty against taking any of the abundance cut 
down for use or proiit of the owner, who is in this case 
the government. But the poor Vandois have no such 
privilege, and must bmj their firing, it being a question of 
how money is to be procured, for food they get, more or 
less, by the sweat of their brow", out of the soil they tread. 
Ono of these colonies, Keu-Hengstadt, ia very near 
Calw, and therefore so near here tkat it would seem easy 
for us to see it. The French name of it is Boiirsette— for 
each of the Taudois viUagos has a name of its own, taken 
from the original habitation of the colony in tlieir Alpine 
vaUeys, besides the Gei-man name assumed here. It seems, 
that in good years, the Vaudois successfully maintain their 
straggle against, cold and hunger and disease :— but laet 
year, with its had season and ruined harvest, laid in a dead 
weight of distress, out of -which they bitterly need to bo 
helped. In some villages they for a length of time had no 
bread, and Hved only upon theii' half-spoilt potatoes." 

■' midbad, 3 Auffust, 1846.— It is very beautiful and 
iHiict bore, and Erailia and I enjoy it. I delight in the 
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effect of the pine-forests, that deep grave colouring is like 
a chord in the bass, reheving a varied melody, and grand 
in its sameness. We leave for Baden on the I5th, and in 
good time, because at Herrenalb and Gornsbach, two places 
of stoppage, I ivant to wait out and perhaps to draw." 

To her Mother. 

" TFindsor Castle* 15 Sept., 184G.— I nrm-od hero at 0, 
and at 8 went to dinner in the great hall, hung round 
with the "Waterloo pictures. The hand played exquisitely, 
so placed as to be invisible ; so that what witli the large 
proportions of the haU, and the TreU-Bubdned lights, and 
the splendours of plate and decoration, the scene was such 
as fairy-tales present : and Lady Canning, Miss Stanley, 
and Miss Dawson irere beautiful enough to represent an 
ideal Queen's ideal attendants. The Queen looted well 
and rayonnanU Tvith that expression of countenance that 
slie has when pleased with what surrounds her, and which 
you know I like to see ! The old Duke of Cambridge 
failed not to ask after you. This morning at nine wo 
were all assembled at prayers in the private chapel, then 
wont to breakfast headed by Lady Canning, after which 
Miss Stanley took tlio Countess Haach and me to seo the 
collection of gold plate. Three works of Benvenutu 
T'ellini, and a trophy from tlie Armada — an immense 
fiagon, or wine fountain, like a gigantic old-fashioned 
smelling-bottle, and a modem Indian work, a bos given 
to the Queen by an Indian potentate, were what interested 

• The occasion of tliis visit to Windsor Castle was the prcsi'nce of 
tho Princess of Prnsaia, now Empress of Germaiiy, who spent aonio 
weeks in England to visit her aunf , the Qnccn Dowager Adclnide. 



..Google 



m 



us most. Thea I looked at many interesting pictures in. 
the long corridor. 

"I am lodged in wliat is called the Devil'n Tower, and 
have a view of the Bound Tower, of which I made a 
sketch as soon as I was out of lied this n 



The summer of 1846 was marked for tlie Bunsciis 
by the resignation of Oakhill, which they found too 
expensive to keep up ; and by the birth of their eldest 
grandson, Pritz, the child of their son Ernest. 

Madame Bunsex to licr Son Oeoege. 

"London, 21 Sept., 1846. — ^I hope it will jJease God not 
to let the bread of life, and air of hfe, be wanting to ua all, 
in the nest period of existence, any more than in the fore- 
going : but the consciousness of want of quiet, of the 
impossibility of contriving for quiet, of procuring quiet, 
has been painfully sti-ong upon my mind since my return 
home, and besides tlie diffieultios of every-day life, in 
December our bouse -removal must take place." 

To Abekbs, 

"0 Oet., 18-lG.— I thought of your birthday, I thought 
of the years passing over your head, thankful for your 
preservation from, tho manifold perils of your Eastern 
journey, and wishing and praying that many years, ami 
years of g^od, may yet bo granted to you — in. which, I 
pray for you, as I do daily for myself, that the Lord 
would make his way plain before your face ! I think the 
longer I live, the more my wishes for myself and others 
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are eummed up in that: — clearer and clearer must one 
perceive, in propoi-tion as 

The soul's dai'k cottage, ivlien by Time decay' d, 
^Lets in Heav'ns liglit thro' chinks whith age has made — ' 

that there is no other positive good or evil to bo sought or 
avoided, hut what sliall tend to aid or hinder tlie fulfil- 
ment of our heing's aim. With sorrow I read some of the 
Bentences of your letter to my hushand ; regretting the 
time spent in the study of theology, &c. Let but all 
remember, that if they found not truth it ivas not that 
truth was not to be found. Truth was and is at hand, 
was and is found of many a diligent seeker — seeking in 
Binglcness of heart and aim that which concerns the soul's 
best interests, not supposing that any system of irords or 
opinions can give safety or satisfaction. In the smoother 
waters of the past, people might speculate and shape 
things external and internal to their fancy : but we are 
rushing with increasing velocity towards the mighty fall 
where all constructions of barks, however ingenious and 
time-honoured, will with one crash be resolved into their 
component parts ; and only that shall resist the triumph of 
decay which is worthy to belong to the renewed fabric." 

Ti) her SON GEORGE. 

" 1 2 Oct., 1846.— A letter received at Bristol from our poor 
fiiend Amim led "as to apprehend the certainty of the 
blow which was so soon to fall, and on Thursday last a 
letter announced that our dear friend had breathed her 
last. My dear George, you will feel as wo all do, what 
lias been lost in her — what warm affection, what faithful 
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frienddiip, what maternal regard towards Ernest, towards 
you, towards all of my children."* 

To AsEKE^f , 

"London, a Dec, 1846.— I have very cheerful letters 

from Matilda in her school at Neuwied While I have 

found that conventual praetices and rules invariably have 
cramped and distorted the growth and left marks on the 
human character which it must have heen very vigorous 
indeed to get rid of, the Moravian training has loft a 
blessing behind it — ' some kindly gleam of love and prayer ' 
— 'to soften, everj' cross and care:' — impressions of the love 
of God and man, of devotion and charity, which intercourse 
with the world could not efface, and which in the cool of 
solitude could revive ; and lawfid, correct notions of 
Christian doctrine and of man's duty and calling. These 
are the posiVii'e advantages which I have seen and known 
to be the fruits of Moravian education, though there may 
be many cases in which such have not been its result ; — 
.the negative, and yet important advantages consist in 
extreme simplicity of habits of life, and the absence of all 

attention to matters of mere vanity Your mixing in 

censure the Moravian with the Roman Catholic places of 
education, shows that you are willing to overlook or con- 
temn the essential distinction between the spirit of the 
Papacy and the evangelical, true Pi-otestant spirit. "Where 
the latter is, however intermingled with human imperfec- 
tions, it cannot fail, to use your expression ' sich durcli 
zu arbeiten,' and it will Ine and create life." 

" The only surviving dnughtpr of the Baron and Baronfsea d'Amtni, 
QibBq vQii BuBBche of Kesspll- Oppenbarg, coiUioucs to be a viiliied 
friend of the Bunsen family. 
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To her MoTUBK. 

" Christmas Saij, 184G. — The new gift at this Christmas 
time is the happy eagagomeiit of my dearest Henry to 
Mary liOuisa Harford, Battersby, the second daughter of 
Mr. Harfoi-d Battersby, of Stoko, near Blaise. I have seen 
much of the family in the last tliree yeoi-s, and often has it 
teen in my mind that if 1 was to make choite of a new 
daughter, it would Le Mary Louisa." 

" I March, 1847. — We dined at Buckingham Palace on 
Monday, where there was a ball in tLe evening, that is, a 
small danting party, only Lady liosebeiy and the Ladies 
Primrose coming in the evening, in addition to those at 
dinner. The Queen danced with her usual spirit aad 
activity, and that obliged other people to do their best, and 
thus the ball was a pretty sight, inspii-itod by excellent 
mtisie." 

" 12 March. — Tlie Duke and Duchess of Cambridge were 
so good-natured as to ask us to dinner on Wednesday, and 
take us on to one of the Ancient Concerts. I told the Duke 
I should write to you about my having been for the first 
time at an Ancient Concei-t, by his kindness, and he said, 
' Tos, she used to go to the Ancient Concert*— she knows I 
am an old Handeliau.' He called this morning, and looked 
at your bust, and said ' Only a year older than I am, and 
Jiow she looks — and how I look ! p — ^f — f ! ! ' I am sure I 
wondered at his spii-its and lungs — talking all dinner-time 
and even more tiian usual ara-oss the table to the Duke of 
Wellington and Lady Mansfield ; and then, throughout the 
concert, singing after everything, vocal or iastrimieutal." 

"26 J/iij-e^,— Yesterday, stopping at the Duchess of 
Gloucester's door, we were let in, having had no further in- 
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teiition than to -write names. Sola going iu I put on anew 
pair of gloves that I had in my bag, instead of those I had on, 
and the new ones had heen made on ihe principle of the 
Eussian prince ordering his pantaloons — ' 8i j'y ontro, je 
ne lea prenda pas' — La short, a pair of gloves to he farced 
oa, not drawn on. At the foot of the stairs, I met Mrs. H. 
blooming in perennial ugliness — ■' my dear, the Duke of 
Cambridge is there, you will have a minute to wait '—and 
thus she had time to tell us her son was at Pau, and that 
she had warned him not to go to Madrid, for fear the 
Queen of Spain should want him for a favourite ! — and I 
had time the wliile to work my fingers into the extremities 
of the gloves, and T>y the time the servant motioned us in, 
I was in order. Luckily the Duke of Cambridge being 
there, set the conversation a-going in English, and thus tbe 
Duchess never was so conversible before, as she had always 
before talked French. She spoke of poor Princess Sophia, . 
and said how admirable she was, never complaining, always 
cheerful, talking of the many blessings she had to be 
thankful for^ijuite happy that she had learnt to do 
crochet-work, as she would thus have a new occupation." 

" 29 March, 1 847. — The Drawing-Eoom went off well for 
Tis, and I think for everybody, and I was very proud of 
my companions. la the evening I took Mary to Lord 
Palmerston's." 

" Stoie, IG April, 1847. — I must say a word of the happy 
ftud thankful feelings with which I yesterday stood, and 
knelt, by the communion-rails of "VVestbury Church— seeing 
my dearest Henry with the lovely countenance by his sid^ 
which promised everything that my wishes pquld friune for 
the happiness of his life, ^he Bis||(jj( (Mqilli, of G 

VOL. II H 
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performeii t3ie service very impreasively, ■witli a voico to be 
heard all over tlio large church, which is interesting as 
heing one of the first in which WicHifle preached, for he 
was a Canon of Westbury College, a monastic edifice of 
ivliieh the enbstructions remain Tiith a more modem dwell- 
ing npon them." 

" 1 Mai/, 1847. — On Thiu'sday we had the great pleasure 
of a visit from Mendelssohn — who, haidng no evening to 
spaie, came to luncheon, and aftern'ards played to u8 
magnificently. He also accompanied Ernest in some 
songs, and" never did his voice sound so perfect." 

"6 Ma/f. — I have been out all morning, for we walked 
to Sir Eobert Inglis's to breakfast. A large party of men, 
mixed as is the good custom there — Lord Arundel and the 
Bishop of Ijondon, Lord Glenelg and Lord Charles 
Eu^ell, Mr. Lyons and Stafford O'Brien, Mr. E. Caven- 
dish and Mr. Foster. Afterwards we drove to Lord 
EILesmere's, to see the pictures at the same time Tvith 
Mendelssohn. Yesterday Mendelssohn again played to us 
in the af temooE, and we invited a small number of people 
who thoi^ht themselves very happy to hear him — including 
Lady Hcrschel and her leautifid daughter. I have again 
enjoyed the Ancient Concert by Prince Albert's kindness." 

"18 May. — ^Last night we were asked to the Queen 
Dowager's, who had invited a small party, at which the 
Queen was present and the Duchess of Gloucester. The 
object was to give a German named Liiwe, who had come 
with prodigious roeommendaiiona from Coburg, opportunity 
of showing his musical talent, and it turned out that he 
bad none to show." 

"Wighwood, 16 May. — You will like to know that we 
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came here yesterday, aad have enjoyed mdesmbably our 
beautiful drive, and the unalterable charm ot the spring, 
' come forth her -n-orli: of gladness to purtut^— with all her 
reckless birds upon tho wing.' Deai Lady Eaffips's house 
is elastic, and has actually taten in my husband, myself, 
two sons, three daughters, one daughter m law Madame 
Geust, and Morgan. On Friday we were at the Queen's 
great ball, which was a bright pretty sight." 

" 8 June. — I hare seen such beautiful drawings, done in 
gi-eat perfection of the style of improved water-colours, 
—for painting, not sketching— which people can use now 
!/;% lutjust know how. I should like to learn, had I but 
a little bit of time. These views were done by Mr. Ford, 
the author of ' Gatherings in Spain '—and they transplant 
one to the very country." 

" 1 July.— I have just been at Stafford Ilouse to lun- 
cheon—truly a ' banquet,' as the newspapers say of every 
commonplace assemblage of eatables, but there is a real 
banquet only at Stafford House. There the Duchess 
showed an the rooms and pictures to Prince Waldemar of 
Prussia." 

To her Mother. 

"8 Juhj, 1847.— Oa Monday morning we were at the 
station before nine, just before Prince "VValdemar, tbe 
Bute of Saxe Weimar, and Prince of Oldenburg arrived, 
for whom the Queen had ordered an especial train, and ono 
of those carriages called Eoyal, like a long omnibus, just 
holding the Princes, their gentlemen aides-de-camp, Bishop 
Stanley and Sir George Grey, Prince Lowenstein and our- 
solves. The station was a curious spectacle as usual— all 
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ranks and materials of liuman society Itiirrjing- and jostling 
or standing together : our little Aaron Elpliict, advanced 
from a cottage at Hurstmonceaux to be tnife- cleaner at Oak 
Hill, from thence brought to London lairt year, grown and 
dressed into a sort of embryo-footman, and lent to Pi'ince Liiw- 
enstein for the journey to Cambridge, stood guarding the 
Prince's portmanteau, while dose by, talking across Aaron 
and portmanteau, stood three Princes and a Bishop ! As 
wo shot along, every station, and bridge, and resting-place, 
and spot of shade, was peopled with eager faces, watching 
for the Queen, and decorated with flowers : but the largest, 
and the brightest and gayest, and most excited assemblage 
was at the Cambridge station itself, and from thence along 
the streets to Trinity College the degree of ornament and 
crowd and eseitemont was always increasing, I think I 
never saw bo many children before in one morning, and I 
felt so much moved at the speetaclo of such a mass of life 
coDected together, and animated by one feeling, and that 
a joyous one, that I was at a losa to conceive 'how any 
woman's sides can bear the beating of so strong a throb ' 
as must attend the consciousue^ of being the object of all 
that excitement, and the centre of attraction for all those 
eyes! — but the Queeu has royal strength of nerve. We 
met the woU-fed magistrates and yeomanry going to await 
tlio Queen, as they desired to fetch her from the station, 
and walk in procession before her to the town. Wo saw 
her entrance into Trinity College, as we stood at the win- 
dows of the liodge, and the academic crowd, in picturesque 
dresses, were as loud and rejoicing as any mob eonld have 
been. Soon after, I went with Mrs. WLewell, Lady 
Hardwicke, aod Lady Monteagle, to take our places in 
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the yet vacant great Jiall of Trinity, frhidier the Queen 
came to receive the Chancellor's address, and a few 
minutes after she had placed herself on the throne ('-i^- 
arm chair under a canopy, at the raised extremity of the 
hall) Prince Albert as Chancellor entered from the oppo- 
site end, in a beautiful dress of black and gold with a 
long train hold, up, made a graceful bow, and read an ad- 
dress, to which she read an answer, with peculiar emphasis 
uttering approbation of the choice of a GlianceUor mado 
by Cambridge ! Both kept their coimtenances admirably, 
and she only smiled upon the Prince at the close, when all 
was over, and she had lot all the Heads of Houses kiss her 
hand, which they did with exquisite variety of awkward- 
ness, all but one or two. Afterwards the Queen dined with 
the Vice- Chancellor in the hall of a small college, where 
but few comparatively could be admitted. My husband 
was among the invited, but not myself, and I was very glad 
to dine with Mrs. "WheweU, Lady Monteagle, and three of 
tho suite — Col. Phipps, Mr. Anson, and Meyer. Later in 
the evening I enjoyed a walk ia the beautiful garden 
belonging to the Lodge, where flowers, planted and cared 
for in the best manner, combine with fine trees and pie- 
turesciue architecture. The Queen went to a concert, con- 
trived as an extra opportunity of showing her to the public. 
" On Tuesday morning all were up oarly to breakfast at 
nine (but I had crept into the garden, and admired the 
abundance of rosea long before that) to be ready before 
ten at the distribution of prizes, and performance of the 
Installation Ode, in tho Senate House. The English 
Prize Poem, by a Mr. Day, on Sir Thomas More, 
had really merit, besides the merit of the subject. The 
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Installation Ode 1 thought qnite affecting, 
selection of striking pointa is founded on fact, and all 
exaggeration and humbug were ayoided (pray, my own 
Mother, forgive that word ! I think I never wrote it 
before ; but there is so much of it everywhere — meeting 
me at every turn, twined in with almost everything, that 
to mark its absence alone constitutes a high eommondation, 
and unless yoii will find me a synonym, what am I to do ?) 
Then the Queen dined in the great hall at Trinity, and 
splendid did the great hall look— 330 people at various 
tables. But I ani a bad chronicler ! I shall never be 
hired for a newspaper. In the afternoon we had all been 
at a luncheon at Downing College, and enjoyed summer 
air in refreshing shade, and the spectaclo of cheerful 
eroTvds in brilliant sunshine. The Queen came thither and 
walked round to see the Horticultural show, and to show 
herself and the Chancellor. After this was the great 
dinner, the Queen and her immediate suite at a table 
across the raised end of tho hall, all the rest at tables 
lengthways : at the Queen's table the names were put on. 
places, and anxious was the moment before one eould find 
one's pla«e. I was directed by Lord Spencer to take one 
between him and tho Duke of Buceleuch, and found myself 
ill very agreeable neighbourhood. 

" Yesterday morning I went with the Dueheas of Suther- 
land and Lady Desart through the Library, King's Chapel, 
Clare Hall, and the beautiful avenues and gardens — with 
combinations of trees, architecture, green turf, flowers, 
and water, which under such a sua and sky as we had, 
could nowhere be finer. The Duoheas was conducted by 
Dr. Whewell, Lady Desart by Lord Abercom, and my 
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honoured self by Br. Meyer in uniform (aa all liad been 
attending the Chancellor'a leveo in the morning), and 
he passed among the admiring crowd who followed U3 at 
a respectful distance for the hero Sir Harry Smith, as 
Lord Fortescuo was taken for the Duke of Wellington ! 

" Till twelve we walked, and at one the Queoa set out, 
through the cloisters and hall and library of Trinity 
College, to pass through the gardens and avenues, which 
had been connected for the occasion hj a temporary 
bridge over the river with those of St. John's: and we 
followed bor, tlius having the best opportunity of seeing 
everything, and in particular tlio joyous crowd that 
grouped among the noble trees. Then the Queen sate 
down to luncheon in a tent, and we were placed at her 
table. The only other piece of diplomacy was Van do 
Weyer, but Madame Tan do W. did not come, being 
unable to undertake the fatigue. The Queon returned to 
Trinity Lodge, and left for good at three, and as soon as 
we could afterwai'ds, we drove away with Prince Waldo- 
mar. I eould still tell much of Cambridge, of tho charm 
of its ' trim gardens ' — and of how well the Queen looked, 
and how pleased, and how well she was dressed, and how 
perfect in grace and movements. Tlie Duchess of Suther- 
land's dress was a work of much and varied art." 

" Carlton Terrace, 12 July. — what thorough summer! 
and how I do enjoy it ! and should do still more, if I could 
always sit quiet, as I am. resolved to do as far as possible 
the rest of this day, till we go to dine with the Duke and 
Duchess of Cambridge. I shall not take my guls to the 
hall this evening, nor trouble myself to go to any other. 
On Saturday we went to the Baroness North's at Putney 
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Hill, aad enjoyed walking about oa turf under trees and 
among flowers — that is the only reasonable sort of invi- 
tation at this time of j"ear. Ttere -we saw the Lady Frances 
Saudon — a meeting as pleasing as rare." 

" 13 Julp. — Yesterday we went early to Lady Jolm 
Russell's in Chesham Place to be there before Prince 
Waldemar, and when he arrived we all drove to Kew, to see 
the Botanic Gardens. — The heat was excessive, the thermo- 
meter 90° in the shade. However we went into the Palm- 
Stoves : and on coming out again, felt the external air to 
be cool by comparison. I greatly enjoyed the sight of the 
wonderful plants in the stoves, and qidte as m.uch that of 
the forest-trees, many of rare and foreign growth, and the 
groups of common trees, and avenues of limes in magni- 
ficent blossom, perfuming the air. Then we drove on to 
Eichmond, aad splendid was the view from the Terrace. 
The situation of Pembroke Lodge, which the Queen has 
lately given to Lord John, is most enjoyable, on the top of 
the hin — magnificent trees, old oaks, turf and abundance 
of flowers and standard roses. The Duke of Wellington, 
Due de Broglie, Lord and Lady Minto and one of the 
Ladies Elliot, Lord and Lady Pahncrston, and Lord Lans- 
downe were added to the party at luncheon, or early 
dinner. After it was over, the Prince went on to Hampton 
Court and Bushy Park, accompanied by my husband and 
Prince Lowensteiii,'' and I drove back to town, wondering 
at the beauty of the drive through Eichmond Park. Thank- 
ful I 'Vi'as to get home, and sit quiet all evening hearing 
Ernest sing. On Monday we dined at Cambridge House 
1 college friend rf 
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with the Prince, who means to finish seeing London this 
weet, and to go on Saturday to Oebome, whither my hus- 
band and Prince Liiwenstcin are also invited." 

" 10 July, 1847. — Last Saturday Tre had a great dinner- 
party for Prince Waldemar, and the old Duke of "Welling- 
ton, came, in full health and spirits, and talked much to 
the Prince alwut the war in India." 

"20 /M?y.-rLast week we had a little dinner-party which 
we really enjoyed, taving Andersen tlie Damsh poet, who 
read to us in the evening some of his own tales, and 
though, being translated into German, they could not pro- 
duce they effect they must have in the original, wo found 
tliem delightful. The other day the jewellors Storr and 
Mortimer (of whom the King of Prussia has often bought) 
brought ns a curiosity to see — a sot of jewels made up 
for the Queen of Spain (of all persons to afford to spend 
thousands thus !) — a neeUaee of diamonds set as a wreath 
of flowers, with a pink pearl in the centre of each. How 
well I remember your telling me the Duchess of Portlaud 
had me pink peai-l, of inimease value ! these I hear came 
from the West Indies, but to have so maay together is 
without parallel." 

" a July. — On Monday we all enjoyed Kew Gardens, 
Tlie goodiiatured Sir W. Hooker had borrowed a wheel- 
chair for Emilia, and loaded her with specimens of various 
leaves and flowers ; and it did my heart good to think how 
happy a day she had." 

"1 Augtisi.—lh.ti Dean of Durham* has declined the 

Bishopric of Manchester, in which I am sure he has done 

wisely. A bishop ia one of the most tormented of God's 

' Jtadamc ISunscn'a cousiu, Dean Wadilinf-toD. 



..Google 



106 LIFE AND LETTERS 0¥ MAKONESS ]U.>"SEK. 

creatures in these days, if he is conscientious; made respon- 
sible for all the evil he cannot preyent, and expected to act 
as free, whilo bound and shackled on all sides." 

" 10 Sej>L, 1847.— Yesterday ive were long in the open 
air, having been taten a drive through part of Epping 
Forest as far as the Hainault Forest, really beautifully 
varied ground, wood and common with Leath and fern, 
interspersed with scattered habitations. We saw the 
remains of a hunting-Iodgo made uso of by Queen 
Elizabeth, vciy picturesque, and I was sorry not to be 
able to stay to draw. 

"I have been as you wished to inquire at Mrs. II. 'a 
door. She was in Lincolnshire, quite well as far as the 
houseteeper incw — who ' ne savait pas meme qu'il eut et& 
malado' — as the man answered one of the Peres de la 
Mission, ' Ne savoz-vous pas que Jesus Christ est mori pour 
vom f — aa instance given us by the Abbe Martin of the 
state of total ignorance in many parts of France." 



T-j 7itT Sos George. 

"20 Sept., 1847. — ^Last week we saw Miss Martiaeau. 
She wanted to ask your father questions about Egypt, 
where she has been last spring, and Dr. Carlyle introduced 
her. I am very agreeably surprised in her : very quiet 
and gentlewomanlike, no blue-stocking pretension, speak- 
ing in a mild voice and with modulation, — a very good 
figure, and not hideous, as I fancied ; rather deaf, but 
as she had a good trumpet I was in no distress to make 
her hear. She says she has been in perfect health ever 
since she was cured by magnetism : Ler sufferings before 
were frightful.'' 
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"QNov., 1847.— Of all that I could wish for you on 
your birthday, my own George, I think I will name hut 
one thing, and that the most important of all : that it may 
be given you to accept, really, calmly, and ■willingly to 
accept, tho heavy and irksome trial inflicted upon you by 
the condition of your eyes : not merely to say to yourseK — ■ 
the ■will of God must be best : He cannot intend anything 
but what is best : He alone knows what is best ; He has 
always granted hitherto day by day the daily bread, all 
that was most needful for body and soul, and He may be 
trusted in the future— not merely to lay this, and admit 
it as the result of reasoning, but to feel it as conviction. 
It has been the result of my own experience more than once 
in life, that relief from a form of trial which had become 
peculiarly oppressive ■was not granted until in my heart I 
had performed that act of voluntary and entire resigna- 
tion ; and not only performed it, but hept to it : and then, 
on two occasions that I now recall, tho trial was removed 
entirely. I tell this as a fact — not to bribe you ! — nothing 
is obtained in the world of spirituahty and reality (which 
is so near, even within us !) but by singleness of will and 
purpose." 

To her MOTUEu. 

" 10 J^'bii.— The death of Mondolssohu lias shocked us 
greatly. It is a sad break-up of human happiness — ho 
and his very charming ■wife were so attached and so 
united. Ho was fuH of health and energy and talent, in 
every respect happy and fortunate in his position — inde- 
pendent and active, and having no views, no occupation*, 
but of a noble and refined nature. He haS quickly f<d- 
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lowed Ms accomplished sister, the wife of Hensel, ivhose 
death was also frightfully sudden. 

"And onr poor dear Nenkomni remains, to drink out 
the dregs of life in blindness. Inscrutable are the waj-a 
of Him whose dispensationa are only for the good of his 
creatures. " 

" 12 Nov. — I wish the account of Mendelssohn's funeral 
might come entire into an English paper — the account in a 
German paper is most affecting. After a solemn service at 
Leipzig, the body was conveyed to Berlin for interment, 
and by night, for privacy : but it was watched for at the 
railway-stations in two places, and met by processions of 
the principal inhabitants, sin^ng hj-mns. At Berlin there 
was another solemn service, hymns and a funeral sermon, 
and two of the choruses out of his own Oratorio of St. Paul, 
the words of which, from Scripture, were suited to the 
occasion." 

" 14 iJec— You tell me not to write about the Hampden 
Controversy, but I must do so, if I am to utter what is 
most spoken and most thought about. There are those 
who attribute Dr. Hampden's appointment to my hus- 
band's influence ! the fact being that I>r. Hampden is as 
much unknown to us as a man can be, who has been 
brought before the public. Charles once sate liini, among 
other people, hut has had neither conversation nor corre- 
spondence with him. The Archbishop's opinion as to Dr. 
Jlampdon was expressed long since in the words—' I have 
read Dr. Hampden's statement of his own opinions, and I 
find nothing in them inconsistent with sound Christianity ; 
as to the opinions of those who differ from him, he ex- 
presses himself with a great deal of charity— and I have 
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never known any liarm to eome from a great deal of charity 
iowarde difference of opinion.^ " 

To ker Sort Geoege. 

" XilkshaH, 27 Jan — In ilie refreshing stillness of the 
country, the mam interests of niy heart aro dwelt Upon 
■with less interruption than amid the nmltifarioua caroa of 
home, and therefore you, your state, your prospects, are 
continually before me, as constituting the severest among 
the various kinds of trial and anxiety, inseparable from a lot 
in life bo abundantly provided as mine with ties to this lower 
earth. To deplore the state of j'our eyes, nay to writhe under 
the sense of the afliction you are called upon to suffer, is 
a matter too seK-evident to dwell upon, my heart being 
ever ready to melt in the blamcahlonoss of self- grudging — 
for in the manifold comfort, enjoyment, and mental sup- 
port, my own eyes furnish mo, I continually have cause to 
call mysoH to account for the latent oTjJection to God's 
righteous government of the world, contained in the 
remonstrance — ' Why should I have enough and to spare, 
while my dear child's youth, and life, and powers, and 
happiness, are nipped in the bud, hindered from healthy 
development, by the want of the prime gift our sensual 
nature can receive ? ' But when I thus murmur, a voice 
within replies — not in the words of the Old Testament, 
' Shall mortal man contend with God ? sliall the thing 
formed say to his Creator, "Why hast thou made me tbus?' — 
mther does the spirit of the New Testament remind me 
that the everlasting Son of God was made a Man of Sor- 
rows and acquainted with grief, that He bore our griefs 
and carried our sorrows, that He was touched with the teel- 
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ing of OUT infirmitiea. Hg lias bomo us witiiess of the 
unceasing; care of our Fatlier in heaven, ' without Tchoni 
not a spaiTOw falleth to tho ground,' and to whom we, 
the crown of his earthly creation, are ' of more value 
than many sparrows;' aad that therefore the righteous 
Governor of the universe does ' not willingly afflict the 
children of men ' — and if not willingly, then for their 
essential and everlasting benefit. I kuow well these 
woi-ds are easy to utter, the deduction dear, the reasoning 
worthy of all aeeeptation, and yet the lesson is of all lessona 
most difficult to learn, for myself and every one else ! My 
own George, have you j-et learned this lesion hotter than 

At tho end of December, 18-17, Madame Bunsen was 
summoned to Llanovcr, by the alarming illness of hor 
illother, wbo, for the time, was restored to her. To 
avoid excitement for Mrs, Waddington, she staid at 
this time in the house of her sisler. Lady Hall. 

Madame Bunsen to htr DAUoirrEit Emiua. 

" Llanover, 4 Jan., 1848. — Tour dear little note did my 
heart good, as everj-thing does that comes from my own 
very precious little giiis. I enjoy thinking of tliem, and 
believing that they are doing all they can to improve them- 
selves and make tho advantage intended from tho present 
contingency : for every concurrence of circumstances, which 
we did not bring about, seek, or intend ourselves, must be 
looked upon as expressly sent from Him who sends nothing 
in rain, but acoompani^ every dispensation with its pecu- 
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liar blessing, if we do but tnow how to find it and do not 
wilfully convert it into an occasion of evU. 

" Thus, I wish I may be guided to turn to good account 
the present singular contriat to my hahitual life, the dead 
stillness that usually oncompasses me in this enchanted castle 
■ — for of such, as they are described in fairy tales, I am con- 
tinually reminded. You come in and out, go up and down 
stairs, loot tJirough rooms tilled with every luxury, and 
having every mark of constant care and attention, hut the 
ministering spirits are invisible, and the inhabitants are, one 
tnoTva not where. A bell summons you to dinner — you come 
down and find nobody — peep into the dining-room, think- 
ing yourseK too late, and sco the dinner standing on the 
table, Betout according to all the rules of decorum ; you wait 
and wander through rooms with bright flres and burning 
lights, and then suddenly the csjiected rulers of the feast 
appear as if starting from the ground. The meal finished, 
aU separate, and seek the receptacles from whence tlicy 
proceeded ; only after tea, the Jiarty remain for a short 
time together. 

" The idea of my dearest Mother being actually better, 
alone however makes me feel it possible to go away. How 
could I diminish one moment of possible time neat her, 
witli the feeling that it might be the last time ! But the 
idea that the medicines have taken hold of her case makes 
my spirits and hopes revive." 

March, 1848, was marked for the Eunsen family by the 
Revolution in Berlin, and by the sudden and unan- 
nounced arrival of the Crown Prince of Prussia at 
Carlton Terrace at 8 o'clock in the morning of tho 35tlL 
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Madame Buksbs to her Motoee. 

" 23 March, 1848, — If you hare tie Times, j-ou know as 
much as ve do of tlie awful scenes at Berlin ; but my hus- 
band is KO thankful for the result, — the breaking up of the 
King's ministry, and liis awakening to consciousness of 
the realities and necessities of things, in which he would 
not believe, when for years many and various faithfid 
servants have tried to obtain a hearing to their statements 
— that he is quite sanguine as to the future. The new 
choice of ministers is on the whole that which it was to be 
hoped the King would have made, at the close of the Diet 
iast summer, being the individuals who commanded the 
confidence of that popular assembly. But now set a-going, 
they have an immense work to do, which might have pre- 
vented the whole insurrcfition, if they had been at it for 
the last eight months. The shadow of this event before- 
hand came in the shape of a report from Paris of the 
King's having abdicated, which many people believed in 
liondon the day before yesterday, and we had almost need 
of an extra servant to take in all the notes and visitors and 
enquiries. Several of the notes contained kind offei-s of 
hospitality if the King was coming to England — houses in 
town and country being placed at his disposal. But every- 
body was answered tliat the King !iad certainly not desevteil 
liis post, tBOuld certainly not sneak away, and this has 
pi-oved the truth. 

"I cannot get the awful scone from before my mind's 
ej-e, when tho bodies of the slain were carried in solemn 
pi-ocession before the windows of tho King's palace, within 
the very courtyard, the bearers singing a hj-mn usual at 
funerals '. and calUaig upon the King to come to them. He 
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not only appeared at the ■windo'w, but came do'nii, uncover- 
ing his head at sight of the funeral procession, — spoke to 
the people, and was cheered, and then after a pause in the 
cheering, aJl sung the hjinn of thanksgiYing, for promises 
received, — one that you have often heard my children 
sing. People and King are made of different stuff to those 
of Paris ! The fight must have been ti-omondous, because 
in such good earnest, the troops not flinching, hoTvever 
unwilling to perform their duty — but no contempt of orders, 
no dereliction of duty ; and the people all fighting, as those 
can -who have had a military training from their childhood, 
and therefore, however in the beginning unarmed, know- 
ing what they were about, and how to direct courage and 
enthusiasm. As nothing short of this would probably have 
brought the King to a conviction of what the state of the 
public mind required, it is impossible to wish it had not all 
happened. When at length the troops received orders to 
march out of town (which was performed with all tiio 
honours of war) they were cheered bj' the triumphant 
bairicaders, as if in acknowledgment of the bravery of 
brethren, and to prove no ill-trill remaining " 

" 29 March, 1848. — I think all the business of accomnio- 
dating the Prince has been well got through ; and if on 
the one hand one has trouble, on the other one is saved 
trouble, for of course no visitors arc let in, ami thus wo 
can remain quiet. The Prini/e came to breakfast with us 
all at ten o'clock, and was very amiable. Franres had 
fetched an armchair, and placed it in the centre of one side 
of the table ; but the Prince put it away liimaelf and took 
another, saying, ' One ought to be humble now, for thrones 
ore shaking;' then I sate on one side of him, and he 
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desired Frances to take her place oa the other. He related 
everytiiing that came to his hnoirlodge of the late awful 
transactions ; and let reports l>c what they may, I cannot 
believe that he has had any share in occasioning the carnage 
that haa taken place — but conclude that the present general 
opinion at Berlin in condemning him. has been the result 
of party-spirit and of long-settled notions as to what was 
likely to be his advice and opinion, 

" One longs to perceive in what manner a bridge can be 
constructed for the return of the Prince, He expresses much 
concern and scruple about the trouble he occasions ; bat 
now the arrangement has been made possible, it is infinitely 
preferable that he should be here, where we can watdi 
over everything and tnow what is wanted, rather than that 
he should hire a place of abode ; and it is also much fitter 

for him to stay here than anywhere else The Prince 

reminds me much of his father the late King, in the ex- 
pression of truth and kindliness in his face." 

" 4 April. — We are having a series of dinner-parties for 
the Prince to see people. On Thursday the Duke and 
Duchess of Cambridge come, the Duchess of Gloucester 
very kindly promises to come conditionaliy on the state of 
the Princess Sophia, which is very precarious — Loi-d and 
Lady Douglas, the Pi-ince of Hesse, and Duke of Wellington. 
The nest arrangement must he for ministerial personages, 
the third for the leading pei^ons of the former ministry, and 
then I suppose we come to the Ultra-Liberal invitations." 

"31 May, 1848. — The amount of flurry and. fatigue of 
Saturday, the 27th, ahnost passes description ; as, after the 
long Drawing Eoom, I had hardly taken off my train and 
head-di-ess, when I found tliat I must drive to the liiding 
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House in Hyde Park to see tlie arrangements for the 
German Hospital Bazaar, and decide inwliat part I and 
mine were to set up our stall. To bed late, intending to 
drive off at seven to Totteridge for refreshment and quiet 
on Sunday morning, hut at six my husband woke me, and 
informed me that the courier, who had arrived lato the 
night before, had decided the Priaee to start immediately. 
Therefore I remained over breakfast-time to take leave. 
The Prince spoke most kindly and touclungly — thanking 
'for kindness received'— and saying 'that in no otlier place 
or country could he have passed so well the period of dis- 
tress and anxiety wbich he had gone through, as here, 
having so much to interest and occupy his mind both in 
the coiiiitry and nation.' This was my share of the ever- 
memorable farewell." 

" 21 June. — On Friday we dined with the Queen Dowa- 
ger, and it was an agreeable party. Lord Clarendon keeping 
up an animated conversation, stimulated by questions from 
the Grand Dake of Weimar, who is the same person that 
came to ns when you were at Palazzo CafEarelli, and I dare 
say you still rememher my having found charcoal scattered 
on the stairs at the last moment, when he was expected to 
come up, and having to send and get it picked up and 
swept, in danger of being caught. He is here now with 
Lis young wife, a daughter of the King of Holland, a 
lively, clever little person, with a most royal power of loco- 
motion and enjoyment, dancing late, and out early and all 
daylong." 

" 8 July, 1818.— On Thursday night my girls and I had 
the indescribable deligJit of seeing Jenny Lind in the Son- 
Bambnila. Ton will conceive better than I can tell you the 
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ivoaderf ul effect of that gifted creature as a whole .- for the 
grace, elasticity, modulation, roundness, fulnesa, continued 
life and animation, of her bodily movements and of her 
voice, go together, and seem the result of one impulse. 
Not an atom cf beauty^and yet ' the mind whose softness 
harmonised the whole '■ — the effect of grace and unceasing 
suitableness, making the whole appearance heautifiil. But 
all words are flat that would describe such a union of 
cxijuisite high-finished representation of foeliug, iritli the 
most perfect modesty of deportment, one must rather try 
by negations to separate the idea of her from that of any 
actress ever seen. She had not a single gesture or posture 
of the common stage-sort, and the flow of action was as 
onginal as the flow of voice- The long- sustained, ever- 
varied, piano-passages— in which the softest, lowest tone 
was as distinct as the sharpest and loudest : the long- 
continued, rich, soft, piano-shake, followed by a long 
swelling note, without any appearance of taking breath — 
in short, the wliole of her singing was sonff, without any 
admixture or imitation of instruments. I should think 
hers the perfection of the ' voce di pett« ' — almost without 
recurrence to fabeito. Her sleep-walking — gUding like a 
ghost, scarcely seeming to lift a foot, moving along a high 
beam over a mill-wheel, and descending steep steps ; siuk- 
ing on her knees, and rising again, all in a manner forming 
a complete contrast to her light, elastic, continually lively 
motions in wakefulness — -showed the same extraordi- 
nary command over powers of body, as her aonnambule- 
singing over voice. One never heard anybody sing when 
walking in their sleep, but one feels her unearthly tone 
to be the right one. 
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"After this inexpressible enjoyniGut, ire staid on, being 
once there, for the ballet, graced hj those celebrated names, 
Eosati, Marie Taglioni, and Cerito : I iaow not wMch 
■was which, but one was beautiful, and aR wonderful : the 
style quite different from what I used to see with my 
Mother, all slow and soft, not jumping and twisting and 
flying. The body and arms, most graceful ; the legs more 
ugly and ungraceful than ever." 

For a year and a half after the Bunsens gave up 
Oakliill, they had livtjd entirely in London, but the 
great need of a country residence folt by so numerous 
a family, had induced them at Easter, 1848, to rent 
Totteridge, near Bamct, a place in which they much 
delighted. " Calm and quiet, busy and occupied, are 
these days of our life at Totteridge," wrote Madame 
Buiiseu to her mother in the autumn of 1848, 

Madame Buksen to Abekex. 

"3 August, 1848. — This year we spent what is called the 
season chiefly at Totteridge Park, coming to town and 
lodging in Carlton Ten-ace on some occasion of necessity, 
drawing-room, or invitations to the Palace, or dinner-parties 
at home for our good Prince. On one occasion of being in 
London we went to Mrs. Sartoris, and enjoyed as usual 
her power of reproduction of ballad-songs, which seem as 
if composed by herseH at the moment, so iutensely docs 
she feci through every thing the poem and music are calcu- 
lated to excite and to express. Only I always feel the wish 
that I could gently sponge over her performance, as though 
it were a picture in which all the lights and shades and all 
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the tints are Tight, but tlie contrasts tCM> strong, the transi- 
tions too violent, yet notliing ivanted for perfection but a 
little softening down, and degree of moderation. 

"Witli mv gills I have boon reading OampheH's 'Lives of 
tlie Lord Cha olio s E Fn^lan 1 t a o t of hye-path 
of histo -J always cr ss ng ro smg and ac ompanying 
the g at n m roil ind nabi n^ one metimea to talto 
a clos r d omet n es a n re gene al v 'w of the pecu- 
boiities of a pe od anl ot the mol of de elopment of 
constat t on a d oust ms than gular h tory has pre- 
fcenfed— -ineufii entlv in I in ompletolv a English history 
hai yet been w tt u 

To her MoTiiER (after a happy visit at LlanoTer). 

" On hoard the steamer, in the Brutal Channel, 8 Aiipmt, 
1S48.— I have left my Mother, and all that immediately be- 
longs to lior— but, ■wherever I move, I am in the atmosphere 
of her love and affection. — in its full current! While thiniing 
over the unceasing proofs and demonstrations of her love, 
human weakness, and at bottom human seK-coneeit, will 
always revert to one's own undeserving— 'what have I done, 
what can I do, what am I, that I should reeoiye such 
buundless, overflowing measure, of life's best gift.' But a 
more reasonable feeling prompts the reply — ' It is not the 
question ot deserving or undeserving — it is to open one's 
heart -wide enough, for what another heart will give : it is 
tD take and receive, freely and thankfully, what is given 
so bountifully r it is as much the nature of love to absorb 
its hke, as it is the nature of love to bestow itself.' And 
after running through the diapason, it closes, as it began, 
in the last resource of human inefficiency — that appeal to 
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God, which is never in vain, to supply the finite with the 
infinite, to make good my short-comings, and grant 
immeasurahly more than I can ast or think, — of grace 
and blessing and peace, to the heart of my Mother— 

' Peace be to that habitation 

Peace to nil that dwoU therein ; 
Poaofl, the earnest of Bulvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of parilon'd wn ! 
Peace, that marts the boav'nly Giver, 

Peace to worldly minds imtnown ! 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever! 

Peace, that comes from God alone ! ' 

" In the consciousnesa how little one ia, how little one can 
do, how often hnman infirmity erra aa to what one ov^ht to 
do, for those best-beloved, for whom to say one would give 
one's heart's blood would be a very poor image. Often 
have I felt the need of that recourse to Him who giveth to 
aH liberally and upbraideth not, who has said ' Open thy 
month wide, and I shall fill it' — that He would do for 
those I love, what I shall fail in, what I may attempt 
erroneonaly, and what at best I can do ineffectually and 
incompletely. That which is really good, in time and 
eternity, is His alone to give : the main point is that those 
I love should obtain what I desire for them : it is 
immaterial to tliat main point whether I am in any 
measure the instrimient to that good end, or not — but if it 
will please God to make mo an instrument of good and 
not of hurt, it is a great additional mercy." 

In December, Bunsen was summoned to Berlin to be 
consulted on the question of the King's acceptance of 
the Imperial Crown of Germany, a measure strongly 
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advocated by Eunsen, but eventually refused by the 
King. 

Madame Bukben to BuKaEK". 

" Totteridge. 8 De(., 1848.— "We aH lift up hands and eyes 
in wonder at tke intelligence received ! I grudge your being 
disturbed in the composure which you had re-eonquerei. 
Now I must express the heartfelt satisfaction irith which 
I have contemplated the effect of the workings of your 
own mind through a trial very irritating to flesh and 
blood, anil witnessed the complete conquest you ob- 
tained over feelings most natural and allowable. Such 
a conquest could not fail of its own proper rewai'd, in 
renewed consciousness of tho never-failing aid from above, 
which can command a calm in any tempest of human 
affections, if only appealed to in humOity and admitted 



" May God bless and guide you, through good and evil 
report, through exertions of friends and machinations of 
enemies, to the one end of your being ! ' Tv, feeidi nos ad 
Te, et inquietum est eor nostrum donee requteseat in Te?'" 

"18 Dec, 1848.— Here is an affecting proof that Neu- 
komm's eyesight has been restored since his operation, 
though he is not yet bo far restored as to be allowed free 
use of it. These are his words : — 

" 'And God said, Let there ho light : and there was light. 
-^Thanks be to the Lord, for He is gracious, and His mercy 
endureth for ever. 

" ' The first line that I have written since the operation 
performed on tho 6th October. As ever your friend, 

" ' Neukomm.' " 
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To her Motiiek. 



1 Jan., 18^5.— The year dosed witli an eTeat, 
in the arrival of a courier with a letter from tie King 
requiring the presence of my husband at Berlin with all 
couTCnient Siieed. I have long been afraid of this, and 
now it is come. Gratifying, no doubt, that the King 
should fed ho irants Iiis counsel and help, bnt if his 
counsel bo no more attended to than it lias been before, 
when attending to it might have warded oS ovUs whidi 
have cotae, he wiH not tnow how to help. But all is in 
the hand of God, and as this call has come iinsought and 
unwished, wo must the more consider it as the way of 
God's Providence, and trust that the evident attendant 

risks and dangers wOl be averted Prince Lowen- 

stein was to be immediately dispatehed from Berlin to art 
as Chargo d'Atfaires, and may be expected to-nioiix>w. I 
shall be very anxious for my letter— for I have more 
patience in the Inmp, than would bear apUtting into day 
and hour and muinfo quantities, and yet be efficienf." 

To her Son Hexst. 

" ToiUi-idge, 13 Jan., 1849.— I thani you for aU you 
wi-ite on the weighty matters that must fill one's heart in 
these times ! I feel that the mass strikes me dumb. At 
the same time, be it or not my native disposition to reverie 
or dreaminess, combined with the lusui'y of quiet that 
I am, and have been, enjoying in this place— I do not and 
cannot feel the least active ansiety as to the future. I do 
not hide from myself aU its risks and dangers. I know 
that we are as if on the Niagara, gliding onwards smooth 
and swiftly to the fall,— that is, towards a vast crash and 
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(change : aad I wish tlie feeling that keeps me q^uiet aad 
cheerful were all resignatioii to the designs of Providence, 
founded on consciousness of unfailing help and protection 
and provision in all the past jears of life. Less is the 
difficulty of the common burden, 'with reference to the 
future, than the entering into the details of each object 
of dearest interest ; and yet the result ought to l>e the 
same. For the needs in body and spirit, of my pre- 
cious Marv-, of Cliarles, of George, of Matilda — I ought 
implicitly to tmst Him ^-lio is thet'r Father, and He is mine. 
I omit the many other names, not as being less dear, or 
less ardently prayed for. 

"I have hourly upon my mind the iinaTailingness o( 
everything lut prayer." 

"17 Jan., 18-19.— I have to-day the wished-for first 
account from Berlin, where the travellers arrived on the 
1 1th and found a letter from the King at Potsdam, desir- 
ing my husband to come at once on Thursday to dine with 
him at Charlottenberg. He was moat affectionately re- 
ceived, but after four hours' incessant esertion of his 
voice, returned at night quite voiceless, and had to stay in 
bed next day fasting on bai-ley- water." 

"29 Jan. — The intelligence in the newspapers, of the 
entirrfy democratic majority in the (Prussian) Elections, as 
far aB thej hv, e taken place — alarming as it ma^ be m one 
TLspect miy ha^e the beneficial effect of lountei acting 
the intoxicating effect of lato re actionoij demonstia 
tion"* undfr inver of the mditary force m Beilin, upon 
tilt. King and Ministrj The King of Hanover a modera 
tion (as that used not to be hjs charaetenstie quabty) 
cannot but be a proof of his admeasurement of danger, with 
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his moBt remarkably good understanding! I tliiuk the 
good senso with ■nhieh ho has acted, considering the pre- 
judices and hahita of thiniing and acting of his whole life, 
most unusual and remarkable, for it may he guessed to 
■what a degree it has gone against the grain with him to 
be dh'ected by his liberal minister, Sb-uve. He is said 
to have uttered in his usual had German, the translation 
of the Enghsh phrase ' I have made up my mind to satisfy 
the people, and, by God, that is no easy natter in these 

" My eyes now sometimes insist upon rest .... hut I 
have no right indeed to complain if such faithful servants 
now ask a littlG to he spared. The worst is I do not 
always see how I am to circmnscribo what the said eyes 
ought fo do — Heaven knows that the arrears of writing 
from oven a week's partial disabling are frightful— ^^^ih*- 
tare la soma 2>o- la strata, is a wise proverh ! " 

To Bl-nskit. 

" Totieridge, 23 Jan., 1849.— It is as hard to begin to 
write, when one is waiting to receive tidings, as to begin 
to speak, when one waits to be spoken to. How I long for 
the explanation of the various enigmas which the news- 
paper accounts furnish !— to know what this, that, and tlie 
other indicates ? — but for all that I must wait. 

" On Saturday morning Ernest and Elizabeth Lad their 
little girl baptized by the names of Hilda Elizabeth, and 
Emilia was allowed to hold her. The venerable Steinkopf 
officiated, and the service used was that in your Gesang- 
buch. AE wished you had been present, hut except that, 
there was nothing to wisli. In the afternoon I arranged 
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your pamphlets. AttienoTer I lay tiling in order, the 
question arises iavoluntarily— ' Hotf nmcli longer ai'e we, 
ajid tlie boots, and all the otlier et cetera fo havo their 
dwelling-place in Carlton Terrace?'— a question easier 
asked than answered. 

" On Sunday tiie Schwabes came to lunclieon and bMuglit 
Ml-, and Mrs. Cobden with them, witb whom I was much 
pleased. An animated conversation was kept up, and we 
parted with great cordiality — I expressing the wish that 
thej' would come again when you should be at home, and 
answei-ing for your being glad to see (bom, and tliej' 
desiring nothing better. I was pleased with Mr. Cobden's 
testimony to the King's uprightness "and faitbfulness, in 
having kept to the letter every promise of concession made 
iu the hour of revolution, and not having been tempted to 
equivocate by the consciousness of military power and the 
turn of the tide of popularity. As he observed, such truth- 
fulness is rare iu the annals of royalty." 

" 29 Jim., 18-19. — And so tlie months have rolled round 
and are bringing again the opening of Parliament the day 
after to-morrow ! and no ti'ifling stand have the Ministiy 
here to make against the array of facts to be mastered : I 
shoiild think Sicily, Lombardy, Italy in general — and the 
Sikhs— eaeh in former times might have been ' the least a 
death.' But if they have difficulties, what are not the 
difficulties of the Continental governments in comparison ? " 

" 1 Feb., 1849. — You will judge how your letter, received 
here yesterday morning, warmed and delighted me ! I 
well imderstood before that j-our silence meant having 
nothing of comfort to tell ! — though I could not measure 
the degree of distress you had gone through I 
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ti'ust you are doing what you can to save your body, on 
the principle of keeping it up to its office as the mind's 
instrument. 

"To-day the Queen will utter her speech! I long to 
know what wilt be in it, and still more what Lord Palmer- 
Bton will reply to the Tarious attacks that will be made on 
his foreign policy. I am truly glad that Lord Cowley 
should be what you find him ! it is a weighty matter in 
the history of the world that a person with power of seeing 
and judging should be in his position." 

To her MoTnEH. 

" 15 Feh. — My own Mother, I am so glad you saw and 
mentioned the planets ! That you see in the west, from 
your own bedroom -window through the trees, is Venus, 
■vieihle now for eome time after Bunset; and Jupiter is on 
the opposite side of the horizon, Tisible all night, I believe. 
Sunday, Monday and Tuesday nights were clear and frosty. 
I went out on the gravel walk at ten o'clock, just before 
going to bed, and saw the most splendid position of stars 
that I believe can bo seen together : those that I learnt 
with my Mother out of Freud's Evening Amusements : 
Orion, Sirius, Procyon, Alderboran, tho Pleiades, and many 
other splendours, on the southern half of the sky, further 
decorated by Jupiter : and the moonless night allowed of 
the appearance of such a multitude of stars of inferior 
magnitude, that the sky seemed as it were thick sown with 
them. The last evening I'rances helped me to make out 
Capella, and Eogulus, and the Gemini. 

"I am feasting upon Mr. Macaulay's Histoiy. How 1 
always liavo de6iro<l, and dosiro more than over, for my 
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children, the intense pleasure I liave always had in history, 
in truth of facts, in reality of character ? If I had pleasure 
in works of old, not such thorough histories as jieople have 
it in their power to write now,— in proportion ia the enjoy- 
ment heightened of having men and conditions of society 
revealed in full light and shade, as Eanke has done, and 
Macaulay is doing. I know not yet what the faults and 
deficiencies of Macaulay's Histoiy are : of course they 
must exist, as in everything human, but as yet my only 
feeling is, obligation to him for giving me ten reasons 
where I had one before, for holding opinions I have long 
held ; " 

March, 1849, was marked by the fatigue of removing 
the residence of the Prussian LegatJon from Ko. 4 to 
No. 9 Carlton Terrace— the present Prussian Embassy. 

Madame Bussen io her MornEu. 

''London, 2 March, 1849. — I have a most troublesome 
bad cold, and that being the case, you may think of the 
tlifiiculty to resolve to go and dine with the Queen on 
Monday. Many a time did I think I must have declared 
myself ill, and yet it is no joke to do that, the very begin- 
ning of the yeai- in London, for then everybody you see for 
a month asks after your invalidahip, for want of better 
subject of convei-sation : beside that / Hie to dine with the 
Queen. And yot, how to go when I had wanted six 
pocket handkerchiefs in tlie course of tho morning ? But 
I summoned courage and put two real pocket haudkerchiofa 
in a little bag and carried that hidden behind uij trimmed 
handkorcliiof, and I got safe through tho ordoai, and wn.-t 
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able to manage eyerytiiing quietly Prince Albert 

showed a torque, or necklace of pure gold, found in a fox- 
burrow in Needwood Forest, quite pliable, and worked to 
imitate a coiled rope, the same kind of thing remarked 
round the neck of that fine statue called the Dj-ing Gladia- 
tor, but not a gladiator. 

" A few days ago I spent a morning with Frances and 
Mary seeing the Ragged Schools at Westminster, about 
which I have long been interested, and I saw that remark- 
able and admirable man, Mr. Walker, who originated 
these and many other establishments for reclaiming anil 
civilising the most ■wretched of hum.aa beings, laboring 
stiU and having labored for years as a City Missionary ;— 
going about unhurt among the most abandoned, being 
looked upon by all as a friend and an object of respect. 
The Schools were a most affecting sight. 

" Alas, between one religious pai-ty and another, people 
are screwing narrower and narrower, and darkening the light 
of Heaven more and more. Low Chui-ch almost as bad as 
the High — and where this practical Poper3', tliough in name 
out of the Popedom, ia to end, who can toll ? I am now 
thinking of the absolute persecution poor Mr. Maurice is 
under, as well as our dear friend Archdeacon Hai'e, because 
the latter pubHshed a life of Sterling. There is no doubt 
and no attempt to deny that Sterling fell into scepticism in 
his latter years, the more the pity : hut he was not a sceptic 
when he took orders, and officiated as an active and pious 
curate. But a review baa boldly accused the Archdeacon of 
persuading a man whom he knew to be an unbeliever to go 
into the Church. The Archdeacon and Maurice thouglit 
it right to publish a pamphlet in justification, and my 
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iiusband tliinks it mucli to be regi-etted that tliey entered 
into the controversy, for thoy have roused a ivasp's nest ; 
and the plain English of tlie whole is, that they are 
marked for slandor, aa heing hnown to study theology ia 
iho spirit of the imiversal church, and to look upon people 
as brethren in faith who are not within the Anglican pale 
of salvation. May God help tlio world ! it is in a had way, 
morally and physically." 

Tu/ier Daughter- IK -Law Mauy Locisi. 

"20 May, 18i9.— I wish I knew how you could bo 
helped to a littlo more strength! — and the restoration of 
your eye 18 also matter of earnest prayer, — as far as any 
one individual blessing can be the object of direct request 
and importunity : bnt I remind myself, that the wind is 
tempered to the shorn lamb, and the strength you need will 
not fail to he measured out as the occasion calls — and that 
as to the ej'o, which wo would all have bright and clear as 
it once was, if it is to remain dim, wo must ask witli 
Milton,— 

' So mucli the rather, ihou, celestial Light 
KTiini inward, and the miod through ail her powers 
Irradiate 1 (hero plant eyes, all mist from, thence 
Purge and dispt^l^' 

and we may ask, in fullest confidence that this prayer wilt 
be heard and answered." 

In the autumn of 1849, a series of pleasant visits 
were paid in Warwickshire and Lancashire, and to Mrs. 
Araold at Foxhow. Tho winter was saddened by an 
ever- increasing sense of Bmiaen's political cstrango- 
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ment from his King, towards whom his personal attach- 
ment was as strong as ever. In the midst of much 
which filled Madame Bunsen with melancholy fore- 
bodings, she was cheered by the happy engagement of 
her daughter llary to John, the eldest son of Sir. 
Uatteraby Haiiord, o£ Stoke, near Bristol.* 

MiDAME BrssEX lo Jier'DxvGim.s. Tiieodoea. 

" Wootton Jlall, 30 Se/i., 1849. ^Before leaving roshow 
we walked to Mr. "Wordsworth's, and saw him and his wife, 
80 years of age, but woU in health, though bowed dowa hy 
the loss of their daughter two years ago. We peeped at 
their garden, whoro I bogged to go for a sight of the 
Eydal Lake. At dinner we saw an old lady whom I had 
seoE 40 years before at Edinburgh,— thpn a beautitul 
woman, and now at 80 so preserved in mmd and body 
that I should have known her anywhere, Hci iiaino la 
Mrs. Pletcher. 

"Dear Mrs. Aruold is the same admirable person as 
ever : I am most thankful to have been, with her again. 
How I should hke to take my Theodora to Foshow, to see 
the Arnolds, as well as the country." 

To Iier DaUGHTEE-IS-LaW U.UiY LomsA. 

" Ch-utmoi Day, 1849. — Our Christmas aiTangements 
turned oiit all very well and I think were much enjoyed : 
about 25 children had their tea, while Mary, Ernest, Chai']os 
and George, with help of Mr. Lear, gave last finishings 

• On the death of his undo, Mr. Harford of Blaiae Castle, Mr. John 
Battersby Harford succcedfid to that property and took tto namo of 
Harford onlv. 
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and lighted up. The Virgin and Cluld from Eaphael 
foi-med tJio centre of a bower of green and liglit, with a tree 
rigtt and left and a festoon and star above. The organ 
was in a corner, unseen, and Frances played the Pastorale 
as the troop entered in procession. After all distributions 
and noise wore oyer, Ernest sung 'Comfort j-e, my people.' " 
"Jan. 1, 1850.— I am. so happy in Mary's happiness, I 
want to embrace yoii each, — for thus I would express 

' O Miii'e jcdcr Puis ein Daiik, 
UEd jeder Athcm eia Geamg ! ' 

Yesterday evening we were a happy quiet party together, 
awaiting the sound of the midnight clock, siicocoded by 
a melodious peal from chniehes far and near, under the 
blight moonlight. Ernest sang ' Lord, v;hii.t is njan ' — 
and all sang iVJiH dmiht alU GoU." 

The long seiics of letters ^-hich has followed the 
whole course of her married life will sufficiently La\'e 
shown how close was the tie, neither weakened nor re- 
laxed by other cares or a&ctiona, which bound Madame 
Buasen to her inother. Thoso weeks of her life were 
ever considered the happiest, in which the venerable and 
beautiful grandmother was the cherished and honoured 
centre of the large fanaily group : and those days were 
as oases in the whirlpool of her family and London life, 
which Madame Bunsen was able to spend in the quiet 
of the " upper house " of Llanovcr, recalling with her 
mother those memories of the long-past which no one 
else could share. To the end of her long life Mrs. 
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Waddington retained her wonderful intellect and warm 
e}'mpatbios. Her society had an especial charm because 
it was evident fo tbo last that she was ever willing to 
correct her own prejudices by personal experience. Her 
existence was spent amongst her peasant neighbours, 
upon whom she bestowed not only her charities but 
her strength. As is frequently the case in old age, she 
bad, with ever increasing sympathies for tbe trials of 
her fellow- creatures, an ever-fresb delight in the simple 
pleasures which bad enlivened her youth — tbe peacocks 
perching and roosting in the cedar tree opposite her 
windows ; the sbclla which Mrs. Delany and the 
Ducbess of Portland bad taught her to arrange in her 
childhood ; the sketches which it was her eldest daugh- 
ter's happiness fo send her, of all tbe places she visited 
or admired. But most of all her love of flowers m 
increased, that her ball and rooms were filled with 
them in every fonn — in glasses, bowls, baskets, pyra- 
mids — in moss, in ivy — when they abounded, but in 
all seasons she /lad flowers. 

Almost the whole of Tuesday, January 1.5, Mrs. 
Waddington was engaged in relieving the poor or 
sending after tbe sick. She did not like Mary Buu- 
sen's marriage being put off till after Easter, and 
that afternoon, with a cheerful happy dictated letter 
of her onn, she forwarded some verses which she had 
desired Lady Hall to write and enclose with a sprig 
of the Dwarf Furze (IHex Tiana), quotiag a Welsh 
tradition that I^ro did not revi^'e after that plant 
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had ceased to bloom. With affectionate i-emem- 
hranco of a favourite arrangement of hor adopted 
mother, iirs, Delany, she filled a bowl with buds of the 
monthly rose, surrounding them with young shoota 
of Lavender, of which the sea-green tint had been 
much used by Mrs. Delany in her wonderful cheuiUe- 
work from natural flowers. Then, while her guest 
Miss Tylee was reading to her from a letter of William 
\(ni Hmnholdt,* sifting calmly in her chair, she received 
lier death- stroke. She motioned to her companion, rang 
Ihe bell herself for her maid, walked to her bedroom, 
went to bed — assisting herself, hut never spoke again till 
she expired. In the two last years she had lived in the 
.'iiiticipation of death, but death and its tcn-ors seemed 
to bo hidden from her; her daughters and grand- 
diuighfer had no s^Kiken pai'ting blessing, but they 
knew that blcs.sing had never failed while conscious- 
ness lasted. 

The overflowing attendance of Welsh of every deno- 
mination at the funeral (and at the church on the 
following Sunday) showed a last mark of respect for 
her, who, through her long life, had ne^'er failed to 
evince that she considered equally all Christiana as 
brethren. AVhen her coffin was home out of the bouse, 
the ancient Welsh dirge called "Gorphenwyd" was 
sung by tho people, and taken up in thrilHng cadences 
during the whole_ long line of the procession through 
the wood to the hill-set churchyard above the river Vsk. 
• HurobDidfB I-ctterB, Ir. 
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The pali was carried by eight attached female servants, 
and her two daughters and grand-daughter followed, at 
the head of the other mourners. 

The grave, which loving hands still dcclc with tho 
faii'est emblems of each season as it comes round, is 
in Llauover churchyard, near the vault in which other 
members of the family arc luid, and beside which, with 
honeysuctlcs and other flowers, grows a pine, reared 
by the beloved Lady herself, from seed which she had 
brought from Italy. 

The " upper house " of Llauover is tenderly cared 
for by her youngest and favourite child, whose principal 
home is close by ; it is kept fresh and bright and aired, 
as if the long-lost Mother were daily expected to return. 
In her rooms warm fires always bum in winter, and 
throughout the year fresh flowers are daily placed on the 
little table by her old-fashioned sofa. The plants she 
loved stiU bloom in her little " Fountain Garden," her 
pictures and books arc unremoved from the walls, and 
the descendants of the peacocks she used to feed still 
spread their bright tails in the sun under her windows. 

MAnAME BuUSEN to her DArGHTER EmILTA. 

"Llanover, \9 Jan., 1850. — This morning; at 2 1) minutes 
past 5 she breathed her last. 

" Her end was without pain, we all firmly believe, — and 
let us thank God, how can we be thankful enough ! that 
consciousness did not retiirn, that she never knew herself 
te be helpless or disabled. Wo cannot say of her — ' One 
moment perfect health, the nest was death ' — but we can 
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say, one moment was perfect activity and fulness of iifa, 
energy of feeling, deamess of perception, even enjoyment 
of the naiToirecl circle of her existence,— and the nest 
moment was insensibilitj^ nnconscionsness. On Tuesday, 
the loth, she bad beca busied all day, from an eai-Iy hour 
in the morning, ^ritb seeing and bearing about poor 
people, and ministering to their wants : also she dictated 
a precious letter ia immediate answer to Matilda's, and 
another cheerful letter to Lady Hall, in which she spoke 
of a dried flower and some verses for my Jlarj', and among 
other things, expressed the wish tliat Coiont Pei'poncher 
would lend her one of his drawings, a view of Constanti- 
nople, which she had so much admired that slie wished to 
have it copied. Then, after 3 o'clock, Miss Tylee came to 
her, and she looked at drawings with great interest and 
pleasure, thou had tho daQy service, and portions of Scri])- 
ture, read to her by Miss Tylee, convei-sed cheerfully, and 
had parts of Humboldt's Letters read — repeating with 
her usual aniniation that they were as if written for her, 

and echoed her feelings. Then she bad her tea The 

servant in answer to her bell camo in to take away tho 
tea-things, sho beckoned him up to bor, and spoke inco- 
herently, what, neither be nor Miss Tylee could imderetand, 
but fbe> saw a sudden change, Betay was called in a 
moment and with Grnfiitbs s help supported her across the 
j'issage to her bediofm ''he never spoke again, and 
whtn slie ■was m bud Bet'-i felt that her right side was 
powerless The stroke of death had taken place ; though 
life was njt jct estmguished She layaa if asleep all that 
night : in the course of Wednesday had one or two fits of 
restlessness, and after that the nifjhtwas quiot, and bo was 
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tlie following day, Tiiureday the 17th, -when Lady Hall 
and I reached the house at 7 o'clock in the evening. It 
was only an increasing hardness of breathing, and a steady 
acceleration of pulse, that shoived the end to te approach- 
ing. 

"The last night, I moved not from her side till ail ivas 
over. At one o'clock Lady Hall ■was prevailed upon to go 
to bed, for our precious mother was breathing so quietly 
that no immediate change ivas expected. I lay on a sofa 
close by, and Betsy on another. The quiet breathing 
went on unchanged, till a few minutea before three, 
then I started up on hearing a noise in the throat — sent 
first for the medical attendant Dr. Steele, vrho was gone to 
bed, and then for ray poor sister. She asked Dr. Steele 
the question, which I needed not to ask — ' Can this last 
much longer ? ' He said, ' No — a change must come verj- 
soon.' We both sat close to the bed, and Mrs. Berrington 
was sent for (she had amved that afternoon) — after a time 
the quiet breathing was rosumed, but grew ahoi-t — that 
went on, it seemed long — when we both together started 
up, for it paused — then there was another still gentler 
breath, and that was the last. 

" There was no struggle, thei-e was no sign of pain. ! 
how can we thank God enough ! 

" She was lovely, loving, and beloved, in life : she has 
died in peace, having been conscious that death was neai-, 
and preparing for her last Jioiir, as long as sense and con- 
sciousness lastod ; and when the dreadful hour was at 
hand, she was led by the hand of mercy as in slumber 
through tlio gates of doath. She is where the light of 
God's countenance over shinetfa — the veil is removed — and 
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II eternal day. But her love for us, as for 
iter God and Saviour, was a part of her immortal self, and 
will not be buriod wit^i tliose deal' and as yet Httlo 
uhanged remains. 

"My poor sister! fchois more to bo plilod than I am 

I believe alio flattered herself with, hope, such as I never 
entertained. Yesterday albout noon she proposed reading 
prayei's, and the words of Bishop Patrick and Jeremy 
Taylor did us much good ; then Mr. Evans camo, and 
prayed ivith us. — After all was over, poor Augusta agam 
proposed our praying together, before we parted to go to 
rest. The books before used had beeu removed, aad only 
Dr. Jolmson's prayers were at hand, but there are many 
relating to the death of beloved objects, and the words 
responded to our feelings. She had strength and eyes to 
read them, and how good it is to have a book to help one's 
weak mind ! which when most in need, can least command 
itself. 

■'Tou will all want some account of n'hat relates to 
myself. There was no delay in the journej'. The evening 
was fine, and there was no snow, and less frost, after the 
neighbourhood of Eoss. IVe stopped at the garden-lodgs, 
and walked through the gardens to the house * : the new- 
moon shone, and the stai-a wei'e bright over the roof — 
those stars that she loved to look at, and to hear about 
when she could not look out. Mrs. Herbert f met us at the 

• The anguish of that ailent walk in hrcathless anxiety, thcoug-U 
the wintry groves and gardens and fay the fountains then hung- with 
icicles, made an indeiihlo impression on the mind of both fiistora — as 
one of them afterwards wtpresacd it, they " trembled at the Bound of 
tbeir own footsteps " on approaching the house. 

t Augusta Charlolto. only daughter of Lord and Ladr Llaaoi-ir, 
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hall door. I suppose sho had lieai'd the carriage di-iving 

across tho bottom of the field to the other house 

It has "been a great comfort to have no disturhing element 

in the houso of m.oiiriiing I hope to draw the room 

and fmmitiixo amid which I so lately eaw her in lif o— tlie 
Bofa, which I continually expect to Bee her return to 
occupy. I know not how it is that one can bear the sight 
of all these familiar objecta, now that her visible presence 
is removed from them — but one can bear everything. Do 
not be in the least afraid for me." 

To htr Daugutek Mary. 

"23 Jan., 1850, — I enclose to you a. precious relic, 
showing that the most affectionate interest about you 
occupied your dear Grandmother to the last. It seems 
that she had heard of a "Welsh proverb, signifying tho 
flower of the furze to be an emblem of lasting love, and 
that the love is a lucky one that is contemporary with tho 
fm-ze-floworing. So she sent to a place where the furze 
would probably be found in blossom, and carefully dried 
tho bit which was discovered. Then she caused Clara 
Waddington and Mrs. Beiriugton to be written to, and 
asked to write verses on the subject, that she might send 
them to you ^^ith the fl-owers. Both did as they were 
desired, and she chose tho lines of Mrs. Berrington, and 
had just forwarded them to Lady Hall to give to you, on 
Tuesday, the 15th, the last day of her life ! 

"Tou will have heai'd that the poor neighbours are 
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ileeply gratified by Her having dosirorl fo be buriod ' like 
the poor— ill the eartli ! ' " 

"26 Jan., 18.50.— It is a week tJiis morning that my 
dearest Mother breathed hor last! I have no measure- 
ment of the time in my feelings, which sometimes repre- 
sent the last moment aa recent, and sometimes as though 
an age had passed since. Betsy watches the beloved 
remains hy day, and sleeps by them at night, and con- 
stantly renews the flowers and fragrant leaves : the pea- 
fowl are fed in the same place on the grarel, opposite the 
windows, where she could see them from her bed." 

" 28 Jan., 1850.— I have been sitting a long time in that 
i-oom of death, drawing, and hearing from Betsy recollec- 
tions of words and actions, all tending to form a more 
comi>lete picture of those latter days and weets, and all 
- showing that habit of effusion of love and feindness, which 
seemed to grow sti-onger with years. After the usual 
Christmas dinner given by Lady Hall fo tenants and 
neighbours, my Mother intei-ested herself to make out 
whether anybody had been omitted, who might have iiad 
any claim to he invited : and she had a sot of persons sent 
to and provided dinner for them herself, and one old man 
ill pai-ticular, named Booth, she caused to come into her 
room, with his daughter, and sit down, and she sent for 
two glasses of wine for them — and the old man did not 
drink to her health, but said, ' I drink. Madam, to your 
happy passage to the realms of bliss ; wo can neither of us 
he very long in this world,'— and she was greatly pleased, 
and said, ' Tiat is the best toast I over heard in my life.' 
Bhe parted from him saying she liopwl to see him often, 
and soon ngoin. 
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" When I was last hero, she told mo, with mneh satisfac- 
tion and solemnity, of Edmnnd George's having said to her 
—■ ' Well, Itadain, you be old, — you be mucii advanced ia 
years, and yoiir end cannot be far off ; — and we must pray 
for you, that you may be pr^ared for a better ; it would 
be flattery to say anything; elso but this.' She said after- 
wards to her maid, 'I was so pleased with Edmund Geoi^ 
to-day, he told me the ti'uth, it was bo right,' and she 
commented upon tbe simplicity and truth of Christians in 
lower station, not trammelled by mistaken rules of good 
breeding. This Edmund George is Sir Bonjamin'a wood- 
ward at Abercame." 

' ' 30 Jan. — How I do long to return to you ! The daily 
business of life is becoming a pressing need, not for want 
of enough to do, but because the present occupations, 
compelling the mind ever to retrace the same melancholy 
round of impressions, are saddening beyond ospression. 
Yesterday wo found a quantity of littlo records of my poor 
sister Emily, which brought back before mo the whole 
picture of a wretched life, which God closed early in 

mercy I havo burnt those papers ; the miseries 

they record we may humbly hope are swallowed up in 
blessedness; and it is the result to dwell upon." 

To her Dal'OHtek Theodora. 

"Zlanover, SI Jan., 1850. — I write to you to-day, my 
own Theodora, rather than to jour fiiatera, beeaufe you 
were with me when last here ! and yon will therefore the 
more exactly follow the feelings with which last night 
between six and seven I walked down to the other Louso 
with Lady Hall, far the pui-pose of Jicai'ing fcomc of the 
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inoa who will Tieloag to tlie funeral sing tlie IVelsii 
dii'ges, Trhich. they are in tlxe hahit o£ perfoi'ming; Mhen 
they follow a funeral procession among themselves. TIip 
night was as dark as possible — the sky closed in by 
douds, thi-eatening the rain which has since fallen : the 
moon bad not yet risen, only the iisual planet loomed 
through tiie mist, so as to show its place rather tban its 

lustru From the house gleamed those same lights, 

that used to be ready for you and me. ISoisolessIy the door 
opened and wo found tlie enchanUd palace as it used to be, 
lire and lights prepared by unseen hands. Wo sat down, 
and presently roices sounded from the gallery above. One 
of the dirges was that whith youi dtai Giandmamma 
desh-ed Frances to write out plain for liei Ihis, the first 
music I have heard, since she has 1 cen taken away, whoso 
delight in music I never failed to lemember every time I 
heard any, with the desire that she should hoar it, in- 
describably overset me and jet what foUy'— fop slio is 
conselous now of the eieilasting hnimfinies She need s 
no longer so poor an ctho of them 

"I hailed with satisfaction Lady Hall's proposal to let 
tho people sing upon the way, as they are accustomed to 
do at funerals amongst themselves. It nill yet more con- 
firm the impression so gratifying to them, that my dearest 
Mother preferred being buried like tho poor ! — and you will 
remember how much we felt when following the remains 
of Lina to their resting-place, what a dead weight falls 
upon tho spirit, in. that unbroken silence, and how one 
craves a chant, to give one's sad thouglits a prop to dwell 
upon." 

" 5 /ii.— Yoslciflnv afteniwa I walked wilh Geoiw to 
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the chm-chyard by the rirer, — Strange ! when I look at 
that grave, aad those wreatha of fiowers upon it,' I can- 
not yet believe irliat I saw done only three days ago. 
In. the evening Mrs. Bemngton sang "Welsh airs, and 
the girl from the boat-house sang with her fresh clear 



On tlio 4th of April JSIodame Bunseii had onee more 
the happiness of seeing her ten children collected for 
the marriage of her daughter Mary : it was the last of 
these unbroken, family gatherings. 

Madame Bdksex to her Dauouteb Maky (on the day after her 
marrifige). 
" April, I8o0.— This morning I wont up-stairs to count 
what childi-en I had left ! Then your father came, and when 
our remnant was all collected, I proposed singing the hymn 
" Wie schcin leucht uns den Moi'genstem "—which I was 
surprised by your father's desiring to change for the hjinn 
" Wer weiss wie nahe mir mein Ende "— and after two 
verses of that, he desired to have four verses of " wie 
eelig seid ihr dooh, ihr Frommen." Then we read the 
90th Psabn, and he prayed — having told us that he had 
received intelligence of your Aunt Christiana's death ! She 
went to her rest on the Wednesday ia Passion weelc, and 
was buried on Good Friday, but your Father would not tell 
ua till the festival was over. You know that this is au 
event fraught with deep interest to me ; and we all have 
not only to feel that a heart full of warm affection for us 
ell has ceased to beat, but also that a noble spirit and 
higb intelligence have now found their proper home, have 
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"broken ail boads, aail dilate and expand in a wortky and 
genial atmosphere " 

In June the Prince of Prussia again visited England 
to be present at the christening of his godson Prince 
Arthur. The following month was clouded by the 
death of Sir Robert Peel. 

Madame Bl'nsen lo Ict Daughter Mahy. 

" Id July, 1850. — A deep shadow of death and mourning 
has come over London, and we have been relieved from 
the drawing-room and court halls, as well as a multitude of 
other things, by the death of the Duke of Cambridge, 
although it is that of Sir Eobert Peel which is the great 
event. All persons agree that there has never been an 
instance of such general gloom and regret — there is no one 
of the various fractiona into which party is split, except 
just that small one of the Ultxa-Proteetioaists, that does not 
deplore the loss of a statesman towards whom it seems all 
looked, far more than they were aware while thej' reckoned 
upon his life as being as likely as any to be long preserved 
in well-being." 

The winter of 1850 to 1851 was a time of great en- 
jojTiiont to tho Eunsen family, especially to its younger 
members. The long visit of liadowitz in Carlton 
Tcrraco was a source of miieh happiness, and many are 
the pleasant recollections of the meeting of " the Aca- 
demy of the Thames " which he instituted, at which a 
piece of French, Italian, or English poetry was selected 
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for translatioii into German vorso, and. a prize awarded 
by general acclamation 

Madame Buxsex to Abekes. 

"London, & March, 1851.— As you speak of Sliakespeare, 
I too have seen this winter two pieces very well performed 
— Eiehard II. and tlie first part of Henry TV. — in wlijdi 
Hotspur and Falstaff left nothing to n-ish. But how can 
you be so lost in modem notions, as to make Brieh a criti- 
cism on Sliakespeare's Coriolanus ? "Where had he leai-iit 
his Eoman History ? Lei bj' insegna, in Plutarch — which 
he had studied well ; and what could he or anybody know 
of the plebeians, but that they were London ^prentices, and 
in short, populace, until Niebuhr taught us all another 
lesson, and infoi-mcd us that they wero as aristocratic as 
their tyi-ants ? " 

To hej- Son- Henhy (oh the death of hia father-in-law, Ur. Har- 
ford Battersby), 
" !1 Ifai/, 1831. — We have felt together in this time of 
sorrow, and I thank God with you for all the mercies by 
which it baa been marked, more especially for the visible 
reyeaJing of the heavenly life, in proportion as the earthly 
waa gliding away— 

■ Still the unrobing spirit cast 
Diriner glories to the Iflst — ■ 
DissolT'd its bonds, and "ringed its flight 
Emerging inlo purer light.' 

Every recollection relating to him who is gone, ia full of 
consolation : taken away in ripe age, yet without preyious 
dedine and decay — allowed full consciousness of his con- 
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dition, yet preserved from feai's aad tremors — strengthened 
to look DeatJi full ia tlio face and realise to the full that 
privilege of the Chiistiau— siuToimded ' by all that slioiilrl 
accompany old age, as honoiu'i.love, obedience, troops of 
friends;' -n-o havo only to look along his luminoiis track 
upwards, to bo strengthened oa our earthly way. 

" Your Father and I ■were at Stafford House when the 
Uueen ■was there on Priday. The luncheon iras heaiitifullj' 
arranged as ever, and I think the flower-gardener showed 
more talent tlian ever in producing effect by juxtaposition 
of flowers. The Queen looked well and charming — and I 
could not help the same reflection that I have often made 
before, that she is the only piece of female royalty I ei-cr 
saw, who was also a creature, such as God Almighty has 
created. Her smile is a real smile — her grace is natural, 
although it has received a high jwilish from cultivation — 
there is nothing artificial about her. Princes I Lave seen 
several, whose first characteristic is that of being men 

rather than princes, though not many The Duchess 

of Sutherland is the only person I have seen, when receiv- 
ing the Queen, not giving hfrself the appearance of a 
visitor in her own house, by wearing a bonnet." 



J'o her Sos-is-Law John Batiersey-Haeeokd. 

" 2G Jane, 1851. — Our Tuesday evenings liave answered 
most thoroughly, aad enabled us satisfactorily to receive a 
great number of foreigners and show them something of 
London society. Last Tuesday among others tlio Buke of 
Wellington came, and was very amiable, and Ernest sang 
to him the Bliicher-song, wliich he remembered to have 
hoard. It is a great pleasure to show Professor Schnorr 
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the treasures of pietTircs to bo found in London — lie iivei 
in a portion of Palazzo Cafiaielli, during' aeyeral of oui' 
earlier years in Eomo, and was our MLitual associate, in 
many a scene of pleasure and pain— so you will imagine 
the extreme interest of a renewal of intercourse imder such 
altered circumstances as to things external, while prin- 
ciples, tastes, and sympathies, remain the same. Seeing 
our good Kestner too, quite carries me back in a sort of 
dream to scenes long past in Italy. Wo had lately the 
great pleasure of a visit from Lady Harrowby, when 
Neutomm, Kestner, aad Schnorr all happened to come in. 
They had seen her in her bloom,* twenty-six years ago in 
Eome, and wondered to find the same loveliness, though 
not the bloom ; and she wondered to see Kostner precisely 
the same, not a day older." 

A pleasant memorial of the usual life at 9, Carlton 
Terrace at this time is given in the following extract 
from a letter of one of the daughters of tbe house : — 

" 25 Aiigust, 1 851 . — I should like to procure you a glimpse 
of our usual luncheon and tea-table, which (particularly 
the latter) is generally surrounded by an average number 
of from twenty to twenty-six guests. First you would see 
Wiebem, from Hamburgh, with his t^ eorqinanding 
figure, and his fine, mild, but decided aad enei^etie coun- 
tenance, while his deep baas is always hoard pervading all 
other voices. Then (usually sitting nest him) Eomays, 
from Bonn, fornjs the atrgngest possible contrast, with his 
small c[«icl(9Llver figure, and bl^k-bearded, restless, clever 
* As Lady Frances SftoflonF 

V0[., 11, L 
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face. Theu Lieber, from America, with his fixecl, melan- 
choly, aentimontal loot, joiuing nevertheless in converea- 
tioii n'ith great zest and interest, alirajs mixing in strange 
outlandish, compHments. Next to hi-m Waagen, ■with his 
inexhaustible fund of good humour and anecdote, always 
for the benefit of eyerjone within reach of listening. Then 
Gerhard, with his benevolent expression, ready either for 
serious or learned talk, or for any joke or fun that may 
be going on ; and his wife, with her never-failing, mild 
cheerfulness and interest in everything, without any fuss 
or fidgetting, thus giving only pleasure and no trouble in 
daily intercourse. These are the inmates of the house, to 
which you must suppose in addition a regulai' supply of 
unexpected guests drop in at every meal. Yesterday, 
Tastor Krummacher came witli two daughters to make a 
call; — and while we detained his daughters here, he joined 
"Wichern and several others to inspect some ragged schools. 
They returned about eight o'clock, when the homo set 
were just ready to rise from table, so room could be 
made for the five who entered. First, Wichern ; then 
Cramer, from Lyons (whom we much liked), who married 
Elizabeth Sieveking ; Krummacher ; Le Grand, brother of 
the friend of Oberhn ; and a Mr. Marriot, of Basle, a kind 
of missionary going about all Germany, and seeming more 
of a German tlian an Englishman. 

"On Saturday evening, when Count Albert Pourtales 
was here, and Frances wishing to divert the course of 
conversation, endeavoured to lead Waagen to relate a 
celebrated story of his. Waagen was deeply engaged in 
conversation with one of the five professors from Berlin, 
gnd thus she found it necessary to repeat the call in rather 
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a louder tone, ' Herr Professor ! ' ■wbereupon five figures 
instantly started up irith a boiv, responsive to the appeal, 
which each supposed intended for himself ! " 

Amongst the guests of the summer of 1851, whose 
visits (not alluded to in her letters) should be especially 
mentioned as having given pleasure to Madame Bunsen, 
are the sculptors Rauch and Kaulbach, peculiarly in- 
teresting to Bunsen as both belonging to his own 
native princiiiulity of Waldcck. It is remembered (hat 
during bis ^isit, Rauch was affected to tears by the 
sight of the Greek medals in the British Museum, as 
seeing then for the first time the perfect work of a great 
Greek artist. He had never seen the medals at Berlin, 
though he was already celebrated there as the sculptor 
of the most beautiful modern statue in the world, the 
figure of Queen Louisa on her tomb at Chariot tenburg. 

Madame Eunsen' to AiiEEEif. 

" 21 Sept., 1851. — The past season in London has been 
one of much exertion to us, but we never had a greater 
retunx for oiir trouble in social pleasure than this year — 
having mot a number of old friends and acq^uaiotauce, and 
made some interesting new ones. The visit of Schnorr 
was a greater satisfaction than it ia easy to express — oar 
friendship with him began when we were young in Eome, 
and his memory is full of the images of a time now in tho 
blue distance, which I love to dwell upon : and he is grown 
old without losing any of the qualities which commanded 
our esteem aad regard. How happy wo were to see 
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Kestner, and hoiv liappy lie was in England, I leave you 
to guess." 

To her DAuanTEH Ehilia, 

"Blaise Casfh, 4 Sept, I80I — Yi>u cannot imagine a 
more delightful day than we had on Tup=ida\, driving to 
Barley "Wood The wav fheie and bj<.k is irouderfully 
heautifal. From the exquisite ^aUej of tEo Avon we 
siscended a Jl'asw scheide, from the other side of which we 
gained a sight of the Mendip Hills — a beautiful range, and 
the excLuisitelj rich and \ant!d expanse of country, ending 
with Weston-supov-Mare on the shore of the channel, 
which is marked in the distance hy isolated eminences, the 
aotual sea being rarely visible. The flower-garden at 
Barley Wood, and the manner in which the cottage is 
decorated with choice climbing plants, is a pattern for 
imitation : all the common and easily managed plants 
growing in the greatest variety and perfection, in a small 
space thicily covered. We sat out on the grass under a 
tree planted by Mrs, Hannah More herself." 

To her Son Henry. 

"22 Nov., 1851. — Your Fatlier goes on actively and 
happily with his iiTitings, and so the whole house is 
cheerful and busy, and life glides on like a stream with 
the sun upon it. Altogether I look back upon the past 
year with great thankfulness, on account of the course of 
happy activity in which he has Hved. I wrote to Tiim on 
hia birthday wliat was most true, that life always lies 
lightly oa my shoulders, when I have neither the con- 
3 nor fte appreheasion of Lis being annoyed and 
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dissatisfiod with people or things, and so it is more or less 
■with all the household. He is in full enjoj-ment of the art 
of teUmg a pieee of his mind to the public : and pouring 
forth by degroea the result of the faYourite studies of his 
life." 

"2 Jan., 1832. — Oa tho last evening of 1851, Ernest 
walked to us hy half-past eleven, saag to us ' He shall 
feed hia flock,' and joined ia the choral, 'Gottlob! ein 
Schritt zur Ewigheit,'— and -when the clock of Westminster 
Abhey had struck twelve, led ' Nun danket alls Gott.' " 

To her Dauohtee Fkances. 

" Windsor Castle, 15 Jan., 1852.— Hero I sit, in a curious 
condition of stillness and isolation, having returned, after 
breakfast, to my beautiful bedroom, that having more light 
than the adjoining sitting-room — and the vreatber being 
wind, rain, and dulneas. Your Father is just come back 
from a snug breakfast and conversafion with Stockmar, 
having since seen Lord Granville-— he, your Father, haying 
been up and writing since half-past five o'clock. I helped 
him to feel about in the dark after a match, which was not 
there, but his good intentions wore aided hy the fire in his 
dressing-room having kept in all night, and thus he was 
enabled to hght his candle. One must make an JV. B. that 
when one visits queens, they give one ovorything but 
mateJm. I was once in the osti'eme of distress for one at 
Queen Adelaide's, 

' ' We have the samo agreeable apartments as last winter, 
on a level with the corridor, and therefore not putting my 
deficient order of location — or whatever you call the 
faeul^ of finding one's way, to the test. The party at 
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dinner wei-e Lord, and Lady Derby, Lord and LajJy Gran- 
■rille, and Sir Charles and Lady Mary Wood. Lady Canning, 
who is in Tvaiting, was most amiatle and eonversible ; she 
is a thoroughly harmonions person, and her tone of voico 
seems sweeter than ever. Charming' Tvas the music during 
dinaer ; the first thing heing the Midsununer Night's Dream, 
exquisitely played. Li the evening Sainton played finely 
on the violin, ■with accompaniment. The Queen spote so 
long to each person after dinner that the standing period 
was unusually protracted, and the sitting-down cirolo was 
very short, although we did not move to hed tUl half-past 
eleven. When the Queen sat down, I was bidden to sit 
at the other comer of her sofa; she spoke about the 
German emigrants shipwrecked on the Isle of "Wight when 
she was at Osborne, to whom I knew that she had shewn 
much kindness." 

To her Son Hekky. 

" 22 Jan. — I was indescribably refi-eshed by those days 
at Windsor, when I walked in the park nach JTenemlust." 



To Ur Datjohter Mart. 

"20 Jan., 1852. — I hoped to have written from Windsor 
Castle, but I had less time there than I expected, owing to 
the beauty of the weather, which I most thoroughly 
enjoyed, in rambling about the Home Park — and I cannot 
say what good the country air has done mo, 

" We met at Windsor many remarkable people, and the 
time was aa remarkable, so critical in the state of the 
world ! The Queen was most kind and amiable, and it is 
always a pleasure to me to see her and know about the 
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Bpii-it and activity and sense of duty that pervades her day. 
Lady Canning was aa pleasing as ever, and as conversible. 
The theatrical representation amused me much, aa far aa 
the first piece was concerned, called ' Not a bad Judge,' 
but the farce -which followed did Mr. Kean's judgment no 
oi-edit." 

Ta her Daughtku M.ves, 

" 10 June, 1852. — You -n-ill be glad to hear, that though 
still having enough to do, we can now confine ourselves more 
to what M'e phase, and what amuses us, than before. And 
much amused ire are, at the German play, where last night 
we saw Comedies, capitally acted — and how we did laugh ! 
The night before we were at the Opera, a box having been 
given to Finances. To-night your Father and I see 'Egmont,' 
having been cheated of half the first night by the Duchess 
of Gloucester's invitation. To-morrow your Father and 
I dine with the Dowager Duchess of Beaufort, which you 
know we like, and I am doubly glad of the invitation, 
because it shows that the Duchess, though she reads the 
' Record,' has not given your Father up as an Infidel ! " 

To her DacoIITEE TnEODOE.V. 

"17 Augwst, 1852.— We have spent three delightful 
hours at Trentham, The scene was such as one has 
fancied in reading poetry or fairy-tales, and never expected 
to see realised : all seeming an Italian villa, hut with a 
grand completeness of decoration which an ItaHan villa 
never yet had, because it could not have English hands to 
dress it, the command of the beauties of vegetation from 
aU parts of the temperate zones, and the advantages of 
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English climate. And for all this ive had a sua aa 
glowing as if in Italy, the effect varied ty exquisite 
shadows of floating clouds, I did not expect so much 
natural heauty in the place— the fine bank of ■wood, the 
lake appearing natural, the beautiful trees, the river Trent. 
Among the pictures I was glad to see Sir Seville GraiiTJlIe, 
the Duke's and my common ancestor, a very fine portrait, 
- — and to trace a resemblance to my dearest mother in 
the portrait of Mary. Lady Granville." 

To her YOUKOEST Daitoiiteh Matilda. 

" Windsor Cadh, 13 Jan., 1853. — I have just been 
indulging myself with a walk in the Park, returning by 
the slopes, which are gravel-'walks on the steep deoHvity of 
the hiU, turf and evergreens at the sides, and a prospect 
of avenues of high trees below standing in a lake, which 
in summer would be a meadow. At a distance I saw the 
Queen and Prince Albert and various groups of the Eoyal 
FamUy enjoying themselves like myself, in the fresli 
breeze and sunshine. I brought back some sprigs of ever- 
green to my cheerful wann room in the Lancaster Tower, 

proposing to draw them I do wish my cluldren 

would believe me, how well worth while it is to acquire the 
dexterity of hand and accuracy of perception reqiusito for 
drawing, in those early years when they have leisure, and 
also capability, as far as strength of body and of eyes 
goes. The power of drawing baa been such a source of 
pleasure to me through life, such a refreshment, such a 
diversion of thought from care or anxiety — that I wish I 
coidd persuade those I love to provide themselves there- 
with, as a help on life's journey I hope you take 
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pains with yoiir reading aloud ^Vill you try, my 

own chiid, to perfect and polish yourself ? — ' Let our 
daug-hters be as tho polished comers of the temple,' ia a 
vearse of a Psalm that always g-ivea me on image equally 
just and pleasing. The comprs of the tPmple are uf good 
firm stone or marble ; tJio finufr the substance, tho finer is 
the polish they beat : but the polish which renders them 
beautiful to look upon, lessens nothing of their powor ot 
supporting the edifice, and connceting its parts into a solid 
structure. ' WhatsoeYcr things are pure, whatsoever are 
lovely, and of good report, wherein there is virtue, wherein 
there is praise — think oa theso things, and do these things.' 
These words of the wisest of the Apostles, are worthy to be 
ever thought upon, and acted upon." 

To her Daughter Mauy. 

" Carlton Terrace, 5 May, 18-53. — I have juat come from 
church, at St. James's, wMchI never saw so empty before; 
—the osact church-goers were I suppose at Lambeth, 
witnessing Dr. Jackson's couseeration, and the inexaet were 
most likely in bod, after tho Duchess of Norfolk's hall ! 
Yesterday evening we enjoyed the quiet of home; Mrs. 
Wilson* came, and sang to us exquisitely a number of 
good things, mostly national melodies. 

" This morning I was so glad to wake soon after five, 
and to see the most glorious morning, and sky clear as 
crj-stal, not a chimney smoking, and the club-buildings 
standing out in that grand sobd reality of colour and light 
and shadow, with which objects in Italy present them- 
Belves. An hour lat«r, and the enehantmeat was gone." 
• Daughter of Dr. Sumner, .irelibishop of Canterljurj-. 
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" 9 Maij, 1853. — Xliere is a whole world of thingB to tell, 
if I can but irrite them : first, tliat w€, in this house, have 
made tables move, by fingers lightly applied, and will 
sti-ongly enforcing. AVe weat to the Archbishop's to 
dinnev — and there did I hoar from himself, that he had 
been strongly disposed to believe it all a trick, but had 
become convinced, the day before, that the matter was a 
reality, unexplained. Sir Robert Inglis had come to the 
same result. 

"Yesterday, Sunday, we were turned upside down by 
your Father's determination to go and hear Mr. Maurice 
preach at Lincoln's Inn— so we drove to Lincoln's Lin 
Chapel, and I was glad to see the building, and hear good 
chanting, and above all, that real praying of the service, 
which one scarcely ever hears, but from Mr. Maurice and 
Archdeacon Hare. But as to the sermon, I can give no 
account of it. I heard so little, that I only made out the 
dashing at a difficult problem, without perceiving the 
solution : there may have been such, though it is too like 
Ml-. Maurice to start difficulties, which he leaves one to get 
oiit of as one can." 

To her Son Theodore. 

" St. LeoKardn-on-SM; 23 Mtiff, 1853.— On Satui-day we 
drove from hence to Eurstmonceaus, and spent the day 
with Archdeacon Hare, whose late severe iUness has 

brought him into old age Most refreshing it was 

to renew the old impression of the imique rectory, with its 
books, and classic works of art, and conservatory, and 
garden, and the exquisite freshness of spring all around. 
Time did nut allow of our visiting the pailc and the 
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cliuichyard, but many a scene associatod with a, piece of 
our lives from 1842 to 1844, was viewed and feasted on." 

T(i her Daughteu Tiizodoba. 

" Siokc, 2 August, 1853. — It would be hard to express 
how I enjoy being here, under my Mary's roof, and taten 

cai'c of by her in so many winning ways Yesterday 

evening, at Blaise Castle, Dr. Whewell was asked to 
explain and comment upon the structure of Cologne 
Cathedral, having before him the book of immense 
engravings of it. I was glad to hear him do justice to 
the grand idea, out of which every part had grown, not as 
an excrescence, but as a natural or necessary result, and 
ho pointed out the superior construction of t^ spiral 
towers, as distinguished from the plan too common in 
English churclies, of setting a cone upon a square tower — 
whereas the Cologne spires, like a plant, grow and 
develope gradually into a form different from tJiat which 
started from the groimd. I do not repeat this as having 
been new to me, but what he said of the seven chapels 
behind the chancel naturally resulting from the necessity 
of massive buttresses to support the immense height of the 
vaulted roof of the chancel, was as row ns it was satis- 
factory to me." 



To Iicr l)ATjaiiTEH-iN-Ij.4.w Er.ia. 

"30 Sept., 1853. — May you he tolerably well in health 
on your birthday, and may all rays of cheerfulness con- 
verge in it, to make you rejoice together with all those 
who rejoice in the beginning of an added year to your 
life I and wish and pray for your preservation, and for 
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every blessing to support and cheer you on your way. 
You have passed through the valley of the shadow of 
death in tho last year 1 and deep is the thankfulness of 
iiU that love you to be allowed to see you so like yourself 
again. May the esperionce of the possibility of being 
saved, preserved, restored, brought back from the very 
gates of death, operate to steel your mind against appre- 
hension ! to make you so feel that all things are possible to 
Him in whose hands we are, as to be relieved from the 
iiuttor of anxiety. I weU ioiow that I used to be as a 
blade of grass, ever in fear of the future, till after I had 
gone through what I call my year of trial, when my child 
died, and my husband was at death's door ; but the expori- 
once of support taught me to feel (as Patrick expresses it) 
that I had ' the everlasting anns under me, the wisdom of 
Heaven to direct and guide me, and the in6nite troaauros 
of goodness to supply all my necessities.' .... On this 
anniversary I thank God, aa I have ever done for the 
iuestimable gift of such a daughter, and I thank you from 
my heart of hearts for the truly filial affection you have 
ever shown me." 

The winter of 1853-54 was spout by Emilia Bunscn 
at Paris, with her fellow- sufferer and ever-kind friend 
the Princess of "Wied.* Here both wonderfully i*- 
covered their health through the marvellously success- 

* The Piineeas of "VVied frequently mpntinneii ia these meTuoira, u 
grratly honoured ami beloved friend of tlia Bunaen family, is Marie, 
wife of Hermann, Prince of "Wied; daughter of "William, Date of 
TTaasau ; Si'ster of Adolphe late Diite of Nassau and of the Duchess of 
Oldcnhourg; and half-aistor of the Princess of "Waldetk, tif Prince 
Nifholaa of Nassau, nnd of the Queen of Sweden. 
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ful treatment oi Coimt Szapary. How great the trial 
of their beloved datigliter's sufferings from childhood 
had been to them, her parents scarcely knew, till father 
and mother alike hurst into fears on receiving the news 
that she had been enabled to stand on her feet — though 
at first only for a moment. 
Macajib Buksen to her Daugiitee Mary. 

" 27 Dee., 1853.— How I have delighted to tliiuk of you, 
arranging a tree and a picture, and a school and a hjinn, 
and the pastorale after the home fashion ! I have had 
great pleasure at home in the sight of Elizabeth's laby 
and Moritz, who were dehghtful! The other children 
were happy, but in a less demonstratiTe manner. The 
darling baby gazed at the Hghfa, and crowed in. wonder, 
and smiled tranquilly when anybody spote to her. Ernest 
and George had built up a magnificent pyramid of green, 
hung with lights, against which the usual picture leaned, 
in tlie midst of the long drawing-room. 

" Count Albert Pourtales is hero, having arrived j'ester- 
day, and the Baroness Langen is here too, for a day, in her 
way northwards from Dover. We are all in spirits that 
matters have been made cp, so that Lord Palmerston 
remains in, for the weakening of the Ministry would not 
do in these dangerous daj'S. My own Maij', I say nothing 
about Mim's lettei- — yon and 1 know what both feel of 
thankfulness and hope, while we preach to our own. 
hearts resignation, if the event at last should not be 
what sanguJEe Fancy will persist to image forth ! And 
then, we have felt together about Charles's appointment, 
and his having now, for the first time, attained a real 
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standiiig. Wliat Cliristmas-gifts of Providence have not 
these been ! — and are not we over more bidden and urged 
to hope in patience for the fulfilment of wishes about other 
dear ones ? " 



To A 

'^London, 30 Bee., 1853. — I need not expatiate upon 
what we feol, and have felt, about Radowitz — in whom tlio 
spirit seems still to have brightened more and more, 'unto 
the perfect day.' When I thint of him now, relieved from 
the tortures of martyrdom, and the body's corruption, 
enjoying the dawn of life eternal — I am continually 
reminded of a passage in the works of Newton (not the 
pliilosopher, but the Christian teacher), in which he 
observes, that the astonishment of the disembodied spirit 
will be threefold — first, to find m<m'j admitted among the 
blessed whom, wien in life, it would not have supposed 
worthy : secondly, to remark the absence of many, wlioso 
salyation in life it had considered secure : lliirdly, to find 
(■(sfi/' admitted." 

To her DATjonTEit Matilda. 

" 6 Feb., 1854. — Dear Uncle Bernard died on the 30th 
Januarj-, Up to a fortnight before his death he had con- 
tinued to perform fiervice in the chui-cli, though witli greiit 
difficulty, Tou will enter with the sad feoliag of behold- 
ing the departure of (lie last but one of my dearest 
Motlier's generation, and so kind and ajniable a person as 
Uncle Bei-nard was. It is a groat corafoi-t to know that his 
thoughts were over drawn more heavenward, and lie re- 
ceived the Lord's Supper with great clearness of mind on 
the day before his death. His is not the only death which 
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has lately much affected me. My exceUent couBin Mrs. 
Hhirley, the widow of the Bisliop of Sodor and Man, died 
oil the 10th January after a few days' severe illness. She 
had led a life of fitting preparation for its end, in lovo to 
God and maa, incessantly occupied in doing good to all 
wliom her efforts conid reatli, in body and soul." 

To Iter GBAKDBAironiEit Lilla BrxsES. 

" ]3 Feb., 18J4, — I hai.1 fine wisather at AViudsor, where 
I had a nice walk in iho park between 11 and 12, and 
got Grandpapa to go with me, as far as the plaee where 
the Queen's dogs live. There is a pretty cottage with a 
garden, where a nice HigUand woman lives, witb her five 
children ; and sto let us in to pass ttrougli a succession of 
yards, where tbe different dogs were put either together 
or separate, according as they liked each other's company. 
There were beautiful dogfi of all kinds, but the curiosities 
were, a pug all black, which I thought handsomer than the 
common ones, just as, if I must see a Negro, I would rather 
that he was quite black than only dingy. Then there was 
a Chinese dog with a sfey-bluo tongue, and his coat all 
chocolate brown, from nose to tail, and to the very ends of 
his paws — with a droll, sly countenance : — and a Cashmere 
dog, as big as a young lion, and with just snch legs and 
paws — verj- goodnatured to those he knows, but terrible to 
meet as an enemy : — also an Esquimaux dog, who was one 
bush of hair, with sly fox-eyes and sharp nose peeping 
out — who must find himself much too warm in this country. 
The dogs were pleased to he noticed, and I should have 
liked to have sate down amongst them, and tried to draw 
them^-the places were as sweet and clean as your chicken- 
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yards — hut I liad to come away dii-ectly, that I miglit di-ive 
with. Grandpapa, and we had a heautiful drive — twice 
crossing the Thames, and going a cii'ciiit all round the 
castle, in one of the Queen's carriages. 

"I wish my account of the dogs maj amuse Lilla and 
Ijiaa, hut I should have likod bost to have had them witJi 
me, to seo what I saw tliat evening between. 5 and 6 
o'clock, when wo followed the Queen and Prin'-e Albert a 
long way, through one large room after another, till wG 
came to one where a red curtain was let down, and we all 
sate in the dark, till the cuitain was drawn aside, and the 
Princess Alice, who had been dressed to represent Spj-iwy, 
recited some versos, taken from Thomson's Seasons, enu- 
merating the flowers which the Spring scatters around — 
and she did it very well, spoke in a distinct and pleasing 
manner, with excellent modulation, and a tone of voice 
like that of the Queen. Then the curtain was drawn, 
sind the whole scene changed, and the Princess Eoyal 
represented Summer, with Prince Arthur lying upon some 
sheaves, as if tirod with the heat and harvest-work : the 
Princess. Royal also recited verses. Then again there was 
a change, and Prince Alfred, with a crown of vine-leaves 
and a panther's skin, represented Autumn, and recited also 
verses, and looked very well. Then there was a change to 
a Winter-landscape, and tlie Prince of Wales represented 
Winter, with a white beard and a cloak with icicles or 
snow-flakes (or ■«'hat looked like such), and the Princess 
Louise warmly clothed, who seemed watching the fire : 
and the Prince also recited well, a passage altered from 
Thomson, which GJraadmamma used to know by heart. 
Then another change was made, and all the Seasons were 
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ither, and far Iteliind, on high, appeared the 
Princess Helena, with, a long veil hanging' on each side 
down to her feet, and a long cross in her hand, pronouncing 
a blessing upon the Queen and Prince, in the name of all 
the Seasons. These verses were composed for the occasion. 
1 understood them to say that St. Helena, remembering 
her own British extraction, came to utter a blessing on the 
rulers of her country — and I think it must have been so 
intended, because Helena, the mother of Constantine the 
first Christian Emperor, was said to have discovered the 
remains of the cross on which our Saviour was crucified — 
and 6o when she is pointed, she always has a cross in her 
hand. But Grandpapa understood that it was meant for 
Sritannia blessing the Eoyal Pair. — At any rate, the 
Princess Helena looked very charming. Tbis was the 
close ; but the Queen ordered the curtain to be again 
drawn back, and we saw the whole Eoyal Family, and 
they were helped to jump down from their raised plat> 
form, and then all came into the light, and we saw thorn 
well : and the Baby Prince Leopold was brought In by 
hia nurse, and looked at us all with big eyes, and wanted 
to go to his papa, Prince Albert. At the dinner-table, 
the Princesses Helena and Louise and Prince Arthur were 
allowed to come in, and to stand by their mamma, the 
Queen, as it was a festival day. I thiulc it is tho 
Princess Louise wlio is tho same age as Lilla. In the 
evening there was very fine music in St. George's Hall, 
and the Princess Eoyal, and Princess Alice, and the Prince 
of Wales and Prince AKred, were allowed to stop up to 
hear it, sitting to the right and loft of the chairs where sat 
the Queen and Prince Albert and the Duchess of Kent." 
vol,. It. - M 
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To her Daughieb Emilia. 

" II Feb., 1854.— Wtat caa I say about yoiu- letter of 
to-day? Tho same Divino Power tliat rostoi-ed ci-ippies 
and renewed body and niind, in tlie daya irlicn onr Lord 
ivas on eai-th, is still at work, and works for your restora- 
tion : and if you figui-o to yourself the feelings of those 
whona the Lord's own hand uplifted and strengthened — 
the awe, the devotion wiioh must have been called forth, 
to subdue the tumult of joy — I tliink it will help to calm 
you. 

"Again and again, God he thanked ! and abundant be 
the blessing which the Princess (of Wied) calls down upon 
her own head, by all she daes and ah she feels far jou ' 
All thanks, and all the gratitule that prompts them are 
too poor to offer: but God will make her the return 
Nothing good is over loot or turni out empt> — but it la 
seldom granted to those who receive to ha^e \ iwer and 
opportunity to make return except m love ind prayer ' 

"23 Feb., 1854. — I seem stiuck dumb andwaitmgfir 
power of utterance. I had thought we should have had 
long to feast upon the fact of your walking from one room 
to another ! Your doing more, and walking downstairs, 
and w^ again, and getting into the caraiage yourseK, I had 
not contemplated as a pombility, it seems such a vast pro- 
gress beyond the first step. My own precious child ! I 
■nish, as I have often done in life, to be equal to the great- 
ces3 of tho moment, to feel the whole bounty of God's 
Providence in its full extent, to expand my heart and mind 
to take it all in, to steel myself to hear it without being over- 
set : and I am brought again to refleet on the narrowness of 
t capabUities, and to conjecturo thaii tho happi- 
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ness of a higher stat9 of being -n-ill he in a great 
ihe power of taking in what God will give ! 



uttei's something of the longing that I would indicate," 

To Abeken. 

" 15 March, 1854. — ^Alas ! the naws of Kestner's death ia 
arriTcd. That faithful friend ia gone before : the third 
life of yaluo to me that has closed since this year began. 
I have ever been thankful, and am now more than ever, for 
the happy meeting that we had with him in tho Exhibition., 
year ; ho was as animated and affectionate as ever, and 
entered with the same spirit as in any other part of his life 
he could have done, into the pleasure of everything we 
could show him. "We all ti-iod to persuade him to shprten 
liis visit to Hs relations, aud come again to us last year— 
but we were not to meet again, here. Thankful we must 
all be, that he did not outlive eyesight or power of bodQy 
activity— that his last sufferings were short and unex- 
pected, and his mind clear to the last. 

" Pray do not use, or misuse, the phrase ' auf Gottes Hiilfe 
trauen '—when tho lives of tho instruments and supporters 
of a system of iniquity are in question. God's Providence 
can long tolerate iniquity — but I can only trust in God's 
protection for such of tho powers that be as are his 
instruments for good, and not his scourges for evil." 

"31 March, 1854. — Yesterday Ernest and Elizabeth 
dined with ub, and so did Dr. Bekker, and Mr. Benedict, 
and Signor Lacaita, whose first lecture, on Italian lite- 
rature, Theodora and your Father had heard in tho aftor- 
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noon. Wlien Theodora returned, ehe and I went to tlie 
House of Lords to hear Lord Clarendoa's speech on the 
declaration of war, and we staid long enoug^h for Lord 
Derby's on the same auhjeet, and were much interested by 
both, and the first thing that took place was a suggestion 
by Lord Eoden that a day should be set apart for prayor 
and supplication on occasion of the awful announcement of 
war, which was assented to with acclamation, — Lord 
Aberdeen declaring the intention of the Ministers to advise 
the Uucen fo that effect. I think indeed there is every- 
where a very becoming consciousness of the awfulnesB of 
thisciisia!" 
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" Era gii I'ora cha volge il tlisia 
Ai naviganti a intenarisce il core, 
Lo di' ch' ban. detto a, dolci amiei aJilio." 

TN the beginning of April, 1854, Buusen tendered hia 
■*- resignation of his post in England, and two months 
later received his recall. In giving up the position of 
honour and labour which he had occupied, hia first 
intention was to remain in England, and to take a 
house in the Regent's Park near his son Ernest, de- 
voting the rest of his life to his family and to literary 
research. But after considerations induced him to 
rescind this decision, and to turn his thoughts towards 
Germany— to Germany, hut not to Prussia, where he 
might have been unable to avoid being drawn once 
more into the whirlpool of politics. Of German towns 
out of Prussia, Heidelberg, with its beautiful scenery, 
its university society, and its fine public library, offered 
the greatest advantages, and there Professor Carl 
Meyer, already the faithful friend of half a lifetime,' 
• Carl Friediiuli Meyer, poet and licguiat, from his heart-f[UHlitiaa 
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found for tho Bunsens the beautiful villa of Char- 
lottcnberg, on tKc bank of the Neekar opposite the 
castle, wbich was tlio happy hoiae of the next five 
years. 

Before the Bunsens left England, an unavoidable 
sale dispersed most of tho works of art and a great 
part of the fine library at Carlton Terrace, though it 
cost a severe pang to part from many of these silent 
witnesses of past happy days. At this time also a 
division of many family treasures as legacies took place 
— the less unwelcome, because the occasion was not 
death, AVhile the house was being dismantled, Bunsen 
visited his ever-kind friends Mr. and Mrs. Wagner at 
St. Leonard's- on- Sea, to whose hospitable homo he had 
frequently retired during his residence in England for 
weeks either of rest or quiet work. 

It was a severe trial to Bunsen to go out of such a 
centre of activity— social, political, and intellectual— 
as London had become to him, into the stiU waters of 
Heidelberg. But for Madame Bunsen, the death of her 
mother had broken the strongest tie which bound her to 
England, and though it was a severe wrench to leave the 
country which contained the homes o£ her sons Henry 
and Ernest and of her beloved daughter Mary, even 

cue of the most valued and f lifhful friends of the Bunsen family. Ho 
left Home with the Bunsena, and accompanied them to Germanj'. Ho 
was for Bome time private Gunnan secretary and lihraiian to Prince 
Alhcrt : after which he remainpd in retirement at Heidelberg, daring 
Ihe residence of the Bunsens in that town. He now (1878) IiTes at Berlin 
as Legations Hath, nnd attached to the Court. 
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this triple separation was compensated by the relief 
from tho cares whieli had oppressed her for many 
years. In the changed circnmstances o£ her lifB she 
received affection and sympathy and cordial offers of 
hospitality, even where she would not have looked for 
them : but chiefly was she animated, not depressed, 
by the voices within her own home — " Oh," she wrote 
at this time, " how good all my children are, I can feel, 
but cannot express — encouraging instead of unnerving 
their parents." 

On the 10th of June, Madame Bunsen left England 
with her unmari'icd daughters, and a week later Eunsen 
followed with his son George. All were alike delighted 
with their new home of Charlottenherg, the last of the 
many houses which line the north bank of the Neckar 
at the foot of the wooded or vine-clad hill opposite 
Heidelberg, and which look across the water to the hill- 
cresting castle, and the town, and the long bridge 
with its many arches. 

Madame Bdkses to inr DAuonTEa-is-L-iw Maey-Louisa. 

" Migli Wood, 24 April, lajt. — I must write to you tho 
first thing tliia morning, from the peace of this irieniily 

shelter Yoiu- Pather was up at 6 o'clock yesterday 

morning and at 5 this morning — lighting his 3re and 
working at his writings. Ho has been most cheerful and 
amiable, meeting the crisis as he should, wiUingly, thank- 
fully, but quite conscious that it is a strong wnnck that 
di'ags him out of so largo a pai-t of the habits of life. . . . 
I feel the whole of this matter to be an answer to prayer. 
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and wondev in every respect at the providential arrange- 
ments to lighten care in so many q^uarters, that indeed our 
faith mnst be very feeble, if it cannot keep up in the hope 
of being helped through everything. In Abelcen's Lecture 
on Eeligious Life in Islam, I find that the Moslems in 
returning thanks for any gift)" do so, not directly to the 
giver, but to God — ' I thank God for thy goodness to me ' 
— a beautiful example! which accords with my feeling 
towards the Princess of "\Tied, and towards Lady Eaifles." 

To }itr Sister, L.ujy HiiL. 

"27 April, 1854.— I have put off wrifjng to j-ou all 
these days, till I had anything to tell, except that we were 
enjoying qniet and the sight of spring vegetation. Now I 
can conummicate that we received yesterday the telegraphic 
announcement of the acceptance by the King of my hus- 
band's resignation of his post, to which Count Bernstorff 
(now Minister at Naples) is appointed. The official account 
of all this cannot arrive tQl next week, and therefore as yet 
this is what is called a secret ! — the Morning JTerald having 
known it two daj-s ago, I suppose by means of an 'oim 
eorrmpondent' at BerHn. We shall therefore soon go to 
town, to break up our household, pay bills, and pack up 
our belongings, putting them together in as small a com- 
pass as we can, until we have found a future dwelling- 
place to which to remove them. I feel so relieved in the 
being spared the labour of the season, which every year 
has become more irksome to me, that I think little of the 
approaching annoyance of pulling down and plck^ig to 
pieces the whole fabric of household comfort that we have 
been trj'ing to arrange and keep up all these years ! and 
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of the aucceediag annoyance of having to re-arrange such 
materials aa are our own property, in some yet unkaown 
and mueh-reatricted localitj-. In the fact of our retreat 
from a puhlie position, I have tlio moat entirQ satisfaction r 
for many a year I have wished, bnt never saw the least 
opening for a hope, that we might be allowed to pass the 
latter years of life in ciTiiet : and now the outlet has heen 
granted, in tho mode least anticipated, but not the leaa 
thanMully accepted. I shall always think with pleasure of 
the kind letter you. wrote, and the kind expressions used 
by Sir Benjamin, offering us to come to Llanover for a 
time imlimited ! hut tho greater nearness of High Wood 
to London gives it an advantage over every other place, of 
the many that have been kindly oifered to us on this occa- 
sion. My husband's own occupations (to which he has 
returned witJi a zest and activity that does one's heart 
good to sec) bind him to the immediate neighbourhood of 
London, that lie may be within reach of his books." 

I'u Abeken. 

" Londmt,2 May, 1854. — I have an immense piece of work 
to do, in breaking up this home of years, and long to have 
it done, and thus to have finished with the only bitter pai-t 
of the present change — for the fact of the change to private 
and independent life, in circumstances however restricted, is 
hailed by me with thankfulness, and has long been matter 
of desire and of prayer- I might have wished my husband's 
breaking off from public life could have been brought about 
in a manner more mild, more handsome, more friendly : 
but as it is, all is well, because he bears with equanimity 
the method used to get rid of him." 
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To Mrs. Lake (daughter of Bishop Sandford). 

" 30 Mai/, IBoi. — At last, after two months' waiting, my 
husband has received the officiul aeoeptanee of hia resigna- 
tion, which acceptance "ivas announced by telegraph the 
last week in April, and so now he has been able to apply 
lor his audience of leave, which the Queen will probably 
fioon grant, and then I believe we shall cmbai-k on the 
steamer to proceed towards Heidelbei^, where wo intend 
lor tho present to sot up our staff. 

■' I au esolr 1 1 Le i off all In la o-taldnga, for 
I can ot t 1 ag 1 1 was go n^, f ore than a pleasant 
visit t a b a tif il CO nt wh re I an to Hvo in quiet 
withh band an 1 hjldren w thout hi mg anj-thing more 
to do w th ao al rel t ons than n hnat on n ay prompt. It 
is matter of n o t thankf il Fit sf ct on to me, to have 
broken f r goo 1 fron 1 pi mat rep esentaf on ; and the 
hard matter ot hav ng the s i betw n e and tliree 
families of my children, besides numbers of valued fiionds, 
is what I try not to think of." 

Tn her DAUGlITEit M.iBY, 

" 10 June, 1854. — Having packed and breakfasted, and 
having no further duty to perform until called to get into 
the carriage on the way to the steamer, I can write a line, 
my own procioue Mary — though I shall try to say nothing 
to overaet you or myself. I have kept up woU in an uncon- 
sciousness of leave-taking, hard to explain, escopt from 
the full satisfaction that our present plan is tiio right thing 
and beat thing we can do— and that we have a prospect of 
well-being and comfort in life, such as in our late (ao-caHed) 
brilliant position was unattainable. Ymi know, as few 
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people do, that any cheerfulness I may have siown for 
twelve years past, was puitinff a good face upon care, and 
heavy and distracting care ; and yon will beUeve, as few 
people do, how earnestly and constantly I have prayed to 
be shown a way out. I did not wish that the way out of 
our position should have been also a way out of England : 
but then vaiious wishes may bo incompatible, and those I 
lovG wUl I trust come and see me beyond sea : and as we 
go, we may be bidden to return, if it is best for us." 

To hiT DA^-am■ER■■ls-^uYW Mary-Louisa. 

" Steamer between Mainz and Mannheim, 14 June, 185-1. — 
How often have my thoughts been with you in these two 
delightful days of the most luxurious locomotion — ^when, 
sitting in my own very easy chair under an awning on 
decli, 1 have enjoyed the air all day long, and basked in 
the long daylight. The sort of life is like a dream, and 
the length o£ days, beginning at three in the morning', 
sets all measurement of time at defiance. I could fancy 
that each day had been about three daj-s, since I last 
saw you. The beautiful part of the banks of the Ehine, 
from Coblentz to Bingen, never was so beautiful bo- 
fore, in my experience — gilded by the brightest sun- 
shine, and clothed in the vegetation of spring, for every- 
thing has as yet its first tcndemoss and richness and 
variety, not having passed oven into the uniform bottle- 
green of summer. The young corn, the vineyards— it is 
not to be said what a beautiful variety there is now, in the 
colouring which I have ever complained of as dingy and 
Uniform on tho slate-rocks of the Rhine. 

"On tho journey I have beon reading the Life of 
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Jacf[ueliiie Paical, ani I kimw' nothing more edifying 
tlian the state of miud of those Port-Eoyalists, both aa 
to the reality of religion whith they attained, and tlie 
awfui aberrations from right and just views of God and 
Christ, whioh resulted from the human pride of those who 
thought they had renounced all things, and the selfishness 
which flattered itself in sujiposed perfectioa of self-denial. 
Many of tlieir maxhns remind me of the ' Thoologia 
Gennanioa,' while Iheir practice was founded on tlie 
heathen-priaciplo olfiar, the croucliing of thr slavo before 
the scourge. 

"Soon wo hope to reach Heidelberg and see more 
clearly than now upon the weighty suhject of our future 
dwelling," 

To ha- Dauoiu'eb Emilia (who was !it Monrepos, with the 
Princess of Wied). 
" HekUlhrg, IQ June, 1854. — "VVe feel more and more at 
home and delighted to be at home, in Charlottenherg. 
IIow we did enjoy our quiet, luxurious Sunday yesterday ! 
We breakfasted a little before eight, had a delightful and 
easy walk to the HoUigen Geist Kirehe, heard a very satis- 
factory sermon from the Stadt-Pfarrer Plitt, iu explanation 
of the Gospel of the day, and were much pleased with the 
hymns and singing, and the prayers— in short, rejoiced to 
find a parish church to go to regularly, Eothe * goes to the 
same : he scarcely otot preaches now himself. Next Sun- 
day they celebrate here the Eeformations-fest, it being tho 
anniversary of the adoption of the Confession of Augsburg. 

' Onrc Chnplain at tlie German Proteatant Chapel at Kome, and at 
this time rrofesaor ot Divinity at Heidelterg. 
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i tliatwo arrive just in time for that celeTnra- 
tioii : it gives one the coneciousnesa of being among ehridi- 
nnos vifjos, ■vrliieh I care about as m.uoli aa the Spaniards, 
though in another sense. I am glad to find that the Protest- 
ants here belong to the P»!OH, having adopted it in 1817 by 
the wish of the congregations themselves, whom the Govern- 
ment luckily did not attempt to influence in any way. In 
the afternoon we took no distant vralk, because the clouds 
threatened and failed not to keep promise in a storm of 
thunder, rain, and 'B-ind from the west : before and after 
which we went up the well-eonstmoted garden walks, 
resting in scats at all the turns, to enjoy one exquisite 
pi-ospect or another. But in the house, sitting with open 
windows, air and river and prospect everywhere, one has 
pleasure enough without going out. 

" Good Meyer comes to us daily, some time or other, and 
is always ready to take us to the beautiful epots that we 
long to see : but we have not been to the castle yet, and 
have virtuously done business elsewhere. Dear Theodora 
settles and arranges, and imbibes delight on all sides." 

To her DirGiiTEK-iN-Liw Maey-Louisa. 

" SeideUerg, 23 July, 1854. — ^I am sitting in my bed- 
room in our new home, near a window towards the east, 
whence a delicious fresh wind is blowing down theJVectar. 
To-day I was awake at four, but did not get your Father 
off for his morning's walk till near five, and then we had a 
most delightful ramble up a dell, which opens into the hills, 
opposite the castle : the road winding so gradually that 
the ascent was never diiReidt, and we were surprised when 
we found ourselves above flic castle level, fi-om whence wo 
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L tliroiigli tLe Tuieyard and ■wood-ivalk b 
to tliis liOTise, and wore at home by half-past seven. I am 
most tbankful to find my walking capabilities so great and 
to be able to enjoy the moraing-coolness in tliis manner. 
Most liixuiious too is it after dark to go out of the drawing 
room upon the gravel-walk, smell tho oraiigc-flowers, and 
sec the glory of the stars. 

'■Eraacea is ineomparable in her household- activity. 
"What I should do without her I cannot guess : for the 
transplanting into a new soU. detects the age of tho plant, 
which finds it not easy to get beyond vegetating — but does 
that effectually." 



" Jleidelbeiy, 4 Auffud, 185-1. — ^I have rejoiced to have a 
welcome from you into Germany, but am sorry not to have 
your sympathy in my own joy and thankfulness in being 
freed from a life of racking cai-es and unceasing and 
ii-ksome labour, on whicli I struggled to put the best face 
I could, and to make the most, as far as powers and 
strength would last, while always expecting them to fail ! 
But it has pleased God mercifully to preserve my health 
tin I could enter upon a position in which peace and happi- 
ness, and the spending of time and strength according to 
taste and inclination, are possible. 

"You know something of the labour and trouble of 
breaking up our Eoman household, and yot that was a j'ote 
to the mass of business attending the sudden crash after 
twelve years in Carlfon Terrace, and I was besides eix- 
feea years younger and stronger on the former occasion. 
Since then, we have had to shrink into a small dweUing- 
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place after being used to spread over a large one ; to 
get tte stiU laige remaiadei of our pos es^ions unpai,li.ed 
and placed j and to coatrii e tlio an ingfments of a smillti 
houaeliold witli neiv aud mpiactnod hmd'- foiv m 
nuniber. 

" As to seeing Heidclbeig we cnj jj the sight cf Cd'^tli 
and riTer from the winduwa and from the garden-j aud 
that is 80 great an enjoyment that we can well wait foi 
leisure to make occasional excursions I ha\e oct jtt hilt 
seen the castle -gardens, and have not ascended the summit 
of any one of the heights, although, in the very hot 
weather between the 8th and 20th July, my husband and I 
have often between five o'clock and seven in the morning 
explored the steep wood-paths that extend beyond and 
above the extremity of the vine-tei'races above our house. 
How merry and happy he has been here, I hope his own 
letter will tell you ! I can hear witness to his cheerfulness 
and improved state of health. It liaa been a great plea- 
sure to us to havo TJsedom here for thi-ee clays, and Pour- 
talosfor one day," 

Tu Iter DAtJGUTEK Mai;Y. 

" 14 Sept., 1854. — You will feel with me what a weight 
the feeble health of Theodore is oa m.y miad : and you 
will pray with me, for us all, that ' our faith fail not ' — 
tliat wo not only say, but do, as the Scripture says — ' I 
have waited for the Lord, until He have mercy upon me ! ' 
— and not only wait, but believe steadily, that all is for the 
ultimate good of such as turn not the grace of God to e^il 
results upon their minds. For «» in particular, how inex- 
cusable wore want of faith '. when we have so often been 
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liolped out of aeeimmlation of distress — jiot the less real, 
or tlie less hard to bear, because circumstances enabled and 
compelled the putting on a mask of external composure. 
"When my own Mary came to see ns that last time in 
Carlton Terrace, just the beginning of Paasion Week, what 
a mass of difficulties there were to be uaraveUed ! and 
yet now we look back upon thorn, as those landed on a 
pleasant shore look back at the rough waves they were 
lately toiling over. So much less than all we have, would 
have been matter for deep thankfulness, that I am struck 
dumb bj- the multiplicity of blessings and desirable cir- 
cumstances that are heaped up on all sides. 

"I always hoped that your Father would get reconciled 
to a change of position, much worse to him than to mo ; 
but I had not ventured to hope that he would be as happy 
as he ^ here, entering into the fulness of delight in leisure 
and peace, and the exquisite beauty of the country, and 
peculiar recommendations of our precise situation. My 
own Mary ! how I do want to hare you here ! and John, 
and the childi'cn ! and I want John to bring all possible 
paints, and to di-aw and colour after these exquisite scenes. 
For almost four weeks we Lave been enjoying an Italian 
sky ! and of late the air has been so cool and invigorating 
that taking exercise is only a pleasure and no fatigue. 
This morning I looked out before the sun had peeped over 
the hUl, — it was not yet six, and I roused your Pather to 
determine upon having a good walk at once, instead of 
standing at his desk to write all day. He sent to Pro- 
fessor Dietrich (who was with us all last winter) and to 
Theodore, and by a little after seven we set out, and came 
back bj- iialf-past nine to breakfast. I wish I could givo 
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you an idea how beautiful our walk was — -up the liill, 
through. ivood-Tvalka, witli sight of river, valley, castle ! 

"Wehavo enjoyed having Mrs. Augustus Hare here, 
ivith Misa Leycester and Augustus." 

Tv her DAUGHTER-IN-IAW MahV-LoiJIS.V, 

" 19 Sept., 185-1. — Emilia is here! and I aetually see 
her wait ahout, firm and upright, enjoying a walk for 
exercise. I cannot get over tlie strange novelty. She is 
the same Emilia, and yet with such a wonderful difference. 
'Ihia momiag at eight I went with your Eather to walk before 
breakfast, and who ehould wo find in the gardens before us 
but — ^Emilia ! She was greeted by rain, but yesterday the 
whole splendour of Heidelberg returned, and this is one of 
those days in which I long to sing one of Ernest's songs-— 
the longing of a young girl to get out into the fields, pro- 
testing that she cannot sit still and spin. I must have <i 
walk with Theodore before the hour at which it is pos&iblo 
for Theodora to arrive from Zurich, after her happy tour 
with tho Gumey'a," 

To Abeicek. 

" Seidelherg, 27 Bee, 185-i. — The year must not dose 
without my writing my own personal assurance of faithful 
affection. The cheering and soothing impressions of a 
three days' renewal of intercourse lately, are ever fresh 
with us. We have passed a quiet and cheerful Christmas 
time with our comparatively small home-party, which yet 
is larger than when yo« saw it, through the presence of 
Theodore, and the return of Matilda : grandchildren we had 
none present, but some children of poor neighbours were 
invited, that we might not have a Christmas Tree with- 

voi,. n. X 
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o«t {-bildrea to aco it! The season is -n-oadcrf ully mild, 
and tliougli storms liave been frequoiit, and snowfalls 
oticasional, tLe winter cannot yoi resolve to bo in good 
earnest, and many bright hours aro gi-anted, particularly 
at the time of snnsct, ■which I never saw finer anywhere 
than at the outlet of our ■valley, looking over the churck- 
spires and the hridge. 

'■My husband never was in better spirits or greater 
activity of head-labour — but I cannot even begin an ex- 
planation of all ho is doing and planning. He lately 
received tho Life of Sydney Smith, as a gift from hia 
daughter, the wife of Sir Henry Holland, and the book 
lias infinitely entertained and interested me, treating as it 
does of people whose names, and in many cases persons, 
were ■well known to me in yonngcr years. Ent a ■svork 
that engages other feelings, and stronger interests, is 
' Trois Sermons sur Louia XY. — par Eungener.' Tho 
title does not lead you to gnesa what you find— an his- 
torical novel bringing the characters of the time before 
you, but scrupulously fouadod on facts relating to tho per- 
secution of the Pi-otestants during the last period in which 
it was still matter of lam and government in iVance. Tho 
work is of deep and painful interest. Louis Plulippo 
inscribed his clever collection at Versailles, ' a toutes les 
gloires de la ^France ' — but neither the T"rench nor other 
jiations would have boon apt, till recently, to reckoa among 
those ' gloires ' a number of martyrs, such as any eountiy 
might be proud of ! " 

The chief event of the Iiappy autumn of 1854, in 
which iladamo Bunsen never ceased to " thank God 
for having made a path out of diplomatic life," was 
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the engagement of lier beloved eon George- to Miss 
Kmma Birkbeck, to wbom he was mari-ied on fhc 
i*lst of December, ISo-i. 

Madame Bussbk to htr Dauohier EiiiLiA. 

"22 See., 1854. — Yesterday wq celebrated George's 
wedding-day, aa best we could. Meyer dined with us, and 
wo drank healths : and then Frances after dinner sum- 
moned the two Misa Molds and H. v. Gagorn, and H. 
V. Sternberg, to help in charades which were very sueeesa- 
fvd. The first, Roch-zeit, closed with a procession singing 
verses composed by Meyer for the occasion, which, after 
walking round and round tiU the verses weio finished, 
ended with dancing a grayid rond, to the tune of the 
Grandpila'e dance — the procession headed by Frances and 
Theodore as Grandpapa and Grandmanuna, talkmg of their 
wedding fifty years ago." 

To her DAUQirrEK-iN-L4W Emma. 

"29 Dec, 1854. — I enjoy dwelling ou the idea of your 
absorption in each other's company. I have never doubted 
your finding in each other what each has wished and 
wanted and anticipated : bnt without such doubt, it was 
a rare eatisfaetion to receive from each the assurance of 
being ' intensely happy.' I Hko to suppose you both ' voll 
Muth und Ahndung' — in the full sense of those beautifu 
words of Goethe, which I remember fhiaking of and 
using myself, when in the first consciousness of a new 
double existence, in which my own individuahty was to be 
merged in another without losing itself, and by communi- 
cation, to seek completenese. It might seem strange to 
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look Upon ' Muth aad Alinduiig ' otherwise than as tliiiigs 
of course in youtliful years ; but thoy wore sensations most 
iinusual with me in mine, and I think that you, who have 
taown sorrow and trial, as I had, may very lilely under- 
stand OS ivell as I did, the -difficulty of looking forward 
■without ehriuking. The experience of life has taught mo 
sinco, that ■with a due foundaiion in life to rest upon, its 
carea and trials may unflinchingly he met, and its stomis 
may bend ivithout breaking. ' 

"Wo passed Christmas Eve C[uietiy, -with our reduced 
family numbers, only ■with thG addition of our friend 
Meyer, and Frau Hej-dweiller the mistress of the house 
Ai-e inhabit, aai a yoimg Euglishman with his tutor, 
whom wc invited as being strangers here, that they might 
not be solitary on the especially social evening : and not 
having any grandchildren at hand, we invited some chil- 
dren of our washeiTvoman and of another poor neighbour, 
to see our tree covered with bgtts, uader which was placed 
a picture representing the Infant Saviour and his mother 
—an addition to the German tree at Christmas which has 
always been customary in our house for the sako of a 
visible memorial to the children of ' Him who brought 
good gifts unto men,' at the time when gifts are bestowed 
upon themselves; tho beautiful image of our Saviour's 
childhood should not be lost in theChriatian mind, beeauso 
the Eomanists have profaned it into Heathenism '. " 
3u Miss CnAEioiTE Williams Wykk.* 

"31 Dec, 1854. — The retrospect of this year is to mu 
almost overpo'wering, fi-om the infinity of causes of thank- 
" Charlolto, eldest daughter iff tlio Et. Hon. ClinrlpB Williama 
Wvim, now n-cU tnow,, fn.in h'v dolifliltiil lettirs. 
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fiilness as far us I and mine aro concerned — that is, 
because God has in so many ways 'dealt ■witit mo after 
my own heart's desire ' ' "Whoa the ways of Providence 
are not with us as we wish, we are too apt to forgot that 
the mercy may not bo the less certain for Iieing nnpala- 
tablo : " 

To Mai>emoisblle Axsa ^'ehxet (sister of Madame de 
Stael). 
" 8 Jan., 1855. — At tlie year's beginning and end, one is 
peculiarly moved to count up one's treasures near and far, 
and wish, to waft wishes and kind thoughts to many a 
far-removed locality — -the wandering' contemplations ever 
finding rest in the consciousness of meeting in the chorus 
of prayer and praise with hearts allied, before the tlu'ono 
of grace ; and thus I beheve my spirit has met yours, in 
this peculiarly solemn period, when, alas ! grief and anxiety 
aro the portion of so many, and I am spared grief, except 
in sympathy for others." 

To her DAuoniER Emilia. 

" 25 Jan., 1855. — I often think of her who ' departed not 
from the temple, fasting and praying night and day,' and 
of the perpetual church-going of those whose religion con- 
sists in practices : and can understand the satisfaction there 
must be in continual reiteration of forras of prayer and 
supplication in hallowed spota, tj onltf one did not know 
better than to believe one shall be more ' heard for much 
speaHng,' But ow comfort is—' selbst Tempel, Bnch, und 
Altar sein;' and that every time, every place, will serve 
for an intensely-felt aspiration and ejaculation^for indeed 
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ihore is no othor comfort under the consciousness of wbat 
tLo best and bravest are undergoing.'' * 

To h'l- Daughtek EjiEilia. 

"28 Jun., 1855. — AVe Iiave all lost a most kind fricud. 
Archdeacon Haro breathed Lis last on Tuesday last, tho 
23rd. He hod been TCiy ill in Uecembor, but was sup- 
posed to bo mending Alas! what a mass of 

images and recollections relating to Hurstmonceaiis are by 
liis death marked off as belonging to the remote, the past, 
to what has no more to do with our present every-day life ! 
How glad I am that you and Theodore visited the Eectory 
in 1852, and that I was there myself in the spring of 1853 : 
thus we refreshed our impressions of the place that wo 
shall not see again, and after three months shall not think of 
again, except as desecrated by the occupation of strangers, 
and by tho removal of all that marked it as the dear Arch- 
deacon's own — the residence of taste and literature and 
intelligence, of love to God and man ! I trust the invalu- 
able library will not be scattered, but retained somewhere 
as a wbolo, and aa a monument of the mind of him who 
roUected it: and I shall long to know what becomes of all 
the pictures." 

To hir DAUGHTEit Mahy. 

"Seidelberg, 15 Feb., 18jj.— Youi' Father goes on won- 
derfully — not the slightest cold, and Lis habitual asthma 
keeping within moderate bounds : standing at his desk, 
working with head and Land all day, never seeming to he 
dull — though lie but rarely has anybody to converse wi!h, 

■ 111 (hr Crimftm i^:ir. 
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for in snow and ice it is not wonderful that people ilo not 
often come half a mile into the country, and as ho does not 
and will not go out and make visits, except by great excep- 
tion, it is only hy exception that he receives them. With 
some difficulty I get him out into the garden, having the 
gravel-walk swept ; and thus there are few days that 
we do not get a walk, or tiro — indispensable for keeping 
one's feet warm." 
To l\er Daughtee-is-law Mahy-Louisa. 

"Heidelberg, ^ March, 1855.— The winter here is indeed 
a Belagenmgs-zustaud. It cuts seven months out of the 
year for all purposes of enjoyment and exercise, and one 
lives in a state of struggle with the elements, wonderiug 
that one is not ill and expecting to be so. "Wo are already 
delighting ourselves with the dream of spending nest 
winter in Italy, always with certain indispensable ifs. . . . 
My oyes were rejoiced by gifts of flowering bulbs on 
my birthday, a pleasure far greater thaa you luxurious 
people can guess, who never break off entirely your 
acquaintance with flowers and veidure, having always 
evergreens to look at. Now, on tho most sheltered side of 
our terrace, one hoUy contrives to live, and one Weymoutli 
pine, and some yew and box, but their branches turn so 
yellow ia the cold, that one pities them as expatriated — ins 
EknA getrleben. 

"Papa ia and has been doing wonders in the way of 
work, and often has the spirit moved hini to rise before 
four on the winter-mornings, lighfiiig his own stove ! " 

I'o 7ter Sister, Lady HaUj. 

"Seidelberff, \'2 March, 1855. — Between ono long resi- 
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dence in Italy and anotJier in England, wo liave been spoilt, 
and do not know how to accept the fact of Laving seven 
months ont of the twelve reduced to an absolute stmg^lo 
with the elements, and despoiled of all charm for all or 
any of the senses. My husband comforts himself with tho 
detemunation to go somewLere teuth in October next, and 
not come back till the seasoii is humanized and civilized." 

7'u Abekes. 

"Heidelberg, 1 M«y, 1855. — We have had continued 
winter, with the exception of Passion Week, which wa-s 
mild and cahn as though it Iiad been in Eome. Hut these 
early gleams of brighter times, in northerly regions, are 
out of iharacter, and give but half pleasure, there being 
neither flowers nor evergreens to meet the sun's rays, and 
keep the blue sky in countenance. Our thoughts arc 
strongly hent towards the south for next winter. 

"Several friends have announced themselves as pro- 
jecting a journey hitherwardis — and so, all at once, before 
the cliill of winter is gone, we have roUed oi'er into tlio 
liabits and feelings of the tine season and the long days, 
\s ith a now sense of relief and liberty, in being so placed 
that we may enjoy all that we feel to be enjoyable, with- 
out any obhgatioJi to spend time and strength in what wo 
disUke. 

"Mybii'thday was a ti'uly happy one. A gi-eat plan 
had long been in preparation, of which I was to know 
notlung, for its celebration, and I did in fact know no 
more, hut that somethmg was in agitation, which I surupu- 
lously ignored, and so was surprised by ttie performance of 
the PrMemes of Mohere, and a little French Pi-ovorbo 
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besides, ushei-od ia by a Trologue composed by Meyer 
and recited by bimaclf and my tliree dauglitera, and closed 
by a Dtio Buffo, sung by Muyer and Sternberg." 

To her Daughtee-ik-law Maey- Louisa. 

" 23 Mny, 1855.— I wish I could give you an idea Iioiv 
beautiful tie spring-scene 13 by -which we are surrounded, 
and liow wo take in the delight of it hourly : which is yet 
enhanced to me by the comparison made with times past, 
when I look at a G-aHgiiani-newspaper, and sec the account 
of the Queen's balls and concerts and drawing-rooms— 
and give a gasp (which the unknowing might take for a 
sigh) signifying a consciousness of unutterable relief, that 
I have not to dress and appear at them. 

" I have three times this morning however told myself 
to get a folio quiro of paper, and put it ready in a con- 
venient place for writing down the names of the people 
we see : I wish we had done so from the first, the number 
is so remarkable, and so arc manj' of tlie names." 

To her SiSTEB, LaDY ILvxl. 

'■ Heidelherg, 27 June, 18J3. — Theodora is engaged to 

tlie Baron do Sternberg I am not merely satis- 

fi.ed, but thankful, for the clear prospect of happiness that 
opens for this precious oHld. She looks bright and happy, 
and her satisfaction pervades our whole family party, 
which stm includes Mary and John, and George and 
Emma, and Emilia. We havo known our future son in- 
law almost ever since we lived here. He is of an ancient 
family of high standing and respected root and branch 
Tie holds a govcvumont office of much respontibility in tlie 
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law, hard to translate into English, aa tlio system is so 

different that ttcro is no paraUol I can find The 

comfort of feeling that wo do not absohitely part from 
Theodora, but that wo shall continue to inhabit the same 
place, enjoy tlio same scenes, and live in tlie same society 
that she does, keeps us all in spirits and enables us the 
more to rejoice in her prospects." 

To Iter DiuonTER Emilia. 

" 8 Julj/, 1855. — Ou Wednesday your I'ather and Stem- 
berg were asked to go over to Badea and dine with the 
I'riucess of Prussia, and she sent a carriage for your 
I^'ather to the station, and gave him two rooms, in which 
]ic remained whenever not with her. Thursday was spent 
at Madame TJbde's, with the Grand Duchess Stephanie, 
whose conversation was a8.original and engaging as in her 
younger days, and we wore invited to dine with her at 
Mannheim on SatuKlay." 

J'oAicSiSTEK, LadyIIai.i.. 

'• JTeidcUerg, 12 Jiili/, 18Jj. — Is it not curious that 
Kingsley should make our ancestor Sir Eichai'd Granville,* 
the admiral, grandfather of Sir Beville, a main part of the 
subject of his novel ' Westward Ho ! ' — and know ao much 
of Stow and all the country, and yet not have leamt tho 
orthography and derivation of the name, wliich lie spells 
GrmviU ! Pray read it, if you Lave not yet, and feel, with 
me, that wo ought to rummage the country itself, and old 
houses in it, for memorials of the family and former state of 
thing'*. How I should like, if I was young and active and 
• The hero of Ttiuiysoii'M porai, " Tho riuvoiigc." 
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moveable, to go about that whole tract, so graphically 
shadowed forth in the first volume ! . . . . The book treats 
much of the historical mifideeiis of tho Jesuits. I believe 
Kiagaiey had principally at heart to show the truth of the 
caso at that time, in opposition to tho late Puseyite and 
Eomanizing writers who sentimentalize about high-treason 
in the case of Jesuit offenders, and hlackea Queen Ehzabeth 
and her Government for mere kgal acta of self-defence iii 
caiTying out the penalty of the law. The curious thing 
is that the present reaction, doing justice to the Government 
of Elizabeth, was begun hy a French writer, a Eoman- 
CathoHc if anj-thing, who stai-tied people a few years ago 
by historical lectures at Paris, informing them that Mary 
Uueen of Scots was no saint or martyr, but one who lived 
in conspiracies for tho murder of Elizabeth, and in utter- 
ance of solemn falselioods in concealment of her practices, 
and that it was no wonder if all Elizabetli's Protestant 
subjects felt the necessity of cutting off a life so fi-auglit 
with ruin to their cause as that of Mary Queen of Scots." 

" 2G Jul>/, 1855. — A fortnight ago, when we dined with 
the Grand Duchess Stephanie at Mannheim, to our 
astonishment we mot Eio, Madame Eio,* and two daugh- 
ters. They have since come to Heidelberg, and stay tiU 
next week, when they go to WOdbad. He is very infirm, 
but otherwise he is just the same as ever — talking, and' 
being very entertaining, and trying to convert wherever 
he can get a hearing. 

'■ Dear George and Emma have just concluded the pur- 
chase of a house, farm, and garden, just what they wished 
for, ni>t too largo, and very complete, close to Bonn." 
• yu AjioUonia JoncH of UHnnHU. 
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" 4 Auffusi, 1855. — "We hail yesterday tlie great pleasure 
of II. von Auerawald's* company at dinner, and Hausser,t 
tifrvuius,}: Gagorn,§ and Mohl|| to meet him in tlio 
evening. Throe days ago we were infonned that wo might 
see the Princess Louise of Prussia on her passage by the 
railway, so went aad saw her for ten minutes, and very 
engaging and satisfactory she was." 

"H Sept., 1855. — My precious Theo<:Iora was man-ied 
on Wednesday iho 12th. The wedding-day was bright 
and cheerful and undisturbed by any untowai-d occurrence, 
and I saw Iier di-ive off from her parents' dwelling with 
unmixed satisfaction in tlie man to whom the care of her 

happiness is now entrusted At 11 o'clock we were 

met at the door of the Holy Ghost Chui-ch by the bride- 
groom and George, Theodore, John and Mary, Henry and 
MaryLouisa, two uncles aud an aunt of Sternberg's, Barons 
and Baroness von Voldemdorff, the bridesmaids being the 
bride's tlu'ee slaters (Emilia now able to walk and stand 
and appeal- among others!) and her sister-in-law Anielie 
von U„g^m-8ternborg, with Henrj-'s two little girls, 

• One o£ the Mimstei-s of State imdot Fi'edcrifk AVilliiuii IV. io tlio 
pi'riod after the revolution of 1848. 

t A very aucooasful Profeesor of Modern Hiakiry at the Univer^ty 
of Heidelberg : aa eminent patriotic speaker in the Baden chamhers, 
who did much for the feeling of German imity r author of a History 
of the French Eevolation af d of Frederick the Great. 

J Professor of History at Heidelberg, ens of the few who ventured 
to protest at the time of the iEmpire being prodaimed. 

§ Heinrieli von Gagcm, who took a leading part in 1343, when the 
revolutionary party sate in Porliameut at Frankfort and made an 
imaginary constitution. He went to Berlin to offer the imperial crown 
to l^'rederick William IV. 

i Kobert von Mohl, Professor of Public I.hw at llcidrlhirifi : aflcr- 
•*'ard3 Minister for ISadcn at Jliiiiicli. lie died at Cuibruhe in 1S74. 
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looking like angols The spii-it oi tie Englislt 

litiirgj- Tvas in Ihe address and ^notations from Scripture, 
tliough tho fonn vas difFcrent and simpler, and ustered 
in and closed hy hjinns sung with a vast po'n'er of voices, 

for the church Tfas as full as it could hold The 

pair looted so bright and happy, so serenely satisfied 
and joj'ful, that it did one's heart good to see them, and 
still does it good to think of them — and a handsome pair 
they are. contrasted, as were tlio twins, !w fair, imd sfie 
brunette." 

"27 Sept., 1855.- — Never were people more fortunate 
than Sternberg and Theodora in their honejTnoon — in the 
uninterrupted fine iveather, to enable them to enjoy a 
most beautiful country, as ivell as one another's company, 
ivMch last they do most intensely : I do believe and have 
all along believed that no two people could suit each other 
better, and it is delightfid to read Theodora's na'ive 
expressions of happiness—' she never had fancied any one 
eould bo so happy.' 

" I wish I could give you a full account of our Potter- 
Abend, the evening before the wedding, when it is the 
custom to have a planmd amusement to divert people's 
thoughts. It was contrived in Mary's lodgings, for our 
one large draiving-room was pre-oceupied by the taMo 
intended for next day's dinner-party. Meyer composed 
poetry, and the diversion was charade and tableau and 
declamation and singing, all together. The Nine Muses 
beautifully drapiet by our old friend lAhebenitz, consisted 
of my Prances, and Emilia, and Mary, and Matilda, and 
Mary Louisa, with Miss Mure, Miss Campbell, Mademoi- 
selle Wek-her, and Mademoiselle Lemire, and very nice 
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they looked, witli Theodore for Apollo ! Afterwards thoy 
danced " 

'•3 A'bp, 1855.— The Ftemher^s camR back fiom thnr 
IHatk Forest ■wandermg^ (in the 6th Uctober They look 
so ladiaat and so delighted with eich other, that it does 
OEe good to see it I am mjself well and stiong aad 
equal to exetcise, and to a gioat deal of occupation by 
dajhght — but alas' the long evenings, irluLh used to be 
such a favourite time for many a sort of woik, are now 
almost imemiJojed, my ejuhds bfing murh as my dearest 
Mother's ii'ied to be after any attempt to use them bj 
nndlblight A^ to using spectacles, iJiat is i thing ot 
course, and not to be named as a giievance but though 
the^ help me to see moio clearly, they help nothing against 
weakness of the nerves of the ejoa. 

" My husband's work, ' Signs of Uio Times ' (the main 
subject being, freedom of conscience, or the want of it, 
and the sins of Continental governments against it), was 
sold off in the last ten days of October, an edition of 2,500 
copies ! Ho is much delighted, and surprised. Humboldt 
is one of those who go about preaching the contents : they 
are all ddigbtcd that he should forcibly utter what so 
many think. Ho sent the King the first copy on his 
birthday. I know not whether Longman will make the 
speculation of an English translation : I beHeve the boot 
would be read with interest in England. My husband 
saw the King at Marburg. Ho was desired to come 
thither, after he had fought off various invitations, and 
urgent ones, by the King to go to Berlin. The King was 
as affectionate as ever in manner, but the I'hange in bini, 
bodily and mental, was painful to obseire.'" 
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To Miss Ohablotte Williams "Wykn. 

" 13 JVhV; 1855.— I want to tell you that my husbatid 
Las taken to riding, and delights in the exercise, enjoying 
tlio sort of independence of seeMng Lis own way along the 
road. Ho lias made the discovery of Ziegelhausec, and 
admires the lake-like expaaso of tho river at the ttim. 
He will tell you himself how -vronderfully he gets on with 
various worts, and how pleased ho lias been, not only 
with the letters ko receives of exulting satisfaction in the 
'Zeichen der Zeit,' but witli the fact that the printer 
commenced a second edition before the first fortnight was 
ont after its appearance, having parted with tho whole 
2,500 copies of the first. 

"As you entered into all the interests of the house, I 
must tell you of the tragical end of one of Matilda's 
adopted children, the youngest, who was kiUed by a 
waggon-wheel last Thursday. Never was a, brighter day, 
and everybody seemed, as I felt myself, roused by sun and 
air to double activity and animation. I had ran into the 
garden about twelve, and saw just by the fountain you 
remember, little Kat«hen setting out full speed towards' 
her school, a long way off neai; the ckui-ek at Ziegelhausen 
■ — very tidy in tho warm clothes which Matilda had been 
delighted to contrive, and a flat basket on her arm like a 
bag, with the great slate and her book in it, and the child 
looked bright as tlie day when I spoke to her, and little 
guessed either of us that within half an hour she would 
he a corpse ! It seems that she got up behind an empty 
waggon, made, as you will recollect, with mere plants at 
the bottom, with wide spaces between : it would seem that 
she let her basket slip through, stretched after it and fell 
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btift, flhoie the people rudelj denied admission , then our 
Kiaids took it and earned it hither, met on tho way by 
poor Matilda, ■whoso grief was great — her first eight of 
death, and the first shock of the kind ivhere her affections 
wore concerned. The basket and slate eanie back, nobody 
knowing who brought them, safe — surviving, as still life 
docs, what gave it value and interest ! 

" Tell us whether anybody writes any book^ woi-th read- 
ing, or is that practice given up ? " 

To her Sister, Lady ILvli.. 

" 15 Nov., 1855.^1 was touched by your naming the 

subjects which weigh upon your mind Yon say 

what I am sure is correct, that you would not be disturbed 
by those things if you were not unwell — that is quito true, 
and yet the causes are real and your feelings are real — 
the ditf erence is that the lightness of spirits accompanying 
bodily health carry you like wings over the rough places 
that must be traversed by weary steps when the wings are 
not there." 

T., her Daugiiter Maby. 

'' 11 Dec, 1855.— We have been going on for many days 
with deepening snow and steadfast ice. On the bitter 
fourth of December, the frost made a sudden attack upou 
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the Neckar, aud caugit the mUI-stream fast in one solid 
surface, upon which skaters are seen as long as daylight 
lasts, in a line from the mills, till nearly opposite our win- 
dows, giving the only sign of life to be perceived in the 
absolute stillness of the scene, eKcept the tinkling of the 
bells of passing sledges. The air is so motionless that the 
enow rests on every branch and railing, and very beautifully 
is everytiiing pencilled with white." 

One of the chief friends o£ Bunsen's later life was 
Mrs. SaKs Schwabe, who, when the time came for leaving 
Carlton Terrace, bad beenThe first to plaeo her beautiful 
seaside castle of Glen Garth at the disposal of the 
Bunaen family for so long a time as they might be 
pleased to inhabit it. Verj- frecLucnt were the visits paid 
to Heidelberg by Mrs. Schwabe, when her originality, 
intelligence, and sjTnpathy made her conversation very 
welcome to Bunsen. One of the many kind and 
deKcate attentions which marked her intercourse with 
them in later years, is the subject of the following 
letter : — 

BuHSES to Mrs. Schwabe. 

" Christmas Bay, 1855. — How shall I describe to you my 
astonishment, I might say my pleasure in sadness, when, 
on entering yesterday evening at 8 o'clock the room closed 
throughout the day, then brilhant with the Christmas tree, 
I was greeted by the soft organ tones to which I was 
accustomed on the Capitol, and afterwards in Carlton 
Terrace, sounding forth from a hidden comer the ' Pastorale ' 
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of nundd and tlien tlie German 'Chorale,' to tvHcIi tie 
voices of twenty children and many others, those of Finances 
and Theodora and Sternberg prevailing, intoned the Hj-mn 
itself ! I could not help thinking, in the midst of these 
pleasing sounds, of tlie fine organ enjoyed so many years, 
left behind in England with so many other ti-easures. But 
when 1 turned to ask whence came the organ now heard ? 
to whom belonging ? of whom borrowed ? Frances met me 
with tlic card cootaining your name and kind greeting, 
and then the pleasure became as great as the surprise. 
For the ori/ue expressif was our own, and it was your pi-o- 
aeuth— your Christmas gift! After the greater part of 
those present had retired, we again enjoj-ed the organ and 
Theodora's plajing, full of soul and feeling — to no one 
more delightful and surprising than toherhusband. Then 
we had ' lie shall feed Ilis flock ' of Iliinilcl, sung by 
Theodore." 

Mai;ame Bl'BSEN to liti Daugiitee Emilia 

"Dee. 26, 1855.— Yesterday we were at chui h anl le 
ceivod the Sacrament with Sternberg lad The Ion and 
in the evening were invited by them to the lighting up ot 
their tree, M. Stanger, Eolimer Mpjer Eothe and his 
wife, and H, v. Gaguin bemg the rest ot tho company 
Very nice did tho rooms look and still nicer the padioni 
di casa.' Theodora's table set out and everithmg ex 
emplary. A little tree sent and altogethei dei.ki.d out by 
poor Elise v. Sternberg on her sick bed cauit.d much 
mirth, but would make Haglish htir f-t iiid on end ' a 
Baby-doll, and the whole tree hung full of miniaturo 
clothing, of doU dimensions for aU periods of hfe ) most 
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wittily imagiiiccl, with versos explanatory and didactic as 
to education.! " 

To htr SisTEB, Lady Halt,. 

"ZO Bee, 1855. — We have had a terrible dose of cold, 
but had the good liiek of contriving a sledging party just 
on the only day when the cold was moderate and the 
atmosphere without wind. The fun consists of sitting 
muffled in furs to the nose, two persons in each sledge, and 
tearing along at the full speed of the horses (who seem to 
enter into the sport) over the beaten snow, along a flat 
road, then returning to drink warm coffee, &c., and daneo 
from 3 o'clock to 7. We were 12 sledges full. Most of 
tlie party were young dancers, and enjoyed the esertase, 
whiuh those not of dancing age might have envied them." 

The summer of 1855 was passed in tranquillity at 
Charlottenberg, where the immediate neighbourhood of 
tho Baron and Baroness von Ungem-Sternberg, added 
gi-eatly to the cheerfulness of the family home. In the 
mouth of October Dr. Kamphausen came to iiU the 
post of linguistic secretary to Bunsen, in the OH 
Testament translation, to which thenceforth his time 
and his powers were principally devoted. " It is for- 
tunate that my husband has the art of teaehing people 
how to help him," wrote Madame Bunsen at this time; 
" his literary work is the pivot upon which our life and 
all its interests turn." 

The necessary drawback to the charm of Charlot- 
tenberg, was always found in the seTerity and long 
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duration of the winters at Heidelberg, and the extreme 
social isolation ttus entailed, but for this the large and 
bright family circle offered many compensations. 

Madame Buksen to her Daughtee Emilia. 

'^ 12 Jan., 18SG. — Last night we had a Freacli vaude- 
Tille, according fo a plan long laid by Theodore, followed 
by German charadea, then supper, then music— pianoforte 
and violoncello, and tlien a most animated dance, which 
concluded all with the greatest spiiit, and before twelve 
tlie house was cleared. I was in total ignorance to the 
last of what was going to be, so that Papa and I shared 
the surprise of the other spectators. All acted capitally." 

To her Sow HeNEX. 

"Heidelberg, 12 March, 1856. — You will be as glad to 
hear as I am to tell, that the King has granted your 
Father's retiring pension on the just terms, to bo enjoyed 
wherever he chooses to hve. I think you will understand 
and beKeve when I say that my first feeling was to be glad 
for the King ! that he had done right and according to 
justice. But, God be thanked ! that at last the means are 
positively assigned to us for meeting the expenditure de- 
manded for your Father's comfort : thus allowing a feeling 
of security (humanly speaking) of knowing what one has 
to reckon iipon — which has never been allowed me during 
the far greater part of my married life : it might have 
come over me as a dream occasionally, which was rapidly 
dispelled." 

"i^ March. — I thank God upon your birthday for all 
that He has done for you .... and I thank you for the 
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comfort yOTi have been to mo all tho years of j-our life, for 
tho increasing nearness I feel toirards you, as all life'a 
experiences di-aw us more and more together in spirit, in 

views o£ life, and its objects It is such a blessing 

to feel tliat your cliildreu are happy, and ia the complcto- 
ness of healthy developmoat, and ! if all parents were hut 
aware that no children can be happy but those who are 
kept under wholesome rule and order, and trained to ruU 
and order their own minds with regard to God and man, 
and not the demands of sdf — ' das Ick, der dunhelo 
Despot.' " ■'• 
To Miss Chaeeoite Williams "Wynn. 

"6 April, 1856, — In the sermons of F. Eohertson I 
have ever-increasing satisfaction, finding that as soon as I 
have read one set through, I am ready to begin it over 
again. for more of such teachers, fuU fraught with the 
main truth (not the mere aecessories^tbe merely not false), 
knowing how to e.spress it, and having the moral courage 
to dare opinion ! . . . . I am greatly comforted to hoar of 
such toleration of comments on the Bible-translation — for 
• From a translation of FrieJrich liiiekert from linns by JtJiah ed 
Din liiiim, a. Persian poet and king. 

" Wohl ertdct Tod des Lebens Noth, 

Doch sdiaudert Lclicn vor dem Tod ; 

Bs sichet nur den dankela Kelc^ 

Die liclite Hand nicht die ihn bot. 
" So flcliaudert vor der Lieb ein Herz 

Als war's Tom Dntergang- bedroht, 

Donn wo die Lieb' erwachet, slirbt 

Dae leh, der dunkele Despot. 

" Dii lass ilin waltcn in der Nacht 
XJnd ttthnie f rei im Jlorgenrotb." 
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I Jiad rather not look forward to my huebaad's becoming: 
tte subject of au Oxford Auto-da-F6 aiter hia Bible-work 
shall have come out. 

" I have to make, with thankfidness, a wonderful report 
of health during the winter — my husband invaiiably well 
and cheerful and busy, even though not riding, and -walk- 
ing being reduced to a minimum ! — only being daily 
dragged by me into the garden, to walk up and down, and 
look at the river, the only thing which during the six 
months' reigu of death aynonj-mous with tho continental 
winter (in contradistinction to tho English six months of 
grey and green twilight) preserves beauty enough to employ 
the eye, which longs for objects to remind it of life. 

"We have much enjoyed a visit from Baron TJsedom, 
who has been here on and off for some time, and whoso 
conversation is of unfailing interest, besides that his having 
been in London, Paris, and Berlin since we saw him, gives 
US the means of obtaining information not to be had 
through common channels. Alas ! for all connected with 
the name of Berlin !— one is over disposed to exclaim, 
'Loi'd, — how long?' Quite apart from the consideration 
of my own and my family's connection with Prussia, I 
deplore the Deelute and Fall of so much that was good, and 
of what one hoped, through long years, was issuing into 
somewhat still better. The oligarchical power, which is 
now overtopping the regal, Laa been nursed up wilfully, 
by a succession of illegfdities ; and the author of the wrong 
is startled at the effects produced, without tracing the evils 
to his own acts and maxims! It is a state of judicial 
blindness : and how it can be in the secrets of Proridenee 
to bring good out of all this evil, remains a myetery. 
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"Of course you have read Montalembert's eomplimetit 
and comment, to ond on England ? tkere is nmeh truth in 
it, particularly as to the gradual veering towards democracy, 
aad the wisdom of gradual adaptation to tho changes of 
tte times, -which keeps off revolution in that one coimti-y 
alone. May that wisdom te still more shown, in the doing 
away of moral separation between the higher and lower 
classes ! May all tako warning by the folly of otter 
nations, in maling lines of demarcation, rather than 
in strengthening sympathies, between ariatoeracy and non- 
aristocracy 1 " 

In April, 1856, Madame Bunsen paid a visit to 
Burg-Ilbeiiidorf, the farm purchased by her son George 
near Bonn, where she rejoiced in becoming a witness 
for the first time of his domestic happiness in his own 
home. The place also afforded for her its own motives 
for enjoyment in "the admirable cultivation and 
flourishing crops, and the splendid efEects of sky and 
sunset," atoning for the flatness of the country. 

Madame Bunsen to Buksen. 

" Burg-Eheindorf, 22 April, 1856.— I must tell you how 
prosperous my journey aud how happy my arrival has 
been, however unreasonably long tho timo seems since I 
parted from you at the door of our much-blest and beau- 
tiful homo. . , . Matilda and I walked on the deck (of tho 
Hhine steamer) till we had thoroughly looked at Worms, 
which is most picturesque and inviting from the river. At 
Konigswinter I had the delightful surprise of seeing my 
dear George among tho current of entering passengers, 
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wliich I iras watching without any such anticipation ! nad 
when we landed at Bonn, dear oM Brandis and his wife 
wore standing on the bant to receive na. The sunset had 
shown mo the SiebengebLrge splendidly, and just as tlio 
long day was closing, I came under my own George's roof, 
and was welcomed by Enuna, and had fullness of delight 
in the sight of the Baby, who had staid awake, I suppose 
on purpose and who made adiuamtanre with Matilda 
first, and with nie next m the Liadf'ft and most ecntiding 
manner I bke the h use an 1 all it'i arrangLment* 

andferlasif Iitild ne\£r le thankful enough for the 
merciful d ajen ation ■nhi h has given mv precious George 
such a hou'' with such a wite and child m it and the 
means of hourly o lupation of continued usefulness and 
interest The last time I was up n the Ehme m June 
1854, what a load of cart was nj-on m-^ hcirt just tor 
him ! " 

" 27 April. — Yesterday afternoon Matilda and I walked 
down Amdt's* little iiold or orchard towards his house, and 
observed a man on a ladder cutting dead boughs off a tree, 
of whom we should have taken no further notice, had he 
not called out ' Meine Frau id ausgegangen ' — and so I 
walked across the grass and introduced myself, and he 
came down the ladder and toot a Land and arm of each 
of US, of which ho kept hold nearly all the time we were 
with him, and my fingers and wrist received a crush and 
a bend, which they have recovered, hut it is saying much. 

• Ernst Morita Amdt, the patriotic poet. He was the intimate 
friend of Stein, had suffered mucli for his country during its years of 
trial, and was one of the first to set forth the idea of Gennan 
nationality and greatnesa. He lived latterly aa Prof uasor of Literature 
at Bonn, where he died (at 91) and ia buried. 
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I sliOTild like to communicate all tho flood of eloquence he 
poured out, going from subject to subject of interest — ' Ihr 
Mann kann sieh wobl gramen uber Zustande — muea sich 
aberniomals rirgern— der Aergcr ist es ivas sctadet — sagen 
sio ibm das ! ' Then ho spoke of tho Eag and his haiing 
made Niebuhr angry by not sharing his enthusiastic expec- 
tations from the Crown Prince. He told me ho had been 
translating hits of Greek poetry, and should print them if 
he lived a little longer : that they refreshed him, and he 
enjoyed traiiing the utterances of the Divine Spirit in 
times vulgarly supposed not to bo enlightened by it — that 
ho Uked all you had written in that view. Ho told 
Matilda the explanation of her name — Kriegsgenossen ! 
showed me a fino HoUy he had planted, and derived its 
name from HeJlig? because used in some parts on Palm 
Sunday. He had known many youths who took part in 
tho Befreinrtgskrieg, 'und alio bekamen ein Zeiehen davon 
furs Lebon — oinen hiiheron Ernst aufg Gesieht gestempelt : 
Nur der Kronprinz hatte das nicht — er war unfiihig ina 
Grosse zu schneiden — nur Kleino selmifzeln.' This is not 
half. 

"We dined with the Br audi s's, only Dr. Pauli* besides 
ourselves, and Johannes Brandis and his students, one of 
whom had a faoo full of beauty and promise, witli tho utterly 
unmeaning name of Smith ! Old Brandia was bright and 
delightful : Pauli ^uMnd — I was glad ho could keep up 
Hs spirits so well ; he is pleased at having eight persons 
put down their names for hia English History Lectures the 

■ KeinJiolii Pauli, a native of Bremen, at one time Secretary foe 
Literary work io Bunsen. He liad thus obtained the introductioQ into 
English life, wMch resultpd in hia historiee. He was afterwarda 
Professor at Guttingen. 
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first day ; for his Prussian. History Lectures tlicro is as yet 
no name, and he fears there will be little chance, as there 
is no interest in the subject. He says the documents of 
the fifteenth century arc melancholy, as showing the 
immense falling off of national prosperity eonsoqnent on 
tho persecution of tho Lollards, upon wMeh the House of 
Lancaster founded its power— that is, their depondeneo 
■was upon the Church, the favour of which they thus 
purchased. I was always sure that was a chapter of 
English History never yet duly treated. The Church of 
Home, as we Icnow, set the Normans upon destroying the 
prosperity of a country, not submissive enough to please 
the Pope, because too well off! and the civilisation of 
England was thrown ba«k then at least 200 years, and 
again by the Ijaacaster usurpation. Pauli says, some of 
the IVenoh historians have mado out and told more of tJio 
woes of the fifteenth century than any others. 

" George wont on ^Friday morning to Coblentz and 
rotumed yesterday evening — much pleased not only by tho 
kind reception of himself; but also of his communicationa. 
The Prince's observations did him great honour — ho 
called the MS. in George's hands, ' not a document only, 
hut a Heiligthum,' and told him it ought to be kept care- 
fully, as a proof that there had been a man who ever 
uttered the truth to his sovereign, even when (he added) 
' the one who might have a right to speak, that is myself, 
found silence necessary. ' A kind message was given by the 
Princess, charging me to call at Coblentz on my way, and 
I shall write to Countess Hacke to ask whether I may 
present myself and Matilda on Tuesday. 

"The strong disinclination in Englajid to tho Prussian 
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connection, ia a very painful matter! How Macaulay's 
niatory eliowB in broad lig^ht and shade the curious charac- 
teristics o£ John Bull! If he is oneo determined to be 
angry, he is hard to deal with. The frame of society has 
vporked its elements into a more eq^uablo consistence than 
in tho time of which Macaulay treats — ^bnt still in our 
quieter times we haTe experienced conditions of popular 
ill-humoui quite as Yirulent as those of old : and ill-humour 
always suggests irrational acts and judgments, although 
it may not in itself be without cause." 
Til her SoK Henkt. 

" 31 May, 1856. — In returning from my happy visit at 
Burg-Khcindorf, we spent a day at Coblentz, in full sun- 
shine of kindness from the Princess of Prussia and Princess 
Louise, — were sent to Stolzenfels in the morning, invited to 
dinner, and then again, in tho evening with Theodore, who 
had arrived in the afternoon. I was charmed with Prin- 
cess Lomso,*who is truly engaging, I stayed a day at 
Neu Wied — which day I enjoyed as you may suppose : tho 
whole Burg-Pbeindorf party accompanying me so fai', 
including the darling Baby, who is everything that can bo 
wished at seven months old, and conducted herself in the 
most exemplary manner through all the trials of over- 
whehning novelties in steam-navigation and palace-visit- 
ing, which broke in upon her hitherto uniform existence." 

To her EAUaUTER-IN-rAW ELIZABETH (on the death of her 
father Samuel Gumey). 
"7 June, 1856. — Words are very feeble, when one de- 
sires in some way to utter the feelings your latter letters 
• Princess Louise of Prussia married (Sept. 20, 1856) Predorich 
William, G mad-duke of Baden. 
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have called forth ! — but you know aud believe in ray sym- 
pathy. Indeed I carry about with me, through whatever 
occupations, the death-scene which it falls to your lot to 
witness, and pray that you may be supported in body as 
well as miad, through what is almost too agonizing for 

flesh and blood to behold Yet it is a privilege to 

have seen such an end— the grandest of earthly spectacles, 
the Christian in full possession of consciousness, looting 
Death in the face, in clear and placid confidence of pass- 
ing into blessedness, through Christ! full of love to all, 
thinking not of self, uncomplaining, not demanding, siu-- 
rounded by love and respect, which hia character through 
life has inspired and nourished, so that every act of duty 
is performed involuntarily by eadi and all as self-gratifi- 
cation. 

" My dear Elizabeth ! how deeply affecting it is to me 
that you should bring yourself thus frequently to write to 
me ! such communications are valuable beyond expression, 
and will remain among chief treaauies. Since I left vou 
just two years ago, through how much son-ow have you 
not past ! but the eye of God has not less shone upon you 
in mercy, and the ripening effect of His visitations will 
not have failed, 

"Again and again I pray, God be with you! and He 
ici/l be, and He will maie good all that the feeble love and 
wishes of human heai-ts strive after in vain." 

To her Daughteh Emilia. 

'■ 13 June, 1856. — If j'ou think yourself tlio viutim of 
neglect, consider youi- mother and sisters as the victims of 
dissipation. Morning, noon, and evening — \'isitors; if I 
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did cot get up at six, I Bhould never ■write a letter or do 
auytliiEg else. PerJiaps yon do not even know that 
Charles arrived on Sunday afternoon, when ive had driven 
to Schwezingen ■with Neutomm and Frederica Bremer, 
and as ive drovo home past our terrace, ■whose face should 
we see but bis, with Frances, the twins, and Sternberg' ? 
Frederica was delightful, bnt she aUorhei us during tho 
two days she staid. Thou came the Moscheles family ■with 
Frau Eosen.* Thus there were meetings for music, com- 
plicated and beautified by Joachim, the unequalled violin- 
ist L and by performance of Neutomm's masses, by ladies, 
headed and gencralled by Francos. Then came Mr. and 
Mrs, Grote, and yesterday afternoon we had full assem- 
blage of fanatiei per la musica at Lo Mire's, afterwards a 
drive with the Grote'a, and tea at home, with Mr. and 
Mrs. Alexander Boss, she a daughter of John Sterling 
and a very superior creature. Charles, Theodore and 
Jfatilda, two days ago, danced from 4 o'clock in the after- 
noon till 1 in the morning, after wandering in the woods. 
AVe are all well, and enjoy ourselves greatly, in fine 
weather, agreeable society, and exquisite music." 

To her Daugjiteb- IN-LAW Elizabeth. 

" 28 June, 1856.— Just before I sate down to write, I 
discovered that our dear old friend Neutomm had slily 
withdrawn out of the house, after liis fashion, a^'oiding 
leave-tating ! "We had all guessed that he was going one 
of these days, but it always comes as a painful surprise, 
when I find on my table a note signifying that he is ao 
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longer ]iere. Tliis has been a happy visit that we have 
had from him, he has been in his best state, ami has liked 
the people he saiv, and the manner o£ Hfp, and wo have 
been in luck in having had the visit of the Moscholca 
family and of Joaehim the violinist while he has been 
here, Qui he has, as ever, warmly sympathized in the new 
interests of these latter days. How many have been the 
important occasions of our lives, when we have had his 
sympathizing proseace ! " 



To Miss C. Williams WrxN, 

" 30 Jwie, 1850. — ^"VVe have all been attending the cele- 
bration of the aaniversary of the legal estahHslmient of 
Protestant worship in Heidelberg two hundred years ago 
(the whole country had been Protestant long before, for it 
has the honour of being am.ong the earliest to renounce 
sanctioned corruptions, though it did not till IG56 attain 
liberty of worship from its nders), which took place amid the 
circumstances which mark and assist simjile earnestness of 
feeling — a hymn sung forth from the church-tower, accom- 
panied by ihs Posanne (trombone) at sunset on Satui-day 
and at daybreak on Sunday^as is done on all groat 
festivals : overflowing congregations, and eloquent preach- 
ing from Schenkel. Do not fancy you have evil climatie 
influences all to yourseK ! My cosmopolite liahits of life 
have long brought me to the consciousness that ' tutto il 
mondo a paese,' physically and morally ; and this yeai the 
chorus of groans against the climate and weather, as 
something unheard of, is so loud in Heidelberg, that I 
should think you. must hear it in London ! and now that 
the weather is that of glorious summer, I have a cold and 
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sit sMvering and wrapped up, and afraid of the blessed 
air! 

" We have had a month's visit from our dear old Mend 
Neukomm. The birds of passage have been mimerous— 
wo wore very glad of the visit of Mr. and Mrs. Grote, 
among others. As to reading, I have only caat longing 
glances at Milmau's last volumes of 'Latin Christianity,' 
but have got on more with Gervinus's History, which I 
feel sure would interest you. It is to mo the most engross- 
ing of all Buhject.s, to be told, hy a person who has 
studied the innumerable documentary works, the trutJi of 
facts and characters to which I have been contemporary, 
forty years ago : tho truth, I mean, in tho writer's view— 
at least an honest and undisguised though a very dark and 
depressing view of things. "What a delightful event in 
life do I find Maeaulay's new vohunos ! Criticism and 
fault-finding come very easily and naturally to the hmnan 
miad, such as it is — but with all the consciousness of such 
disturbers, where has one such an amount of the sort of 
information as to human conditions that one most desires, 
of the 'goldene 2eit des Werdens,' of the beginnings of 
powers, institutions, convictions, good and evil, with which 
the times we know more of, and have lived through, have had 
to do? There is much destruction oi prestige — but the older 
one grows, the less can one tolerate romance, other than 
that of reality, and whon were ever passages more striking 
than the splendid parts— battles, trials, &c. ? I long to 
read Fronde's History, but new books are little heard of 
and never seen hore, except German books — and of those, 
and good ones, I have cortainly more than enough to 
rend ; but BtUl one wishes sometimes that among all tho 
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travellers there were sucli aa ivoiild convert tliemselves 
iato a traveller's Jending-library ! I am sure I wish not 
to have more hooks gken/ fori know not how to put up 
those we have, ami my husband's gift-books are ever 
increasing : but opportunity of sometimes borrowing 
English or French books is among the things about ■which 
wishes will be busy. 

" I hope the Swiss tour, so much talkei of, may bo so 
far realised as that Theodore escorts hia father to Coppet, 
to visit Madame de Stael and meet Gobat and Merlo 
d'Aubign^, visiting Baslo and friends there by tho way. 
I nevei- tcish to leave Heidelberg, hut to avoid that half- 
year's reign of death, called Winter. Can you have ever 
road anything so antiquated as Thomson's ' Winter ' ? I 
well remember tlie feeling that the closing passage (which 
I know by heart) was an ideal description, or applied to 
the aspect of winter in countries unknown to me. It 
applies very literally to the continental winter, not to that 
of England." 

Tho month o£ July, 1856, was marked by the mar- 
riage of Charles Bunsen to hia cousin Mary Isabel, 
daughter of Thomas Waddington of St, Leger near 
Uouen and Margaret Chisholm his wife, and sister of 
William Henry Waddington, Minister of Public In- 
struction and afteiTvai'ds of Foreign Affairs in France. 
This event was hailed by his mother " with a Joy 
which finds no words." In August, Bunsen was absent 
on the projected tour, first on a visit to Madame de 
Staiil at Cop])et, and then on a short excursion to 
Switzerlnnd. 
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Madame Bdksem to Bukses'. 

"5 August, 1856.— So here is the letter I have longed 
for ! — and Trhat a letter ! so delightful throughout. I 
enjoy your meeting Preasens^, and in the idea of Quinet, 
■whose lectures, in annihilation of the Jesuits, I remember 
enjoying. How I like to figure to myseK the blue -n-ater 
of the Ehone bursting from the lake just before your win- 
dows ! But I long to fancy you at Chamounix ; and I trust 
my dear Theodore will find opportunity of walking yet 
higher into the blue sky, only not up the Mont Blanc itself. 

" Frances dafaticando upon the fourteen letters she had 
to write for you. When you are at home again, you must 
let her come ono day in the week to help you to clear off, 
as they come, your letters of uceatura. "What a pleasure it 
is to have Emilia here, I cannot describe." 

" 16 August, 1856. — ^I rejoice in the accounts of your 
meeting people, and being stimulated the more to write 
what inquiring minds want to know. The greater part of 
minds, however, are not inquiring, the greater number 
want humbug, and must make it, if not found ready made 
^example, the Due de Eroghe with his deduction of 
Eomanism from tho Gospel I^that is what in Scripture is 
called 'loving and believing a lie.' I wish I could make 
people read Milraan's ' Ilistory ' — that is, lelieiie that it 
would interest and entertain them, and therefore begin it, 
for once begun, they niKst go on, and could not help being 
Btruck with the picture of the embodiment of the principle 
nfmieruh in tho Papal system." 



To Miss C. Williams Wynn. 

" 13 Sept., 1856.— My husband laid i. 

VOL. II. F 
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ia Switzerland, and since he eamo home has had much com- 
pulsory rest of mind and body. We are no'w happy in. the 
ptesenoe of Ernest and Elizabeth and their four flue chil- 
dren, and we rejoice in the most glorious iveathor, whieh 
shows olf Heidelberg to them in perfectiou. The sunshine 
of Emilia unites with all else that is bright and cheering 
around, and all these circumstancoa of joy and consolation 
are justwhat my husband reijuirea at this time of conscious 
ineapabilify of usual pursuits. Last not least happj-, is the 
spectacle of Theodora and August and the little daughter 
bom on the 2iid of September. 

' ' I am most truly sorry for you in the death of your dog, 
and the bitterly tragical mode of it — as to which, most 
certainly, many as were the proofs of love you had given 
him in the course of his little life, ' the last gift of love 
exceli'd the rest,' inasmuch as you saved him from length- 
ened paia by enduring a most bitter paag yourself. Do 
you remember ia ' Uncle Tom,' the quadroon Gassy tolling 
of her having given opium to her new-bom infant, that it 
might not grow up to become a slave like herself? I can 
quito comprehend the feehng of self-sacrifico, which made 
that act the proof of intense maternal afEoction — and that 
passage of the book is the most tragical of all to my per- 
ceptions. I delight in what you say of the example that 
animals give us — the worst is that most people only keep 
them, and seem fond of them, for tho sake of ha\Tng au 
object upon which to bring all whims and hiunom-s, and 
what are supposed afFeetione, to bear, without the incon- 
venient interference of conscience, or any reference to rulo 
of tight and wrong, I gave Kingsley great credit for 
tho idea of making a dog the first monitor as to the worth 
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of moral actions, who produced effect in eoftoning a har- 
dened heart ; and I never would like what I have heai-d 
my husband quote (I think) from Schelling — ' das Thier ist 
die concrete I'ureht '■ — ^for the same dog which will not be 
seduced to swerve a hair's-breadth from obedience to any 
command of his master, will rush upon any danger to save 
him from hurt ; — I wish the expression, /^«r of God, could 
be expunged from the Bible translation and all devotional 
works— for I am sure it is not fear but aure that should be 
understood in most passages. ' He that feareth is not per- 
fect in love,' and 'perfect love casteth out fear' — to my 
perceptions express the Christian truth: the /ear, that love 
casteth out, is of the Old Testament religion — of which but 
too much is still everywhere. I think that animals, espe- 
cially dogs, stand in awe of the moral energy, of higher 
rank than their own, to whith they show the most jealous 
and uadoubting subservience, ready to return with bound- 
less love and gratitude at the least indication of kindness; 
thereby shaming ua with their example." 

To Abeken. 

"29 Sept., 1856.— I thank you for naming the 'Life of 
Wilhclm V. Humboldt.' Very striking it is to contem- 
plate and compare various biographies of that period, of 
which the Humholdts are nearly the last survivors ; for 
many are similar in that respect, striving hard after human 
perfection as tkty understood it, and f eeHng sooner or later that 
their efforts could only bring them to a certain point, with 
which they strove in vain to be satisfied. But what will 
the biographies of their successors show? I fear but 
' dwindled sons of little men.' Society is in general con- 
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scioua of the need of higher motiTOS, and of an object of 
endeavour heyond the sphoro of daily needs : but a greater 
majority of JndiTiduala seek to cheat themsolves with the 
unrealities of names, petrifactiona of forms, and the living 
spirit is embodied noiokere. 

"Froude's two volumes of English History are highly 
interesting, and give much fact that I suppose unknown 
before, tending to give a dii?erent vie'^v of tho beginnings of 
Honry VIII.'s reign : but I think it a very erudo work, 
and that is not surprising, considering tho phases the 
author has passed through. What pains me in it, are his 
low and disgraceftil opinions on the subjects indicated by 
the awful words heresy and persecution. Could one expect 
to hear from an author decidedly not Eomanist, in these 
days of supposed enlightenment, that if we punish the 
murderer with death, who only destroys tlie body, it is not 
illogical to visit with aggravated punishment the teacher 
whose doctrines may consign the soul to perdition ? One had 
hoped that the allowed sphere of human law and of human 
retribution had been by this time clearly defined for all not 
Papists, and that opinion, honestly entertained, and not 
upheld by crime, would be left by evory historian to a 
higher tribunal than that of man's justice. — A very unjust 
and objectionable representation of the Lollards in Eng- 
land, belongs to this view of the subject: and his assertion 
that the ' heretics of the fourteenth century ' left a hateful 
recollection, shows a great want of discrimination — for he 
ought to know better the custom of the Church of Eome in 
all countries of blackening the memory of confessors jwl 
their own : and he ought to know Shakspere's merit in 
having reinstated the memory of Oldcastle Lord Cobham 
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ia due lionour by marking his Fahtaffm a different person, as 
well as in m^ing a hero of the conqueror of France at Agin- 
eourt — for tlie dramatists of the fifteenth century made no 
less a contemptiblo buffoon of Prince Hal, than of liia early 
associate, afterwards the martji-. Tet we will be grateful 
to Froude and every one who will study the documents and 
MSS. and give us more facts of EngHsh history." 

To her DAUGniER EsiILIA, 

" 9 Mv., 1856. — I am thankful to be able to tell you of 
your Father's having gone to Diirctheim and returned 
without in any way suffering from- the change of bed and 
diet, and the visit was thoroughly agreeable and satis- 
factory to him. He had the great pleasure and surprise of 
meeting Stockmar there, who made the little circuit from 
Ooburg to visit the Friacoss on his way to England, 
whither I am rejoiced to hear he is going ! I cannot fancy 
anything more to be desired for the Queen than having 
liim near her through the compHcations which loom so 
Fearfully through the mists on the horizon." 

" 12 iVW. — I know not whether you have heard of my 
fall on the pavement in Heidelberg, by which I was so 
seriously bruised, that I have been obHged ever since to be 
as nearly motionlesa as possible. I am better to-day, only 
I am mortified that I should not be able to see Pi'ince 
Alfred, who ia just arrived, and your Father is going to 

To her Dauohteh Maey. 

"15 Bee, 1856. — ^We now look so ugly, so dingy, so 
black, and so withered here, that no creature would recog- 
nise beautiful Heidelberg who had known it before, and 
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no imagmatioii could be strong enougli to pictiu'e tlie effect 
of sunsliiao and vegetation. I think too ire are all wintry 
ia mind, by which I do not mean melancholy or dispirited, 
only under the consciousness of the need of inward exer- 
tion, to keep up the battle with the tjTant of the year. 
Yet your Father enjoys his Bible Commentary, and quite 
feasts upon the subjects of contemplation and iiiq_uii7 con- 
nected with it. Most justly may i5ne apply the line of the 
old poom — ' My mind to me a kingdom is ' : for in this 
place, so full of variety of intercourse in tlio fine season, 
there ia now nest to nothing wherewith to refresh the 

To her D AUG HTER- IK-LAW Mahy Louisa. 

" 20 Bee, 1856. — We are again in the period of the year 
which Papa calls the state of siege ! — Few are the visitors 
that venture over the bridge, so much dreaded in Heidel- 
berg on account of the wind, and few are those that one 
wishes to see cross it ; eo one is closed in winter-seclusion, 
and hound to find amusement and occupation for oneself 
as best one can, which for us old people I think very 
natural and feasible, but I long for more interest and 
amusement for those younger. Theodore and Matilda how- 
ever have often had balls, which I am glad of for them as 
divei-sifying the scene, and giving opportunity of thorough 
exercise, such as I should like to have myself ! " 

To her Dakghtee-iw-law Emma. 

"2 Jan., 18.57. — ^You and dearest George and your two 
precious children were very present with us in mind, as 
our small home-party awaited the hour of midnight on the 
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last day of a year Trliich has brought ua ahunclaiice of 
Messing, and which we are allowed to dose in health and 
peace. How happy to feel about Eheiudorf that the pre- 
eerYiiig and carrying on the present state of blcBsing ia 
what ws have to ask ! In the case of other beloved ones, 
there must be longing wishes and earnest cravings — only to 
be quieted by the recollection of life's experience, which ever 
sliowa that the merciful Providence of God lias always pro- 
vided what was best, whether we perceived it to bo such or 

" We had our Christmas Tree in the large sitting-room, 
and it was as high as the ceiling would allow, and very 
ornamentally arranged by the skill of Theodore, with help 
of young Streatfield, besides whom wo had no strangers 
present but Fraa Hoydweiller and heryoungest son. Yes- 
terday we had a visit fi-om Deimling and his violin, and 
Frances was again able to play on the piano-forte and 
organ. Her father's new book (' Gott in der Geschichte') 
is a real feast to me— for mnch as I had heard of it in frag- 
ments, it is a new pleasure and satisfaction to read in con- 
nection such parts as suit me. The comments and criticisms 
on various unallowed hypotheses, I regularly skip, and ad- 
vise you to do the same ; but I make no doubt of your 
enjoying as I do the explanations as to the Prophete and 
Prophecies, foe which I have wished all my life, conscious 
of tho quantity of nnintelligibility in the subject." 

To Aeeken. 

'"1 March, 18o7. — Tour letter was a pleasure only en- 
hanced by anticipation, for I wag quite sure you would 
writo to me near the time of an anniversary with which 
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your presence iraa long associated, and on whieli, eTen in 
absence so long protracted, your sympathy is ever reetoned 
upon. Tour enumeration of tlie places and scenes upon 
wHch I might look round and loot back with thaakful 
eye and heart, most faithfully responded to tho train of my 
reSections, which have ever brought mo back to a sense of 
incapability of being thankful enough for the rich variety of 
blessing which has attended the couree of my life, and for 
tho providential mercy which spares my advanced age tho 
stru^les and labours and anxieties which were seen good 
for my more vigorous years. I know not how to believe 
that I have completed 66 years ! and yet such is tho case ; 
few people have I ever known in such health and comfort, 
and capability of bodily actiiity and of mental enjoj-ment 
and of constant occupation, as I am allowed to experience : 
and even, wonderful to tell ! I have found my eyes materi- 
ally strengthened vrithin the last year — so that the dark 
months of winter have not caused me such interruption of 
habitual employments latterly as in former years. This 
must bo owing to tho gradual renovation of aU physical 
powers consequent, upon a life spent in animated tranquil- 
lity in pure air and country stillness, and the possibility of 
keeping out of heated rooms and glaring lamplight. 

"The pleasure of Charles and Mary-Isabel's visit was 
unalloyed. . . . She may ta,ke her place in tho remarkable 
group of my daughters-in-law, all flrst-rate, each in her 
own original way ! " 

To her Son GEonoE. 

" Meidelherg, 15 April, 1857. — I have had lately a groat 
fright from your Father's determination to leave this house. 
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... I beggped haid, and the notice was not sent. But he 
may be right, aa he often is in anticipationa — and ' die 
achiiaen Tage in Aranjuez nalien Tielleicht ihrem Eade.' 
And ■what then? I ask — and you must help to make out 
the answer. Not any one of us is more in love with this 
habitation than your Father is — and not one of us will have 
more difficulty in becoming accuatomed to any other — and 
then, we are so difficult to bouse! not on account of tho num- 
ber of our persons, but of our things. Our books are an ever- 
increasing mass, and your Father has an ever-incroasing 
attachment to them and regret for the forced diminution 
which took place on leaving JjOndon — -so that I trust it may 
never be indispensable to pain him by a suggestion of 
Belling any of them. Our piano-foi-te and Kumtfestung also 
demand rooms on a large scale." 

To her Daughter Emilia. 

"27 April, 1857. — This day week was a glorious sum- 
mer's day, when I had the first walk I had been able to 
take for ever so long — up the Hirseh-gasse to look at tha 
exquisite cherry-trees in blossom against the green slope." 

"loJfay, 1857. — Your Father's feeling about leaving 
this place seems to have given way, I believe owing prin- 
cipally to the extreme beauty of the spring and of this spot 
of earth, for he is more tian ever delighted with all ai-ouud 
him — the inward sunshine answering the ontwai-d. I have 
such unutterable shrinking from the removal, the sacrifice 
of time and of a great piece of life ia the totally unprofit- 
able labour of breaking up a whole fabric of houaehold 
comfort, and re-edifying it elsewhere aa may be — that I 
can only cgatfort myself iij the certainty that if it is g^JOti 



.y Google 



218 LIFE AXD I.ElTEliS Of HARONESS BEXSEX. 

for US to btay where wo are, it will please God to mate it 
possible. ' Let come what will, we have been blest' — not 
only in general terms, bnt peculiarly in this unequalled 
eourse of splendid weather : the sky is cloudless, and the 
glow of vegetation and blossom is such, as one should think 
one liad never seen before. 1 have the impression of con- 
tinued brightness, with very short intervals, ever since 
Charles and Mary Isabel came in T'ebruary; I scarcely 
remember so long a time of basking in light, and never 
was there more aimshine wiikm, because your Father is so 
happy in the progress of the work of bis life." 

"27 May, 1867. — One has alwaj-s the trick of swimming 
down the stream of time, too much enjoying the immediate 
objects right and left, to see how rapidly one approaches a 
mark on the way, to which one bad been tending as far 
distant : and now we are only two days from your birth- 
day I am thankful for you, and I am sui-e you are 

for yourself, that the work of each day is now so clearly 
marked out for you, and there is so clearly a must for everj''- 
thing. with however willing and cheerful a mind undertaken. 
Depend upon it, to be quite clear what one ought to do, 
and have little or no choice, is one of the gi-eat essentials 
of happiness, more especially belonging to young years. 
Thankful though I am for the ease and quiet and leisure 
granted to my own advancing years, I am often tempted 
to wish I had actual work more clearly marked out for me, 
always provided it was within the compass of my much- 
diminished strength and activity." 

To her SoK Geokge. 

" 6 July, 1837.— Tour Father has been greatly interested, 
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and so have we all, by the traveller Van de "VVelde, who 
has heoa nere for some days, and has spent each morning 
and evening with us. Yesterday we had a visit from tlio 
family Von Dietrich, parents and daughter, who belong 
to a race of Protestant confessors and martyrs, not less 
than two of their ancestors having died in a good cause in 
Strasburg. They are at the head of an industrial mass of 
many thousands who work at the foi^es of Niederbronnen 
in the Bas lihin, where they constitute a great support of 
tho Protestants, and have much to endure from the enmity, 
soci-et and open, of the fanatical party conscious of govern- 
ment support." 

To her Daegiitee Feasces. 

" Wildbad, 14 August, 1857.— The drive hither from 
Durlach was most refreshing, through a prettily undulating 
country, with streams and trees and meadows and neat 
cultivation, and ahundance of good villages, all looking 
like unmixed and flourishing Protestantism ! no wayside 
images, no Jesuit churches, no slatternliness. At a pic- 
turesc[ue town called Neuenburg I fii-st met my old fi-iend 
the Enz river, and recognised the peculiar gold-browa 
colours of the eddying current, which tinges the white and 

grey masses of i-ock that it passes over I rejoice to 

see your Father seeking and accepting repose ! and walking 
wonderfully, in the beautiful grove called the Promenade. 
I have been taking Matilda through old haunts of my own. 
The air ie exquisite here, and the temperatui* perfection. 
Yesterday for tho first time we had a drive, aeoompaniod 
by Miss "Wynn, up tho valley of the Enz, to tho first 
village on the road to Freudonatadt, where wc bad eolloe 
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■while the horses reatod for haK an liour ; cofToa is the 
only part of the feast irc enjoyed, ■which can be indicated 
quite intelligibly in irords — bnt the scenes of forest aad 
river and meadow, under such eunshine and in such air, 
blend into visions of splendour that will remain with me aa 
a property, and were most thoroughly delighted in by each 
and all of the party." 

To hei- DAUonrEB-Ix-LAW Ei£MA. 

" Wildhad, 15 Augmt, 1857.— Do you, or does dearest 
George, tnotv the grandeur of these fii-forests ? hill after 
hill clothed with magnificent groves of spiral form and 
solemn colouring, softening' down into borders of beech 
and hiich, and emerald meadows ■watered by abundant 
streams. To-day we crossed the water-parting by very 
long ascent from the vallej' of the Enz, and by a descent 
apparently aa long into that of the Nagold. Tour Father 
walked ahout the ruins of Hirschau. We dined there, 
and drove on to Pfarrer Earth * at Calw, who was vory 
kind and cordial." 

To her SoN Oeobge (during tiie dangerous illness of a 
daughter). 
"2 Sept., I8o7. — Mv own George! could one but do 
an^i thing tor you' But some people are called upon to 
work, through tht n most trying hours alone with God ; 
and well it IS foi them if I may speak from my own 
e^poiienre In the bitterest times of my life, I was for- 
bidden or disabled by circumstances from complaint or 
utterance towards any human being — and thus driven to a, 
le of the first worts of its 
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consciousness of divine support and Buperhuman Bjmpathy : 
which, mates mo loot distrustfully upon that family-shar- 
ing of sorrow which I often see sought after and reckoned, 
upon as indispensable. . . . May your case bo tliat of 
your Mother, who had weights to bear and laboui-s to 
straggle through, quite as much as her strength could 
meet, during the years of vigour of body usually called 
the best years of life, and who has found tlie downward path 
wonderfully smoothed to her during ' the sober autumn 
fading into ago.' " 

August was marked for Bunsen by a renewal of in- 
tercourse witli his old friend Mr. William Backhouse 
Astor, the constant companion of several years of hia 
early life, but whom he had not seen since his return 
to America in 1816. The friends met with undi- 
minished affection, and gathered up in a fcw^ days tho 
dropped threads of many years. Mr. Astor wan 
accompanied by hia wife, and his charming grand- 
daughter, Miss Astor Ward, now Mrs. Chandler. 

In September, Bunsen was summoned by the King to 
be present at the meeting of the members of the Evan- 
gelical Alliance, and spent three weeks at Berlin, in an 
enjoyment o£ tho society of manj' friends, which was 
enhanced by the conviction he received of retaining 
his old place in the affection of hia sovereign. 

Mu)AME BuKSEN lo het Son Hensy. 

" 6 Sept.. 1857.— We are in the midst of visitors, Wo 
have scon Astor several times, with a very agreeable iin.. 
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pression of manliness ami straightfonrardness. . , . The 
Brandis's came to us on the lltli, the Gferharda may come 
any day. Baron TJxIcull suddenly appeared last niglit, 
full of England — delighted and admiring." 

" 9 Sept. — Your Father is preparing to set out this very 
day towards Berlin ; and I think your feeling ■will he mine 
after reading the King's letter, that no choice was left him 
hut to comply with a request so ui^ent and affectionate, 
coupled with the offer to bear all expenses of journey, and 
of residence in the palace. The latter invitation is a 
matter of amazement to him, as he is not aware of a 
suh/'ect ever being incited to the palace at Merlin, though 
he has often been the King's guest before at Sans Soud 
aad Charlottonhui-g. But tihough entirely satisfied that 
he should go, the expedition is a most anxious matter to 
me, becansG he has never yet made a journey from home 
without returning ill, and nothing can prevent that again 
being the case, unless ho can begin a course of prudence 
which will be very now to him. 

" MoncktonMilnes has been here five days, and has heen. 
the greater part of each day with us, very amiable and 
entertaining. The Gerhards dined with us yesterday, in 
addition to Meyer and Max Miiller. People without end 
are expected. It is a pity that Laboulaye's promised visit 
should not have taken place, as he will now come to an 
empty house." 

"5 Oct., 1857. — I am happy to-day to be ahle to an- 
nounce your Father's actual return. Last week I had 
most interesting letters almost every day— for never in any 
al»enco before had I so much the comfort of feeling that 
he experienced the noei of telling me of daily proceedings, 
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even though he had deaiest George for his comfort and 
help. He invited ua to meet him at FranHort, that we 
might see together the Stiidler-Muaemn, &c., and that he 
might see his old friend Schopenhauer, the metaphjsiciaa. 
"Your Father had annoimced hia departure two or three 
times before it was actually possible, for the King detained 
him with fresh invitations: at length oa Tuesday, 29th 
Sept., ho was desired to dine at Sans Souei and to stay all 
night and over the dinner nest day, after which ho 
ivaa most aSeotionately dismissed, having had very long 
audiences, in which he laid before the King much tJiatiyaa 
on his mind to urge, and tho King took all in the best 
manner. Whether any good, or indeed anything, result 
from these interviews, time must show, and it is impos- 
sible to calculate : it is in God's hand. But your Father 
continues to hold Hoffmann * in the samo high esteem as 
ever : and thinks the increase of lus influence for good, not 
to bo beyond hope. For this joumoy to Berlin we have to 
be very thanMul, for it has been a great refreshment of 
mind to your Father, from intercourse with men and 
things of high interest, drawing him off from the esdusive 
bent of all faculties in latter times : and his feeHngs have 
been gi-atified, as ho well deserved, by consciousness of the 
generfd interest and approbation of which ho was the 
object." 

To her DAT;anTi;E-iK-LAw Emma. 

" 4 Sec, 1857.— Eather late, wo have been reminded of 

the date of your birthday, by the one who has memory, 

and that is, my own darling Theodora! You wiU not 

• The King's Chaplain, 
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get thtise liuBS on the right daj-, but you will believe 
ia the assurance -whenever you get it that I greet each 
added yoar of your bf e, and of your, in suuh a precious 
sense, belonging to myself — being one of my private store 
of treasures, with added lovo to yourself and additional 
thankfidness to God's merciful Providence, which has 
formed, and guided, and preserved you, 

"The whole history of the Indian war, when it shall 
once he all told, will be of wonderful interest ! and amid 
all horrors and all weaknesses and errors, highly conso- 
latory, as showing a nation and human natuio in full 
vigour and power of seH-devotedness to an object out 
of self. One reads of ancient nations, and one knows 
of modern Oriental nations, becoming enervated, and in- 
capable of high resolve and seK-sacrificing energy, but, 
thank God, it is not so with ours. How one ought to pray 
for wisdom to be granted to those in whose hands the 
ordering of future government in that wonderfnl India is 
placed!" 

" 29 Dec, 1857. — This has been a bright cheerful 
Chi'istmas-time to us, favoured by weather and mild 
temperature, whicli I am afraid is more powerful over 
me than it ought to he in helping towards a general con- 
sciousness of well-being ; — but, promising to do my best 
towards independence of the external world, I may allow 
myself to revel in the enjojment of more beauty and 
brightness, than I remember in any previous year of my 
life. Your Father is bright and cheerful, and we have 
enjoyed together the printed sheets of Gott in der GeseliicMe. 
My fear of the winter as promising little chance of variety 
of intercourse and interest for him, has hitherto been 
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bffyond liope relieved, ty one thing or other — the visit of 
Ernest, and the visit of TJsedom, both have lately introduced 
variety into the daily current of thought." 

To her Son Henry. 

"11 Jan., 1858. — You vrill believe that it has been a 
feast to mo to follow your bright description of the ecenea 
of sober joy and Christian satiafaetion you have contrived 
to spread around the celebration of Christmas. I enter 
into every one of your various receptions 'with teen relish, 
and with aspirations of thankfulness towards Providenc«, 
such as words cannot utter, for allowing me to behold 
(with the mind's eye) the realising of visions of many years' 
standing — as to' what the minister of Christ mi^ht, with 
human means and human will, aceompHsh for the benefit 
of Christ's flock. To 'rejoice in the Lord,' to 'glory in 
His salvation ' — to strive forwards in the race, not dwell- 
ing upon sin, but shrinking with dislike from all con- 
tamination — endeavouring after all tilings good and lovely 
— aiming at the real and positive — turning away from the 
merely negative as from all sham — and cultivating all the 
wholesome energies implanted in our nature to help iis to 
spiritualise and counteract the animal tendencies — all that, 
and much more, is the proper growth of a warm atm.0- 
sphere of love and joy, such as the teacher of Christian 
truth may bo imagined to create around him — suth as in 
a long life one might hope would be achieved. 

" I fancy the wonderfully fine weather agrees with you, 
as it does with your Mother. Por my own part, I am con- 
Blantly amazed at the continuatioa of activity and well- 
being and power of exercise in myself. I must almost 
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grudge it to myself, luiless I could mako a littlo moro 
use of it for others — for I do not see niiich good diat I can 
do, and can only say for myself tliat I think I am willmg, 
if anything more could ho shown mo for which I am ahle, 
and Ti-hieh is capahlo of being woven into the system of 
daily life once laid down as what must he, and which I 
wish not changed." 

"17 Jim., 1858. — "We have all been reading with intense 
interest a book sent by lioi-d Camwath — English Hands and 
English Searts, being an account of the oxperienco of Miss 
Marsh of Beckenham among the navvies employed in the 
construction of the Sydenham Palace. My astonishment is 
caused, not bo much, by the grand qualities she displays, nor 
by the splendid stuff of which the men are made, but by the 
soundness of the Christianity she teaches. In the whole 
book I havo not found a single slang or cant phrase — such 
as alas! so disfigure the gie&tov number oi pious h'ographtes, 
that I am apt to turn away from books of the sort, and I 
did not read the Memoir of Captain Vicars, though I saw- 
it on Emma's table, fi'om apprehending one of the common 
class of low-churdi communications, or something in the 
stylo that makes it so hard to read missionary reports, 
creating the wish that one could get the wheat sifted from 
the chaff beforehand." 

The spring of 1858 was marked by the uiisouglit and, 
at the time, little- welcomed elevation of Eunsen to the 
peerage, though the distinction afterwards bore the 
touching character of a last mark of confidence and 
affection from King Frederick William IV., by -whom 
the patent of nobility for Baron Ton Bunsen was signed 



.y Google 



llEIDELliEKG. Z4l 

on (Jio 3rd October, 1857,* only a fow liours before tlie 
seizure which deprived him of his faculties. 

Bakosess von Bunsen to Act Son Hesry. 

" 2 April, 1858. — ^Youi dear Father is now subject to 
such constant misery and spasms, that it makes oae feel 
very anxious and very helpless ! But ho ia writing with 
the greatest zest at ' Gott in der Geschichte ' and enjoys the 
eight of a half volume of the Biblc-irork, in a most satis- 
factory state of completeness. Yestorday evening we were 
surprised with a visit from Professor Welcker of Bonn, to 
whom your Father read aloud (we all profited, including 
Theodora and August) his last-written chapter, on the 
Greek idea of the Nemesis. Very peacoful and soothing 
have heen these hlessed days of Passion Week, calling for 
deep thought and prayer ! May you have hoen allowed 
without disturbance to take in the dew from Heaven ! " 

" 8 Ap-tl. — Tour letter increases your Father's longing 
for your presence. He reminds you that life is altogether 
a conflict between various duties, and can only be gijt 
through by dint of sacrificing to the right and left, whero 
time and occasion are not sufHeieni for embracing all — and 
throwing the disposable amount of power, time, attention, 
just where it is most demanded at the moment ; resolving 
to leave no quarter unattended to in its turn. This is 
directed towards those tlireatoned impediments to your 

coming in May Never was your Father brighter 

and fuller in mind, or more sunshiny in mood, though his 
health you will find anything but satisfactory. And time 
flies ever faster, and years have been strung on to years — 

• It was, ^vith one oxcpptiou, the last pHper signed ty the King. 
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so as to repeat the warning that iho period will come, 
when such intercourse as now is practicable will belong to 
Ihe past. 

" And so OUT dear Neukomm is gone ! On Easter Eve 
ho breathed his last : and with him doses a period rich in 
recollections of thirty-two years of friendship and wami 
sympathy, and very f reijuent and influential personal inter- 
course. Your Father had one of his fortunate inspiratioas 
on Palm Sunday, to write to him, under the consciousness 
that his life could not last much longer : and the letter, 
read to him by Mrs. Schwabe — was the last pleasure of his 
life — he heard and understood it, and soon after fell into a 
state of wandering of mind, alternating with unconscious- 
ness which lasted till he expired. And dear Lady Eafdea, 
longing for rolease, still struggles under the hand of 
death! 

"A letter from Lady Jane Earn* leads me to apprehend 
that my dear aunt's vital powers are giving way ! it is only 
wonderful that she should have revived so often. Thus hy 
degrees I see all disappearing who were contemporaries of 
the scenes and persons of my earliest remembrance : — and 
often do visions of the past glide before my mind's eye, 
which no living eye but my own (as far as I am conscious) 
has beheld." 

To her Daughter Emilia. 

"25 May, 1858.— I feel the looking forward as peculiarly 
solemn, for I am conscious of changes impending. May it 
be God's merciful pleasure to guide your dear Father to 
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means of real amendment and renovation : but one cannot 
deceive oneself as to the rapid change for the worse since 

last autumn Yet I might be in rather better 

spirits to-day, for we aeeom.plished yesterday a great 
undertaking, and I think your Father is comforted by 
having been able to do something Hko other people. Wo 
went to the Opera at Mannheim, which was the Zauberfli/te, 
and most thoroughly enjoyed it. I had long planned to go 
with Matilda and Henry, but was half frightened n-hon 
your Father expressed the desire to go too — nbt knomng 
whether it might not cause attacks which would have made 
pleasure impossible ; but wo drove the whole way in a 
carriage, had tea at the Pfiilzorhof, were fetched from the 
theatre at once by the carriage in which we drove home, 
and all answered entirely." 

To hsi- DAUGnxEH-Ki'-LAW ELiz-^uEnr. 

"IQJtme, 1858. — We have had great pleasure in the 
visit of the Duke and Duchess of Argyll, who came sud- 
denly a little before ten o'clock on Monday evening the 
31st May, when your Father and I were taking a turn in 
the garden before going to bed ! The next morning we 
took them by the WoKsbrunnon to the castle, then they 
came to us afternoon and evening, and Matilda toot their 
two sons on the Neckar in Hormuth's boat. On Wednes- 
day they dined with ua, and proceeded in the evening 
to Frankfort, on their way to Carlsbad, 

" Another visit has been most unthought of and inter- 
esting — ^from Adele Vollard and her sister Marianne ! Tha 
fomeT came to deposit her sister with a lady having a 
country-pla«e in Baden, then she came back and slept liore 
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one niglit, going off next day to Treves, to enter tlie con- 
vent of the Sceurs de 8. Cliarles as a novice ! — so, as sLe 
said, tKe niglit under our roof was the last for her in the 
world. She seems quite clear as to her determjna,tion, 
which in fact has long been made ; she has done with the 
EadziYil-fanuly, having fared up the daughters to ivhom 
she engaged to devote herself : — and in her own home she 
insists upon it that there is no especial ofdco for her, and 
that she is only in the way of her mother's competent 
activity. It fraa very affecting to mo to eco her once again, 
and under such peculiar circumstances ! 

" What an enjoyment my dear Henry's Tisit was to ua, 
you will guess ! We are still tasting the refreshment of 
his presence. " 

To her DAUailTER Maey. 

" 9 Jidi/, 1858.- — Miss Winkworth is come, hut Florence 
Nightingale (to whom your I'ather had written an urgent 
appeal to indue* her to come here and mate us a visit, for 
rest and quiet) has written a solemn and afEecting declara- 
tion that she will continue to use her remains of life in 
working for her main ohject — having no expectation from 
the declaration of her physicians that she can anyhow long 
survive." 

To lier DAUGHTEa-IN-LAW EuZABETK. 

" 22 Juhj, 1858. — ^In a most unusual manner lias the last 
week been passed. Your Father went to Baden on Satur- 
day and returned last night. He had long and satisfactory 
inten'iews with the Prince — saw much of Fourtalea, TJse- 
dom, and ScHeinitz — went to Badenweiler to see Frau 
Schwabe, and fell in with the Minister of Baden, Herr von 
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Moysenbug, with, whom he had wonderful conversations ; 
and found the air and water of Badenweiler a real balsam. 
As soon as your Father was off to Baden, the girk and I 
went in the other direction, to the Haardt Hills beyond 
the Rhine, in the Bavarian Palatinate. Many a hiU did 
we walk up, and hot though the sun was, we felt li^t aa 
air. We explored wonderful valleys, driving along smooth 
roads : ascended on foot the Trifels, the ruined castle on 
a pyramid of rock, in which Eichard Cosur de Lion was • 
imprisoned, and from whence he departed when set free by 
the vast ' King's ransom ' paid by a sorrowing nation. 
The view thence is glorious — such chains of mountains, 
such extraordinary forms, such links with links of emerald 
valleys, such delicacy of distant outlines. I shall liko to 
show you the sketches I made, and still better to make the 
tour with you, and explore still further that splendid tract 
of country." 

" i Sept., 1858.— We had Lady Hall here for some weeks, 

and parted from her and Sir Benjamin on the 2ud 

I am inexpressibly thankful for this mooting with tiiem 
both : it has been one of immixed satisfaction, ivithout any 
cloud. She used to come to me daily all afternoon and 
evening, and read the Delany letters and papers, which 
are highly interesting. I cordially hope, and begin to 
expect, that all our uncertainties for the winter will end at 
last on the coast of the Mediterranean : but where we are 
to be after that, defies conjecture, and is shrouded in mys- 
tery. Bona would seem the indispensable, unavoidable 
place — but lehere at Bonn, where nothing would do for ua 
but the Ehino-baak and the Siebengebirge, to make what 
.a they can for the loss of the prospect we enjoy here : . 
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and just that EMne-bank seems un-come-atable, as thoso 
who possess habitatJons there, wisely retain them for their 
own use ; — and in the town, and within the sphere o£ 
Bonn-life and gossip, there is no living fur people 
indulged as we have everywhere heen, with just the vfry 
hest, and with T>eing to ourselves .... If we had not 
the beauties of nature here before the wmdows, we shoidd 
now see nothing of them, for visits of birds of passage, 
■mnming, afternoon, evening, absorb one's time and 
strength. Yet we cannot complain, because those we see, 
we are truly glad to see — only the continual receiving and 
talking, which wonlrl be notliing if one was but younger, 
is a great tax at our age." 

I'o her Son Geokgk. 

"Heiddberg, 23 Sept., 1858.— I feel difficulty in begi nnin g 
to write, from having so much tliat I should like to tell you, 
of the delightful journey that Emilia andl accomplished in 
perfect safety, t m ng n th n ng of the 20th, having 
pai-ted from L p that n n n n leaving Bamberg, 
and from AhcL n th n n b f It would not have 

been jmssible to h h d m agreeable travelling- 
companions than th tw I d n ould one easily have 
taken in more matter of interest than was granted to us in 
the short space. On our way to Munich we saw XJlm and 
its noble minster, which I found esternaUy to be veiy clear 
in my memory, but •within, the finely-carved Chor-stiihle, 
and the monumental paintings, were new to me, and most 
interesting. The namea and faces of the Beeserer and 
Krafft and Neithardt families are venerable relics of inde- 
pendent citizens, founders of the church : you n-ill remem- 
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ber perhaps Uiq moniimeiital tablet oE Krafft and his wife, 
kneeUiig and Iiolding the church between thom, supported 
on the back of tho architect, in ■which I observed that the 
church they hold is a Byzantine one, ■vrith towers and 
extinguisher- spires like many along the Bhine, patticulai'Iy 
at Cohlentz, 

"Munich is really a beautiful town, and the two 
churches that I saw in their beginnings, tho Basilica and 
Ludwigskirche, are finished to my groat satisfaction. The 
effect of the Basilica realises in some degree the image I 
had formed to myseH of tho Norman church of Monreale — 
the wide apsis filled hy a figure of the Saviour on a gold 
ground, only that the majesty of the figure is diminished 
at Munich by being combined with others — in an ohlong, 
after raediseval fashion. The Auer-Kircho seems to me, as 
ever, most harmonious in its whole construction ; but the 
painted windows are not to my mind. A group, aa in a 
picture, large and briDiantly colourei^ surrounded by an 
immensity of gothic framework looking like goldsmiths' 
work rendered transparent, filling up the lower half of 
each window, while tho upper half lets through the white 
daylight — is to my porecptioas out of taste, and disturbs 
the solemn character of the building. The ideal of a 
painted window I saw afterwards at Niirnberg in the 
Lorenz-Erche, aU filled from top to bottom, unity in the 
subject, but much subdivision of parts : the figures each to 
he easily discriminated, yet small enough for due propor- 
tion. The modern Kunst-Ausstellung was a great enjoy- 
ment and satisfaction. I renewed old friendships and 
made abundance of new acquaiutanec, and rejoiced in the 
exiatenoe of so many artists yet living. 
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" But liow glad I was to have seen Munioli Gist ! for the 
feelings excited by Nurnberg are so far stronger and 
deeper. A town everjTvhere picturesque, without ruins or 
appearance of neglect : grand and solemn without being 
mournful : full of life and apparent well-being, without 
fashionable novelties and enticement of ti-aveUers : with 
every sign of the benefits of industry, without the disfigure- 
ment of factories : strong enough in Protestant faith not 
to be disturbed by the abundant decorations of churelies 
which the ancestors of the present generation bequeathed 
to their posterity together with the Eeformation. We 
were accompanied by Professor Jferkel of Halle, belong- 
ing to one of the ancient families of Niimherg, one of the 
few still flourishing ; and his explanations everywhere 
gave a reason for the interest with which our eyes sought 
out each object. The Sunday morning service in the 
uncc[ualled Lorenz-Kirche was one of my great gratifica- 
tions—a ''emioQ wojth hearing and well heard and at the 
close the Benediction i renounced %n ide x e trum the 
( mmunion tal^le and dislm tlj audible gieat as wis 
the distance The choius of voices fiom the entire 
and numerous congxtgation had a heart stien^thening 

In October, Bunscn went to Berlin, in order to fake 
Ms seat in the Chamber of Peers. The succession of 
chills f« which he was then exposed increased the un- 
favourable symptoms which had long alarmed his faniily 
as to his health, and on his return to Heidelberg, it was 
determined that a removal to a warmer climate waa 
necessarj', though indispensable literary work caused 
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the joumoy to the soutii of France to be deferred till 
mid-wiiit«r rendered it an additional risk. 

Baroness Bunsen to Bunsen. 

"Heidelberg, 19 Oet., 1858. — We Iiavo made eome pro- 
gress in Carlj'le's ■wort, by Ibe help of Meyer — but it ia 
really a trial of patience. He soliloquises in a manner 
in -which you would teU a story to a ehild — stopping 
at every new image, and reaching far back for the cir- 
eunistanees that set that image in rehcf, though perliaps 
generally of the elass of which should be said — 
' Noa ragionar <li lor, ma guorda, e paaaa.' " 

"25 Oct., 1858. — I enjoy the idea of persons unknown 
to you having opportunity of observing what yon look hke, 
and finding you are not what ill-will pictured. God he 
thanked that you are well ! May it he seen good for us to 
h tiie journey to Mcntone." 



To ha- Son Oeokge (aft«r Bunsen's return). 

" SeideUerg, 7 Dee., 1858. — Your Father has worked 
most energetically, and has kept wonderfully well. But it 
ia high time he should rest, for correcting the vast number 
of sheets that have come from Brockhaus within the last 
two days has fagged him much, and proves that one ought 
to invent a journey to tlio south, if it were not already 



The journey of the Bunsens to the south was safely 
accomplished, and Cannes was decided upon as a place 
of winter residence. While spending a few days at Nice 
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they received the nows of the death of Lady Eaffles, 
who even a year and a half before had written to take a 
solemn leave of correspondence with her friends, de- 
claring herself no longer able to write. 

Bakokess Buksen lo her Daugjiteii-ln-law Elizabeth, 

"Mce, 20 Dec, 1858. — Your letter with the moving 
intelligence of dear Lady Eafilcs'a release has Just reached 
us. Wo all join you in thanking Grod for the termination 
of such a living death as she had existed through for years. 
Just that Sunday of her death we wore at Geneva, and it 
was a most happy and tranc[uil day among kind friends: 
and I had thought much of fer among other absent ones, 
in the church that morning, wishing that her trial might 
not be extended over the beginning of another year. 
Again, with her, is a whole mass of sympathies and experi- 
ences through a lapse of years, consigned to the Past! — 
' the wealthy Past,'— our real property — as Fanny Kemble 
BO well wrote. 

' ' AVe find hero kind friends more than I have time lo enu- 
merate, who make a vast fuss to keep us ; but we none of us 
like Nice, or fancy taking up our abode here, and we have 
made an agreement with the owner of Maisoa Pinchenat 
at Cannes. 

"Oh! how beautiful Cannes is — more like Mola di 
Gaieta than any other place I know." 

To her Son Geoege. 

"2 Jan., 1859. — Here we are at Cannes, inhaling, swal- 
lowing, bathing in sunshine, in beauty, in pui-ity of air ! 
and greatly does your Pather deUght in all that sutrounda 
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him. We did not see a single Bituation in Nice which 
offered us an inducement to remain. "What people like 
there is, I believe, only the seeing one another. It is 
nothing but a mere watering-place on a very large scale, 
and you may therefore conceive how far from being to the 
taste of any of us. Meeting there Countess Eemstorfl * and 
her daughter Comtesse de Burcho was however a great 
pleasure to your Eather, and peihips a still greater to 
them : the affection Countess Bemstorff showed him was 
really affecting. Pilattef was a gieat resource, for he 
called often upon your Pather who was only once able to 
hear bim preach. I heaid hmi on Ohrintmas Day and the 
Sunday after, each time with great satisfaction. He is not 
tne least like a Ministre de r Ecangile—'he might he a poet 
—but he gives the impression of genius, a commanding 
mind and great intensity of conviction, the i-esult being a 
great degree of dignity and impre^iveness. We saw the 
Mendelssohns several times, and were much pleased to 
make acquaintance with Schreibler and his family. His 
wife and daughter spent the last evening with us — the 
latter a really beautiful girl, with splendid pale-gold hair, 
and a countenance feminine but not misBish — looking as if 
she could play her part in life." 

" 27 Jan., 1859. — Cannes has wrought a change in your 
Father that it would do your heart good to see. He now 
wallcs when he pleases, and as long as he likes, and he 
enjoys himself in this air, and prospect, and sunshine, 
beyond description. The eky could not be dearer, the 

* "Widow of the Pniseian Prime Minieter— the man who had fiist 
aided Bmisen's rise on the diplomatic ladder. 
t The Taudois Pastor. 
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aimset and sunrise more apleadid, tlie stars more magnifl. 
cent — Sirius and the entire eonstellatioa of the Dog high 
over the sea, Orion still higher, and Jupiter in zenith, last 
night before I ivent to bed; and the moming-sfar hanging 
like a jewel in the sky just over irhere the light of day 
began to peep, with the waning moon not far off. It is a 
delight to have Ernest and Elizabeth here, who exercise 
upon their very pretty nutshell of a villa, tho same art of 
stretching for which thoy w-ero romarfeable at Abbey Lodge. 
Ernest has begun again to sing the old songs, which 'bringt 
das Gefiihl mir alter zeit zuriick.' 

"The Letters of Schleiermachor are a help in the 
evening, and the IJfe of Henrietto Herz, which greatly 
helps to thi-ow light upon his biography. what an 
extraordinary picture of mbid is contained in the Schleier- 
raacher volumes. It is as though, having once broken out 
of tlio bonds of vigorous dogmatism in the Briidergemeinde, 
he felt it, as it were, impossible to be free enotigh~Ai)sB too 
many of those who have thrown off the yoke of the Church 
of Eome before tliey were quite steady to go alone on their 
own feet. The absence of intelligent solf-eontrol is what 
one commonly meets in German minds, particularly in 
females; but never before did I see all self-control on prin- 
ciple protested against, preached against as wrong! aa 
though you were bound to venerate in your own nature a 
creation of God, which m sueh must be good and right, if 
you only let it have ita own way unchecked. I grieve to 
anticipate that the book must do harm to minds not well 
fixed in what I call principle, tlie eloquence is so gi-eat with 
which Schloieimaeher advocates that absorption into the 
Dmnily at death, of which Madame de 8taL-l says so justly 
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— ' O'est Tine espcce d'iminortalitij qui ressemble terriblc- 
ment 4 laiQort.' 

"Carlyle's Frederic II. occupies my thoughts as ever. 
That is a most extraordinary piece of history, and as painful 
as strange, that the old King was to be kept out of English 
alliance for tho private purposes of Austria, and that for this 
end his mind was to undergo a course of poisoning against 
hie own eldest son, his wife and daughter. Of all the multi- 
plied atrocities of the House of Austria, this family-tragedy 
is perhaps one of the most execrable ! Bribery, deceit, and 
flattery, paid artisans of evQ— it is sickening to contemplate! 
I suppose this history is the first that states ti,e whole case, 
and all the operating causes, A sad picture it is of human 
nature, that the King should liave found everywhere wining 
spies and informants, ready to practise upon the unhappy 
Crown Prince as expected — for whom there was no God 
above, no right and wrong, no compunctious visitings — 
nothing but an absolute monarch, and the habit of fear. 

" Perhaps you wonder what we all do, and for myself I 
confess to being at what my Father used to call an ' idle 
end.' " 

To her Daugiitee ik-law Emm.i (on the denth of her eldest 
child). 
" 14 Feb., 1859. — Alas! that my words can do nothing 
for you, but tell of sineerest grief of fellow-feeling — of the 
consciousness that notliing can make amends for the priva- 
tion of all that was comprised in that little soul and body, 
which you are still and ever privileged to call yours, 
^though withdrawn from your care, beyond the iafluonce 
of your love, receiving its full and perfect development 
there ' where the light of God's countenance ever shineth ' 
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— removed from pain and pollution— expanding in tho 
abaospliero congenial to its nature of love and inteUigeiice 
— in short, most blessed, leaving tlie poor parents most 
wreteLed! .... Alas! I know how the sensation of the 
arms clasped round one's neck, the cheek pressed against 
one's own, irill follow one as a dream of the past, entirely 
past, to emliittGr the present. And yet not so, it ought not to 
embitter — the good possessed, tho blessing enjoyed, was a 
reality, removed not lost. Mydear^Emma! how I think 
of you both ever and again, and pray for that dew o£ 
Heayen, which will drop like balm into the wound of your 
hearts. The blessing of having possessed that chQd has 
been dearly bought^but still you would rather have the 
pain of grieving after her, than not have had her as your 

" I fear you aro suffering more now, that everything ia 
finished, now that you have nothing more to do for your 
darling, now that that aJl, that Utile, is completed, which 
ingenious tendei-ness can find out to perform, to cherish the 
earthly covering of the being so beloved. "When jour 
nearest and dearest friends aro beginning by the gradual 
influence of time to find their thoughts drawn into other 
channels, to get used to the fact of affliction, to hvo as 
before — you have the ever-growing consciousness of priva- 
tion, the iirst fresh cup of bitterness in recollection. Do 
you recall tho words of Shakspeare — 

' To rain upon rimiembrance ivith mine eyes, 
Until it grow as high as highest hearen ; ' 

and another passage — 
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Many have been the passages of pootry that have occurred 
to my recollection, indicating deptbs of woe ; — but I inow 
flo oppressions of intensitij like these. 

" How does the death of Ella bring over my mind the 
current of sorrow long past, when my precious infant was 
taken away, in July 1821, just one year old !^ — and if I fed 
her place is still vacant, her shadowy image still clinging 
to my heart of hearts— the pang of parting from her still 
fresh and vivid, how much the more do I feel for you, in 
the severer anguish of losing the ohject of four years' 
endearment, of four years' community of affection, of four 
years' development of heart and intelligence! But I com- 
mend you with full trust to ' Him who doth not willingly 
grieve the children of men.' " 

To her Sos Geoege. 

"Cannes, 5 MhrcL—M.y cwn George, what a day of 
enjoyment was j'esterday — my birthday! Dear Charles 
and Mary-Isabel had arrived the evening before, and yes- 
terday Ernest and Charles walked over hither to break- 
fast at eight— and what flowers there were on the table ! 
—anemones of intense scarlet, and much finer in size than 
those of the Villa Pamfili. After breakfast we had an 
expedition to Napoule ( Neapolis), on the shore o^ tl\e 
Esterel, and what a combination of every dese^iption of 
beauty! — though the groon was ^together evergreen, 
pines and cork-trees, mj-rtle am^ hOftth- Then vfe all 
dined with Ernest and Kljaah^til- i^ ^°- out-of-door dining 
room thoy have contifiYed, under trees an^ with ft straw- 
thatclied loof , 

'< , , . Tpur Father is still confidently talking qf 

vol.. TT. » 
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making a joumoy to Berlin upon our return, as soon as lie 
shall have rested a few days at Charlottenberg ; and my 
hopes of averting the complex of evils comprised in that 
journey, hang chiefly on the anficipatioa of his liking the 
retura to his own room and surrounding circumstances so 
intensely as to lose the present inclination to go and fetch 
a digappointment (according to my view of the matter) from 
Berlin at great expense of money and of health. 

' ' The present crisis in Italy is one of most painful anxiety. 
May it please God to overrule the tmtrwitworthy intentions 
that are at work, so that good may come out of the over- 
flowing evil, and that dear Italy he put in the way of 
becoming, aa it might be, ' the garden of tho Loi-d,' morally 
as weU as visibly." 
To Abekes. 

" Cannes, 5 April, 1859.— The unusual aspect of a cloudy 
slcy to-day, is a useful reminder of one's having something 
else to do besides looking out upon the prospect, basking 
in the sunshine, watching the waves, or wandering inland 
amid rocks and pines. . . . The air and climate here have 
been of inestimable benefit to my husband. . . . From 
the answers to enquiries to-day after M. do Tocqueville, I 
fear he will have breathed hia last before this letter can 
reach you ! There was a period during whicli my husband 
was often with liim for an hour together, but a relapse 
took place a week ago, and his weakness has been daily 
increasing." 



n Ur Son G 

" Le Luc, 11 May, 1859,— So fat we have advanced on 
our ideally delightful journey, and pause here to rest our 
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goo(] horaes, aiid obtain if possible sometliing to eat, which 
is a great questioa, for everybody is stopping hero. Tour 
Father ia highly enjoying his journey : finding the tempe- 
rature perfect, and pleased with all attendant circuiu- 
etances. He slept perfectly well at Fri;jus in the bod which 
Napoleon I. had occupied, my bod having been sanctified 
by PiusTH., as the hostess afilrmed. This morning we did 
not set out before ^ p. 8, having gone out bcforo breatfast ; 
your Father driving with Miss Douglas to the place where 
Napoleon I. landed from Egypt, called St. Eaphael, a good 
way off ; so Ae toolc a last near loavo of fho Mediterranean, 
which I only saw from a distance. I walked with Matilda 
to look at the cathedral, a most ancient building, in the 
heavy style of the old chapel in the Tower of London, pos- 
sessing ft curious piece of antiquity in an octagonal baptistry. 
Last night we walked out as soon as we arrived to see the 
ruins of the Eoman amphitltcati-e with the Niebuhrs,* who 
set off long before us this morning. "We have met a 
number of fine troops and fine horses^to me a most 
moving sight, at which I cannot help ever and again 
wiping away a silent tear, remembering having watched the 
regiments ia 1842 which marched across St. James's Park, 
to go and combat for tho Cabul campaign. How beautiful 
was tho whole of our joiirney ! most of all the passage of 
the Estorel." 

" ISrignoUes, 9 o'clock. — How tbings change. All was so 
bright and prosperous, and my husband so well, and our 
journey so perfect, and though Brignollos is full of troops, 
yet our rooms were ready and clean and q^uiet. As we arrived 
at six, your Father proposed walking out before tea, and on 
• Marcus Kiebulir and his wife 
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tlie Place Puljlique, ■vrh.ere the wliole town, was collected to 
look at tlie soldiers and hear the band, he had one of hia 
attacts, the irorat and longest we have tnoivn for months : 
and we stood still for a time that seemed as if it never wonld 
end, hut at last there was a degree of amendment, and, 
■walldag and stopping, we at last got back to the inn : in 
all, the seizure lasted two hours. . , , God grant that we 
may do what is right, andnot bring on such a seizure again, 
for it je hard to know what has beon wrong', and the dis- 
appointment is great of finding tho disorder in fuU force 

To Jm- Daughtek Emilia. 

" HeidflUrg, 25 Ma'j, 1859. — We ao-ived liappily on 
Friday, finding August and Theodora and Eosa at the 
station, and at the gate of C'harlottonherg poor Httle 
Scinautz out of his wits for joy to see us. How exquisite 
is the fresh verdure here ! quite new to ua in this degree 
of fulness. The many changes on the journey made up a 
great amount of discomfort and indisposition for your 
Father, but we had one happy day at Bile, seeing the 
Gelzers, Charlotte Kestaer, and, the Cramers — she formerly 
Elise Sieveking," 

" 30 Jvne, 1859. — "We now live and breathe politics, and 
questions of peace and war. The arrival of tho news- 
papers — osamining the map — these are the events of tho 
quiet, and to me delicious summer days." 

To her Son Oeoeqe. 

" 1 July, 1859. — When one thinks of the colossal mea- 
sure of misery imder which the time is groaning, one feels 
oppressed!— and it is hard to bring oneself to believe and 
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acknowledge that such an awful lesson was wanting to the 
world. To rulers, to rouse any human feeling they have 
left, and prove that they must leave off having standing 
armies as instruments of offensive war, and he satisfied io 
train and strengtlien their people for defence only ; and 
arrange an Amphietyonic Council, such as Henri Quatro 
and Queen Elizabeth dreamt of. And to nations, to refresh 
their memories as to what the realities of war are — that 
they may meet them, or avoid them, deliberately and with 
firm looking in the face : and not expend tlie strength oi 
mind that may be wanted, in hursts of fiie and fury. May 
hut the awful lesson now going on be soon closed, and its 
import laid to the hearts of all ! " 
To her DAuonTER-is-tiw MaryLouisa. 

"Heidelberg, 15 Sept., 1859. — ^We have been verj- happy iu 
the presence oi George and Emma for more than a fortnight, 
hut it is sad indeed to perceive how sad they still both are. 
Humanly speaking, if they were to be blessed with another 
girl, that might renew cheerfulness : although I speak 
doubtfully, because there is no greater error tiian the sup- 
position that a new-bom child can ^U the plaee of ono 
taken away— that little cherished individuality, though 
ever so young, lives on with one. Mary Eleanor was the 
name of my precious infant, bom in 1820, who died on her 
birthday 1821 ; whose sweet individuality clings to my 
heart through life, and whose recognition in tlie light of 
God's countenance I faacj ia craring anticipation 1 " 
To her Daughter Emiija. 

"Meidellerg, 11 Oet., 1869.— The tenth October wiH bo a 
marked day to us all, from Theodore's departure, and the 
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baptim of JIarj HiWegad, vMoh »aa happHj aocom. 
pKsled at liroe o'oloci, in Nemnleim dinpd,. I ivish 
jou could have belBld Theodora and hep tl„, ohOdron all 
lookmg perfcetion in thoir vaiio™ »ay. ! When « clme 
homo, we tomid httl, Dora very unhappy, not comprehend, 
as why, if KUne S.hj could jo in Ih, „rri^., she should 
he left at home ! The reason tu. that she had a cold hut 
at an my christening, I .l^ays had aU my children present, 
and so I missed Dora. Your Father came to the cofleo- 
dimMng afteriyards, »ith old Epandis and Johannes." 
To her DAuonpEn Matilda. 

" 13 0,1. ISoS.-You wiU he sorry, as m aH are, that 
onp poor little dog Schnautz's span of Kfe is over. ... My 
own m,„i,mn„, is-I can hardly caH it an opinion-that 
Godhaa so cettainly «oi ' cpeatod anything for nought '— 
and thai all wherem is fe,, self .forgetting dcpotedness in ' 
short moral worth, is so ^rt.ilj, „f dirine creation, is so 
certamly »hat God looks upon with complacenoy-th.t it 
to«j. h that rf.a ««„„( jieruh. J Inow not, and it is 
revealed to no one, what i. pesopvod fop the brute creation ; 
but that It 1. looked upon irith ht, by its Creator, we know 
from the words of our Saviour, ■ not a sparrow faUeth to 
the gtound without your Father:' and oar Savioup ha. 
marked how the hpulo creation may put man to shame, by 
the touching cipcumstanoe of the dogs coming and licking 
the .ores of Lazarus. I eiamino no fnither, and can lay 
down no dogma, but I am snre of the light of God's conn, 
tonunco for all that has mopal worth, and that what is 
spiritually good is indestructible." 

Already in the summer of 1857 a pemovul from 

Hosledb.GoOgle 
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Heidelberg lisA been in contemplation, as eircujnstancoe 
connected with the beautiful Charlottenbcrg rendered a 
residence there less desirable than formerly, and Heidel- 
berg without Charlottenberg ceased to offer attractions 
to Bunsen, whose thoughts, throughout life, had fre- 
quently turned to Bonn as the home of his later days. 
There he looked forward to the companionship of his 
old friend Brandis, and there, regardless of the symp- 
toms of increased illness, he hoped for a renewal of 
influence and activity, in a course of lectures which ho 
proposed to deliver to the students of the University. 

Painful as it was to Madame de Bunsen to leave her 
happy home at Heidelberg, with the constant society 
of her daughter Theodora and her children, the pros- 
pect of Bonn, as it came nearer, seemed almost welcome, 
as warding off the ever-oppressive " schreckhild" of a 
possible residence at Berlin, Thus, when the family 
started for the south in November, they had accom- 
plished their final leave-tahmg with Heidelberg, and 
their return was to a large house on the banks of the 
Rhine at Bonn, which, being purchased, had more the 
aspect of a fixed home than any they had previously 
inhabited. 
B.iEOSESs Busses to her Soh Geoege. 

"Heidelberg, 15 Oct., 18o9. — Never did tliis valley look 
60 delicious aa in these latter days, as if to leave the 
most perfect impression to gild its image in memory. . . . 
I have the grateful convictioD that as we have ever been 
provided for, so we may hope to be provided with a dwell- 
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Jngr, although we know not yet where or how. You need 
not be told that to part from Theodora and her ehildi-ea 
goes hard with me. But-' He 13 my fate, and best can 
speak my doom '-applies entirely to your Father, and 
u-here he u satisfied, I aon not afraid but what I shall find 
the necessities of life. The purchase of a house at Bonn is 
a delightful rision, which, even if not realized, confers a 
benefit in giving a pleasing resting-place for thoughts that 
as yet wander like Noah's dovo in vain. Tour Father 
expressed this morning that if we had at Bonn a place of 
abode that wo could really adjust to our mind, with double 
windows, &c., it might at last be possible to do without the 
winter removal now unavoidable. The idea of being at 
length lodged where we could not he turned out, tiQ death 
should summon, is most soothmg and reviving. If that 
be good for us, it -will be granted." 

Tu BuKSEN {then at Paris). 

" midellerff, 19 JVoc, 1859.— Mynund has need of the 
delightful images your letter gives it to dwell upon, for 
except the satisfaction of getting on with the business in 
hand, the whole surrounding scene is most melancholy. 
The girls have done wonders in packing, and I hope indeed 
they will not be detained an hour after they have fuiished, 
in this scene of discomfort and melancholy. — We all keep 
brisk by dint of being busy— but the eight of this devasta- 
tion is unspeakably wretched, with the prospect of the sad 
parting from Theodora and the children at the end." 

"21 Nov., 1859.— Yesterday was a day of rest, most 
timely and most prized. We had first in the morning a 
most beautiful and edifying service by which to take leave 
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of the dear old Heilige Geist Kirche — it was Buss und Bet 
Feier, and Plitt preached iu his hest manner, and selected 
good hymns, and I heard that thrilling Gemeinde-Stimme 
which it will be long ere I hear again — closed by the Com- 
munion. Then I made three leave-taking visits and arriTod 
at Theodora's just hefore dinner. At four we all went for 
an hour to Mrs. Beneeie as requested, to take leave of her 
and of Countess Mary Jenison ; the rest of the evening we 
were with Theodora and August, Meyer meeting us there, 
as indeed ho has been faithfully with us every evening. 
Dearest Theodora was an example in kceping-«p, and not 
melting, and in every way exerting to make the last hours 
of being together bright instead of gloomy. How soothing 
and elevating it was to hear the four daughters with August 
sing through the musical service for Good Friday as arranged 
by Neukomml" 

"Bale, 22 I{ov. — It is a solemn thing to contemplate 
the fact, f 1 ing j^uitted f g o<l nd all th h pp h 
of 5 years dn solmntptf th first t n 
thorough! frnthj Ihi h nar 

hardly p da p^ f n nd wh h w und h It 
round on hatm ndm np pfrt n as vi 

positions bring f th nd d pla ^ t m h U n 

and her ch Idr n 1 li t 11 tl 1 f 

power of 1 

To hiT Son Oeoege. 

" Cannes, 9 Sec, 1859. — We are settled here in gi-eat 
comfort, and know not how to take in sufficiently tJie 
luxury of sun, air, and prospect! Your Father has en- 
joyed his visit to Pai'is, and is decidedly better than when 
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we parted at Heidelberg, Alas ! Heidelberg ! Nobody 
eeems to gTieas what it costs us to break from the scenes 
and habits of five years and happy yeais. Only yon and 
Emma recollect ivhat a pang there must be in parting with 
Theodoi'a, for the first ti?n$, for her marriage ■was not a 
separation. She has been so good ! supported herself so 
nobly! exerted to such good purpose! It will not do to 
think of that : except to repose one's thoughts on the cer- 
tainty that she ia happy in her marriage. Being those 
days at Bide with the benevolent little fauy, Charlotte 
Kestner, was very soothing to me ; her kindness, her tact, 
her taste and intelligence, the abundance of points of con- 
tact that we found, prevented any sensation ot being a 
stranger or an eneunibrance." 

To her 80N Geoece. 

" Cannei, Dec. 10, 1859. — Though I wrote to my own 
Geoi^ yesterday I am delighted with to-day's opportunity 
of adding one of my m.any things not uttered — my thanks 
for hia protest agaiast the proverb, signifying that a man's 
marriage necessarily draws away Ijis affection from Lis 
parents. I fear the observation may often turn out true, 
but then it must be so or not according to the luality of the 
marriage. I thank God often and often, and yet never 
enough, that all my maiTied children have found objects 
of the strongest affections among those who look to the 
same God above, cting to the same human sj-mpathiea 
around, have the same view of right and wrong, the same 
coaaeiousaess of that ia which earthly happinesB is to be 
sought and found, and that therefore I have the comfort of 
feeling ia every instance the gain of a friend in each 
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daughter-in-law and son-in-law, dissimilar in individuaKty 
thoug^h tbey te. 

"I wish the glorious sunshine that we enjoyed on the 
5th Dec. on the journey tetween Lyons and Toulon, could 
have shone upon you at Eheindorf for your dear Emma's 
birthday. The inhahitants of tho South hare really great 
privileges, in such helps to health and cheerfulness of 
spirit. How did I feast my eyes on those beautiful moun- 
tains which appear so frequently on. the right bank of tho 
Ehone, while tho train was whirling along the left bank ! 
The sky was crystal-clear, the mountains blue, their shadows 
sharp and broad, the rivet full and smooth : no verdure to 
be seen, but yet so much beauty that one hardly remem- 
bered what was wanting." 
To her Daughteb Theodora.. 

" Cannes, Saturday, 31 Dec, 1859. — Here on the last 
evening of the year, I ait enjoying the stillness of scene, 
only soothed rather than interrupted by the regidar dash 
of the quiet sea— after having been for three days in scones 
far different. We drove to Nice on Thursday and returned 
this afternoon, having spent our time between tho TJxkiills, 
the S. George's and the Countess Bemstorff, . but seeing 
plenty of other people besides, and perceiving a long vida 
of visits and visitors, had we remained any longer ; having 
thus a renewed experience of that ceaseless bustle of doing 
notliing, which is peculiar to Nice — very glad of the inter- 
course with friends granted to us, and more glad to get 
away into quiet, I am glad to think that the good Coun- 
tess Bemstorff, who was an early friend, and has beon such 
a faithful friend to your father, has had really this time a 
good opportunity of seeing and talking to him. 
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"I iTTOte to Theodore for liia birthday, and oh! how 

ansioTisly do I think of him and for you, my own 

Theodora, how do I crave of God's merciful Providence 

every choicest hlesaing How often do the images 

of that last invaluable day, that Sunday 2(Hh November, 
■which I was privileged to spend with you and yours, pass 
before my mind's eye ! I see Eoaa and hear her reflective 
observations, and I receive the echo of Dora's gleo at having 
made the acquisition of a new word l^and how it did go to 
my heart, that my Theodora was able to play on the organ, 
and help forward those choruses of beloved voices which 
touched the spirits but to strengthen them ! There was 
more than I wiU trust myself to write, to make me feel the 
collective effect of those qualities of mind, which have been 
to me a chief joy for every year of my own Theodora's 
existence, in that concluding day of my Heidelberg life. 
My own child, whatever you write to me is a treasure to 
mo, and you have so much to occupy you, that I must not 
wish you to write more : but do, if possible, in every letter, 
tell me some little bit of liosa and Dora — someiliing that 
tiiey have said or done. "When once it is granted to me to 
see them again, they wiil lie as dear aa ever, but something 
different : and the period in which I have not seen them 
cannot be supplied — anecdotes of them are invaluable." 

Tv Abeeen. 

" C'annm, 8 Jan., 1860. — It has been again a great change 
in life (o be called upon to brcai up and put an end to cur 

Heidelberg life On the way from our dear Heidel- 

bei^, I staid some days at Bale, and enjoyed the hind 
hospitality of Charlotte Keetner, and you wiU understand 
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tlie extreme interest I found in h.er society, as you must 
haTG felt what it ia not easy to describe, her extreme like- 
ness to lier late dear brother in feature, voice, manner of 
Bpeaking and thiating, independent of personal originality 
of a very engaging tind. I can hardly describe how 
hemmh I felt it, and I have been almost surprised at 
myself at the pleaaiiie I had in being her inmate, as I 
know but too well how hard I am to please, aad how apt 
to fiad society to which I am not habituated tiresome or 
ftntipatiea, so that I always reckon that I am too old to be 
fit to go out visiting in other's houses ; but I was quite 
happy in hers, and had for seven days real enjoyment of 
her company, hor affectionate attention, and the entire 
atmosphere of hor dwelling. On the Sunday at Bale we 
all went to church in the beautiful cathedral — the impres- 
sion perfect, the eye, ear, and mind : the building com- 
plete in harmony of proportions and forms, and high finish 
without esaggeration— the organ fine and a fulness of 
congr^ational voice, in the hj-mn 'Wie soil iuh dich 
ompfangen.' Then we made a visit to the venerable 
Spittler, from whom we heard much that was interesting 

about Criachona 

"It is a pity we cannot conjure up the presence of 
Bympathising friends, as one can their image before the 
mind's eye !— how you would enjoy the fulness of beauty 
in this sea and slty, and shore, if you could look at what 
I am beholding ! 1 believe, in proportion as life declines, 
one shrinks with more and more aversion from the aspect 
of death in natui-e. Though I love the sunshine, I do not 
so much mind its absence, nor the cold, nor a cloudy sky 
— but the absence of green, the want of vegetation, the 
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torjior of smrounding esiatence, is what is terrible in a 
northern winter. 

"I have been reading with a degree of interest that I 
could take pages to express, the Mcmoires de Madame Reea- 
mwr. They treat of persona whom I have either seen or 
known, or heard much of, and the picture of nationality 
and of individual characters, is most curious, and gives 
matter for much reflection." 



To Mademoiseu-e Ahka Tersbt. 

" Cannes, !2 Jan., I8G0. — The Maison Pinehenat received 
ua like a home, and our enjoyment of this magnificent 

position is if possible greater than ever On the 

morning of December 26, we awoko to the wonderful spec- 
tacle of waves mountain-Ligh (like those of the spring- 
tide ifl the Northern Ocean) while the atmosphere was 
totally calm, and afterwards learnt that an earthquake was 
the cause of such unusual motion. 

"Tou ask whether I regret Macaulay? Indeed I feel 
deeply the public loss of one of the first historians who Las 
undertaken to mark tho growth and development of a 
nation's greatness, instead of giving, in the old style, a 
chronicle of the battles and sieges, and of the births, 
deaths, and relationships of royalty and nobility — and still 
more I feel the private loss to the sisters and family, of a 
man deservedly beloved, and whoso family attachments 
were strong. He possessed the colossal memory, and tho 
resolute decisii'e character which a historian ought to have. 
I Lad only a slight acquaintance with him, but used always 
to be glad to meet his animated glance, and cordially stretch 
out my hand to meet his. One felt tnistful towards him." 
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To her Daughtek-in-law Elizabetu. 

"26 Jan., 1860. — "How I ■wish that many mortifying 
passages in the history of modem society, might Tvam 
people on the hacknied subject of female education, as to 
the wickedness of hreeding up girls with no otject in life, 
except -what is called 'going out' — this is, spending a 
fortune in dress, for the purpose of heing shown as at a 
fair. Do you remember a beautiful letter of your Aunt 
Fry to her eldest daughter when about fifteen — telling her 
that no girls could enter upon the life of grown-up women 
under better auspices than herself and sister. I do not 
remember the exact words, but thoy implied her daughter's 
becoming privileged to help at schools, visit the poor, tend 
the sict, reform those gone astray— when they were old 
enough. Not oYoryhody is fit for each and everyone of these 
important callings — but everj- well-meaning girl might find 
some good to do in young years, if only helped not kept 
back by the vanity and ill-judgment of parents ; and need 
not be kept out of society, only not crammed down the throat of 
society — which many a girl would be thankful to be excused 
from. What can be expected from young women called 
upon, bound by every habit and custom to sacrifice their 
best years in the idol's temple, if they end in doing wrong 
for the sake of a sensation to relieve them from crime ? 

" I have a constant weight at heart for the angelic child 
at Schloss Wied, and his incomparable mother." 

To her Daughter Emilia. 

" Cannes, 21 Jan., I860.— "With what thankfulness did 
I not greet the news of the Messing of a daughter to dear 
George and Emma, and with the same irresistible burst of 
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teara T ran to the aext room to tell Frances, with which I 
communicated the wretched intelligence of the 10th Febru- 
ary to your Father last j'ear. It ia a fact even now that I 
do not foei half so much occupied with the present joy, as 
with the former grief, for which I shall not scet an ex- 
planation, but it helonga to a whole mass of experience, 
which proves how far less Qio poiver of enjoying is developed 
in this our human state, than that of suffering. It is a most 
merciful provision of nature, that hodilij pain has no exist- 
ence beyond the time of its duration ; the memory retains 
the/flci of having sutfered, but no imagination is powerfid 
enough to conjure up one past pang, as far as the hody is 
concerned — whereas alas! what the mind has suffered 
remains a latent store of pain, which busy memory has 
only to unveil and stir up, and find as fresh and living as 
ever, though the persons and circumstances tliat caused it 
may long since have been consigned ' to the Past— to the 
Gone — to the Dead.' — So much for thinking aloud — to give 
outlet to experiences and cogitations of many solitary 
liours spent in bed : when I have complained bitterly of 
myself for incessantly dramatising sorrows long past, ami 
not being abJe to drive away images, which, the more pain- 
ful, were ever the more lively. I wish anybody would 
give me a receipt for profiting by ' 1' insomnie ' — which ia 
declared to be ' le privilege de la vieillesse ' in an interest- 
ing work I have just i-ead. Madame Guyon too has 
written touching lines to that effect : and that remarkable 
woman, a Princess Galitzin, friend of Stolberg, has a pas- 
sage on the blessing of 'sehlaflose Niichte,' These are 
people before "whom, in every way, I ' hide my diminished 
head ; ' tut their secret of profiting by what to me are the 
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most difficidt portions of existence, I sHould l^e glad to 
tnow." 

To her Dacghtbe Theodora. 

" Cannes, 31 Jan., I860.— We have to-day the intelli- 
gcnco of the death of tho Grand Duchesa Stephanie. 
From the weakness in which I found her on tho 30th Dec, 
one could only eipeet what has taken place. She was a 
remarkable woman— one of those characters belonging to 
the past generation, formed under circumstances which can 
never esist again. One of the books I hope to read when 
I am again in Germany, is that puhUcation of the recoUec 
tions of Vamhagen— a portion of which treats much of the 
life of trial of Stephanie. 

"Frances has jiist returned from an excursion to visit 
some of the Protestants scattered in the mountain viUages 
of this country, having taken with her MademoiseUe Char- 
bonnet, and M. Espineth, a missionary. The only place 
you ever heard of before, on their tour, was Antibes, where 
ttey visited a shoemakerJamily, the only Protestants in 
the place, and made them very happy by Bible-reading, 
exhortation, and hymn-smging ; then they rested the 
horses at a t«wn caUed Vence, and proceeded to a place 
near tho village of Carros, the hahitation of a family of 
pitj/sans who cultivate a property of their own, where last 
year the mother died, an eamest Protestant. There they 
staid aU Sunday, and on Monday proceeded by S. Joannet 
to La Gaudo, making visits, and gladly received, by th e few 
melancholy people who lead the life of outcasts, and are in 
proportion refreshed by sympathy. It is sad that most of 
tho Protestants of La Gaude have emigrated to Amorica, 

\0L. II. ^ 
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unable to tear the tiiscomfort of standing alone. Francea 
sliould tell herself how nmeh earnestness and intelligence 
and knowledge of Scripture she found amongst these 
people — hospitality and I'efinement of mind, ivitli total con- 
tempt of external comforts. But the beauty of the country 
must be something wonderful. 

"now I have onjoyed reading and re-reading your 
picture of your darlings and their behaviour and occupa- 
tions ! There are two luies, I think of Cowper's translations 
from Madame Guyon, which often occur to me— 

' Yc aoul-composing, quiet hours, 
Diffusing peace o'er all my powers—' 

and they express or shadow forth the effect of one of 
your communications to mo bringing mo into your atmo- 
sphere ! " 

The symptoms which had frequently alarmed his 
family in the health of Bunsen, increased in violence 
during this winter at Cannes, and in ilay caused 
Madame do Bunsen to concentrate her wishes upon as 
epeedy a return to Germany as was possible, even 
though a terrible accident which had then befallen 
her youngest daughter, Matilda, rendered it necessary 
that she should be left behind at Cannes, upon a 
bed of intense suffering, under the care of her sister 
Frances, 

Baroness ISuxsej: lo liei- Sox Geoboe. 

" Cannes, 6 March, 1860. — I had such a number of 
ogns of affection on my birthday, that tho only thing to 
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lessea my pleasure was the conseiousuess of my inability to 
express to each and all of the senders, sometliiiig of tlio 
love and thaaka I feel towards them! .... As I sate 
reading my treasures in my own room, the servant laiocked 
and brought in a square packet in a wax-clotli, wliieh I 
told him to put down, after having inioimed myself that 
there was nothing further t» be paid, and I troubled 
myself not to look tQl I had done my letters. Then I per- 
ceived the address to be in your Father's hand'ivriting— 
and the piece of fun was to send me a ' Luft-Telegram ' in 
form of a heavy box, with a letter inside, and a whole set 
oiSfefte containing the plan for a succession of Fhrlesungen 
to be held at Bonn — the letter declaring itself and the 
accompanying papers to be the Spirit of the young Bmisen 
in bis 27th year, my old ae^^uaintance of 43 years' standing, 
who had left his Boppelganger, become Geheimrath and 
Fhilister, fast asleep in bed at Cannes, and had flown over 
to Bonn, to address mo from the place whither he intended 
soon to conduct me as ' Professors-Frau,' carrying out the 
original intention of former years. "When you see the 
immensity of the plan of academical teaching, and its 
importance and width of grasp, yon will enter into the 
degren of melancholy wMch I have to struggle against, in 
contemplation of the fact ttat your Father has been 
awfully in, and that he is still in a state for whicb, in fact, 
one knows of no certain relief, and one only hopes in 
God's mercy that efficiency may be granted to means of 
help in which one Las no reason to place confidence. In 
the night between the 25th and 2Gtli, an attack of suffoca- 
tion came on, without any known cause, the most tre- 
mendous I ever witnessed ; for two hours he was in a 
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Btragglo literally between life and death. I have often 
seen him alarmed, but tliis time he gave liimself over, 
gasped out words of farewell, of blessing to children and 
friends, of profession of faith, of prayer for help. . . . 
At half-past seven it was over. But I need not go ou 
describing, only you may suppose what I feel on looking 
to a far future ! The mind has vigour for many a year, 
the rich store of matter to instruct, to reanimate, to delight 
and invigorate otter minds, is there — but the cause of 
sudden death is always lying in ambush. ... I pray, 
and so wiU yon — May God see fit to preserve him, and 
above aU may He grant us to submit, and accept as the 
right, and the hest, wbatever be TZis will." 

Ti! her DaCGHTEE-IN-LAW ELIZABETH. 

" Cannes, 10 April, I860. — I have put off telling you of 
your Father, because I have nothing good to tell. Passion 
Week was a time of trial indeed and Good Friday was 
worst of all : on Easter Sunday he evidently revived, we 
knew not why. It is a great comfort that Charles is 
coming back ; his company and conversation will he such 
a pleasure to his Father, as to all of us, and ho looks to 
seeing Theodore with great satisfaction. But though we 
hail the arrival of torn as the best possible company, your 
Father has no want of agreeable visitors hero, in short as 
many as he is eq^ual to receiving. At intervals he goes on 
with his various worts, and to-day has shown me, as 
finished, the last piece of his Eg\-ptian work, namely the 
Preface — which he talks of sending off to-morrow. Such 
work is indispensable to his happiness, if ho only works 
not too long in a day." 
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To Miss C. Williams -Wykn. 

" Cannes, 17 April, I860.— I have no good news to give 
you, and it 1*60011108 more and more irksome to tell the 
fact, that tHngs are not going on weU -^rith my husband's 
health, as he is more and more averse to hearing it com- 
mented upon : one proof among many that he is well 
aware of being— not heUer, but entered upon a new and 
troublesome stage of his chronic disorder ; his life for 
the last two months having been the dragging on of 
an invalid state, which is a comfortless consumer of 
hours." 

To Iter Daugiitee Emilia. 

"Cannes, 2 Mai/, ISGO, 6 a.m.— MatQdalias had afaU, by 
which a fracture in the hip-joint has been caused : in what 
pain she is, you. alas ! know too well. 

" On Sunday Charles and Mary returned safe and well, 
Theodore had arrived, and we aU rejoiced in such a family- 
meeting and living together, anticipating a time of comfort 
and cheerfuhiess, in which Monday, 30th April, dawned 
upon us. Matilda was as usual urgent mth me to retire 
from breakfast-table-talking, wiih her into my room, to he 
read to in Merle D'Aubign^'s Misloire de la Reformation : 
she read a very interesting part and had conversation upon 
it— and she then left me to get her beloved EUse de Vellay, 
for the usual hour of reading with her before dinner. 
"SVhen we, at one o'clock, were about to sit down to dinner 
—the first meal of being all together, as supposed— came 
a message that Matilda could not come, had fallen, was 
hurt so that she could not move. Frances went directly. 
Bending a meseenger to call Dr. Severin : she took in the 
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seriousness of tlio mntter, whicli I was far from duiEg. I 
therefore staid just till dinner iras over, and tli.»m hurried 
after her. 

" Matilda had been witli Eiise iu the room of the latter, 
and was about to come down a piece of wooden staircase 
which tei-minated the aseeut, when the whole gave way 
under her, and slio was precipitated down to the flight 
of stairs below, of bricks with each step finished sharply 
by a wooden edge. Elise de Tellay, about to follow her, 
having her foot all but upon the upper step, finds a void, 
stairs and Matilda vanished. She can but go to the win- 
dow and scream ; her mothpr and sister in the garden hear 
and come and stand aghast, unable to move the wooden 
ladder which has fallen upon Matilda. "Rvhen help is 
obtained, the poor sufferer is dragged upstairs into tlie first 
bedroom. There is no doubt of fracture, and no doubt of 
two months' iimnoveahiUty. . . . My child, what God sends. 
Ho will help us to get through ! I hioic that n-ell, and 
pray that we may both feel and exjiorienee it ! " 

Tu her Sos^ Brnest (in a neighbouring villa at Cannes). 

" Cannes, 7 J/ify, I860.- — I write to announce to you and 
dear Elizabeth a sudden determination to set oif without 
delay, under the escort of Theodore. The award is absolute, 
that Matilda cannot be moved from the spot where she now 
lies, under two months : and that your Father should be 
detained here thus long, is out of the question. I write 
facts drily — nothing can one say of feelings manifold and 



" My dearest Ernest, your Father is verv- ill — ^not b 
and declining in strength," 
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To Aej- Son Qeoeqe. 

" Cannes, 7 Mat/, I860. — Toe know the outward facts of 
our position, and can imagine muth of That I have neither 
time nor inclination to ivrite ; one bears everj' burJeu 
hotter for abstaining from enumeration of its parts and 
complications. The real ovil wliicli swallows «p the rest, 
is the state of your Father — declining in health and spirits, 
no bettor at the end of the ups and downs of two mouths, 
and I believe we are doing right in preparing to set out 
next Sunday or Monday (as we can obtain the coupe of the 
diligence one day or other) and travel through without 
stopping to Baden, where we believe Ernest and Elizabeth 
will meet us — Theodore being able to see ua safe so far, if 
no hindrance interposes. Your sisters will remain here 
under circumstances as good as such a ease will admit, 
under the roof of the De Vellay's, and with choice of kind 
and helpful persons all around. Frances is a host in her- 
self, and meets the position with accustomed energy and 
cheerfulne"^ Two months of tmnoieahhty tirMatddaare 
indispensable and when once she can be biought down 
itairs ind into ancther house it mu t be seen how much 
ot another month inuot pass before shp c^n ti i^ el 

Dear Oharlea and Mary Iiabel what a plei ure and 
satisfaction they arc o^cn in out o^cidoudi,! state m 
which we ma J ap^Lir httlf to pufit by their presence 
Th y le'i^e ua on the 10th with their most dtlicious and 
featisfact ij chill Theoi res having bsen with us is 
invaluable That deai Mitilda behaves n bh — '^uffcio 
much pain but ill g es on a^ well as a state f misery 
can her le 1th ani Lei compooure of mind are gieat 
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To ker Son Henhy. 

" Cannes, 13 Ma;/, I860.— I -n-rite by the side of the poor, 
good sufferer— whom I have great difficulty in recognizing 
by the name of Matilda .... and to-morrow I ehali be 
gone, and to-day I see lier and Frances for the last time 
for a long while to come ! May God grant a meeting in 
more comfort than attends this indispensable parting. Your 
Father is very ill, has been very ill, ia only better at 

moments He is worn by want of sleep, yet would 

sleep so well, if breath did not fail him: the nights are 

mostty -wretched My dear Henry and Mary Louisa, 

let yoiir thoughts and prayers help us on our way, and 
join ours in supplicating for strength and patieace and 
I'esignation, to meet whatever may impend." 

I'o her SoK EnSEST. 

" Bale, 18 Jkay, 1860. — I tnoff not how to hope. I am 
so reduced to the lowest ebb with ti-avelHng, ausiety, and 
want of rest. I)r. Jang has uttered Lis award that we 
must stay here a week; your Father will then die of 
Zangeweile, and if we are indeed to stay beyond to-morrow, 
I entreat you, dearest Ernest, to bestow your cheering aud 
supporting presence upon us. I must write now to Frances 
and George— with a longing after the sight o£ you all that 
I cannot give words to. How thantful I am to have such 
children to love, as all mine are !— and how thanMul to 
eapeiJence eueh love from them ! " 

To A^ Son Geoece. 

" £adm-Weiler, 20 May, I860.— It is five o'clock on 
Tuesday morning, and what a delicious morning! Tour 
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Father lias had five hours of quiet sleep, that is to say he 
had a respite so long from coughing, and when that is the 
case, sleep is always at hand— but the night ivaa spent in 

his chaii- My own George, I have told you all the 

good I could, in the jntclligcnco of this five hours' sleep, 
you win find distress enough when we meet. 

"I see not how your Father can attempt seeing the 
Princess at Bad^ wherefore we shall be coming all the 
straighter and quicker to you. How much I have to say 
to my Emilia ! I trust she will stay with me — it has been 
hard to do without a daughter, when one has such as I 
thank God for. Ernest is delightful, his own best self — 
caring for everything, perceiving, thinking of overythizig 
for our comfort. What a blessing that he could como 
to US !— to his Father his company and conversation are 
invaluable, to me a solaco indescribable." 
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"Ese cuerpo, que con piadoaos ojoa estais rimirando, fuS 
dcpoBitario de una alma, en quicn cl Ciel pnso infimtas paxtei 
de sua tdquezas."— Ceryantes, 

" How seldom, friend, a good great man inherits 
Honour or wealth, nith all his toil imd pains, 
It sounds like sfcries from the land of spirits. 
If any man obtain that which he merits. 
Or any merit, that which he obtains. 
— for shame, dear friend, renounce this canting strain, 
'What would'st thou have the great good man obtain f 
Place, titles, recompense P a gilded ehain, 
On throne of coraea that his aword hath alain ? 
Ha.th he not always treasures, always friends. 
The good great man ? Three treasures. Love and Light, 
And calm, thoughts, regular as infant's breath ; 
And three firm friends, more sure than day and night, 
Himself, his Maker, and the angel— Death." 

A T the end of May, 1860, the Bunsens took posses- 
■^-^ aion of their new home at Bonn. Por some 
months after this, though his state of suffering daily 
increased, Bunsen was ahie not only to receive but 
to enjoy the visits of his fam.ily and friends. Oe 
his birthda;-, the 25th of August, he was surrounded 
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as formerly by a loving group, who toot part in a 
feast arranged in the garden pavilion looking upon the 
Rhine, and listened to the touching words of grati- 
tude and benediction, in the course of which, after 
retracing the blessings of his past life, ho sought to 
comfort tbem by the assurance that if " in the counsel 
of God" it was good for him, that birthday-celebration 
would not be his last. In the month of October he was 
cheered by the presence of the Princess of Wied, and 
by a gracious and gratefuUy-w-elcomcd visit from the 
Princess of Prussia, now Empress of Germany. On 
the 22nd of that month he received a farewell visit from 
the venerable Pastor "Wiesmann, to whom be said " that 
many had endeavoured to build all kinds of bridges to 
eternal happiness, but that ht, had come to the full con- 
viction that all those bridges must be bioken down, nor 
should they be trusted to for effectual mediation, as 
there was nothing to hold fa&t by, except the simple 
faith in Christ." 

Six daj's after, the spirit of Bunsen seemed to be on 
the threshold of life. He gave solemn blessings to his 
children, and prayed for each. In the most touching 
accents he bade farewell to his wife — bis "first — bis 
only lovo," in whom he had " loved that which is 
eternal." " It is sweet to die," he said ; " with all 
feebleness and imperfection I have ever lived, striven 
after, and willed the best and noblest only. But the 
best and highest is to h^ye known Jesus Cliriat. I 
depart from this world without any fepling of unchari- 
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tableness towards any one. No uncliaritableness, no ! 
that is sill." 

On the 28th, Ernest dc Bimsen was summoned from 
England, with scarcely a hope that he would find his 
father alive, yet for nearly a mouth after that time he 
had the comfort of being able to cheer him by his 
loving care. In those solemn days Bunsen was still 
occasionally able to give utterance to the thoughts 
which God sent to comfoi-t the hours of intensest suffer- 
ing. The meaning, the kernel of all was the same. "I 
see Christ," he said — " and I see through Christ, God." 

On the 27th of Noyember his daughter Emilia played 
to him for the last time on the familiar orgiie erpresstf 
of Roman days, and in the chamber of death the glorious 
voice of his beloved son Ernest sang, " Jesus, meine 
Znversicht ! " " Wachet auf, ruft uns die Stimme ! " 
" Jerusalem, der hochgehaufo Stadt ! " Then one more 
night of suffering was passed — and as day broke on the 
morning of the 28th, the majestic form lay still — in the 
quietude of perfect peace. 

He was buried on the 1st of December, in a bright 
winter sunshine. Once more, on the orgi/e expreasif, 
was played his favourite hymn, " Jerusalem, der hochge- 
baute Stadt," as his sons Ernest, Charles, and Georgo, 
his son-in-law Baron von Ungem Sternberg, with Drs. 
Eamphausen and Bleet, his faithful fellow-labourers in 
the " Bibelwerk," took up the flower-covered coffin, 
in which, by hands of long and tender ministration, hia 
remains were carried to the grave. His widow, with 
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her sister and daughters, met the procession at the 
burial- gi'ound, in the centre of which stands an ancient 
chapel of extreme beauty, transferred stone for stone 
by the present Emperor from a solitary position in 
the fieldiS. Here, beside Bunsen, amid shrubs and 
flowers, rest a noble band of friends — Niebuhr and his 
Gfretchen ; Brandis, with his invalid wife and his son 
Johannes ; the venerable Amdt ; Schumann ; the widow 
and son of SchiUer, and many others. 

On the tomb of Bunson, a beautiful medallion, by 
Mouro, still recalls the glory of his earthly countenance, 
and beneath are the words of Isaiah ii. 5, calling upon 
others to walk in that " light of the Lord" in which 
he lived. 

Tke Baeoitkss Bukses to her Dauoiiteu Theoooua. 

" Bonn, 26 May, I860.— I never felt it more difBcult fo 
write, having so mueh to say that utterance seems eliokcd. 
The satisfaction your Patter and I feel in the house, 
in each room, in each arrangement, seems insufficiently 
uttered by any words that will occur to mo : and satisfaction 
in itself is a poor word for the overflowing consciousness of 
too much being showered upon us — and best of all is the 
love and tender consideration of all these imcomparable 
children — George and Emma and Emilia — for every pecu- 
liarity and every feeling and inclination oi their parents." 

" 27 May. — I worted hard at impacking yesterday, but 
in the latter part of the afternoon your Father grew so ill, 
that I was called from my work once and again, and at 
length thought it better to give up the point. One of those 
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unaecoTintEHl-for a^ravatioas of your Pathor's state came 
on, after he had been tolerably well aiiil very happy aU 

day — and he has been very ill ever since My own 

Theodora, onr thanMnlnoss for this house is boundless ; we 
contemplate with wonder the provision made for our com- 
fort. As for myself I am wonderfully well, but so tired. 

" "What a pleasure it is to see the old books and tho old 
possessions, and consider how to place the oM and tho 
new ! no easy matter, altliough such good space is granted. 
Then the cLuantity of nice plants in the garden! many 
already there, a number put in by Groorge, with such kind 
recollection of all my weak sides! Fancy a "Westeria 
flowering over the entrance of the Garten-Saal ! and lilies 
of the valley, and I know not what nice things." 

To Abeken. 

"Bonn, 25 June, 1860. — We greet jour pronu3ed visit 

by family acclamation My dear husband has nend 

of all tho pleasure that can yet be found for him, and the 
conversation of friends is as great a pleasure as ever To 
write details does no good, and is to me harder than ever : 
the fact you must take in a few words, that he is no better, 
and that wo have no grounds whatever on which to rest 
hope of amendment. There are better days, and worse : I 
trust there may be good days when you come." 

In July came the grievous news of the death of little 
Wilhelm von Bunsen, the lovely and engaging child of 
Charles and Mary Isabel, whoso presence, during a 
Journey of his parents to Italy, had gladdened the last 
winter spent by his grandparents at C 
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Bakoness Bussek fo ksr DArGHTEH-iN-iAW Maey IS.UJEt. 

"Julij, I860.— Those n-ords of the Apoealj-pse, 'These 
are they in ivhoao mouth was found no maiice, for they are 
without spot before the throne of God,' were chosen by my 
husband for the inscription on the cippus placed over the 
remains of the two children we were called upon to deposit 
near the pyramid of Caius Cestius. The first of these two 
lived nearly as long, and was in the same manner bright 
and engaging and affectionate, as your Wilhebn^ — and the 
freshness of her image in my mind reminds me how 
undying his remembrance wiU prOTC to you." 

To her Son Heney. 

"4 Jtth/, 1860. — I am getting quite a coward about 
writing— the things one tcill wot write about are so strong 
upon the mind, that there is no help for remaining under 
their influence, let one try as one may not to let conscious- 
ness become distinct imago, and images coin themselTes 
into expressions. 

"Those poor parents at Tui'in! Tlmt angel child! 
'after life's fitful fever, he sleeps well,' all suffering 
slumbers, and that fine intelligence, that expansive heart 
and soul, are talting in fuU draughts of the blessedness 
that shall know no end. 

"Your dear Pather has had a few easier nights and 
days, but when George expressed himself to Wolff * aa 
though hia Father were improving, the latter answered — 
' STaehen sie sich nur keine Illusion — er macht sich keine : 
er wcias dass ich nichts "Wesentliches ftir ihn thun kann.' " 

■ The Gennim doctor. 
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To her DATJGtlTiE-iN-LAw ELIZABETH (tcho bad locg shared 
tho anxieties of the eiek-room at Bonn). 

"Bonn, 2Z July, 1860. — What a help and comfort haa 
not Ernest been, ! through a period of which one feels oa a 
retrospect how great the amount of trial was: only divided 
into days and hours, each day and houi- bore its part, and 
with God's blessing has been lived through. 

"My dear Elizabeth! what a succession of kind filial 
attention have you bestowed upon us ia such a long period 
of weets ! 

' That constant flow of loTe, that knew no fall — 
Ne'er vanquish'd hy those cataracts and treats 
ITiat liumoiir interposed too often aiakes.' 

How I miss your frequent appearance, coming down with 
one kind thought or other : and my Hilda, and mj Moritz, 
and tho kind Mariecheu." 

To her DAUonTEE Maet. 

" 27 Jwli/, I860.— "We may rejoice in the amendment in 
your dear Father while it lasts. Could you but see him, 
you would be comforted, as aU tho friends have been who 
have lately come here to visit him : Mias Wynn, Abeken, 
Usedom, Mrs. Sehwabo." 

To ha- Daughtee Tueodoea. 

" 14 Sept., 1860. — It is possible that John and Mary 
may arrive this evening! So much for joy — now for 
sorrow — your dear Father is full of suffering. 1 my own 
Theodora, could I but write what would cheer and not 
grieve you : but there is no help for fact and reality." 
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To her Son Hekky. 

"22 S^pt., 1800. — It costs a struggle to detennine on 
wi-iting sucli scraps and fragments as are possible. But I 
can to-day writ« in spii-its, rejoicing in tKe present moment, 
and resolving not to look beyond it, and as mueli as possible 

not to look back on the misery that has gone before 

Dear Mary and Co. arrived on. tlie ISth, and good Meyer on 
tlie 16th, and Lepsius has been tere three days, and will 
stay, I hope, a few more ; but for aU the kind visitors this 
has been a melancholy time, for sliort and scarce were the 
occasions of speaking to your Fatlier, who however yester- 
day was able to have a good conference with Lepsius, and 
to-day I hope will find it possible to talk to him longer. 

" Tour Fattier says ' es ist unmiiglicli zu sagen, wio oft 
nnd wie ziirtlioh ich an Heinrich dcnke.' " 
To her TtAuajiTEJi-zy --law Elizabeth. 

" 10 Oct. — Everything that I miglit writo had better re- 
main imwritten — for each detail of intelligence but shacpona 
the impression of pain on your mind and my dear Emost's, 
as to tLe stato of your Father. Many an hour of sorrow 
and anxiety liavo you shared, and worse than any you 
experienced with us have been our portion since you left 
us : misery is once established, and we sink deeper and 
deeper daily. Watching for those periods of relief, whicJi 
kept up hopes and spirita now and then in your time, seems 
now in vain. Day after dny, the extreme point supposed 
to have been reached, is passed. And yet, he is so strong, 
the strength may yet he much prolonged," 

During tis iUness Baron Bunsen constantly used the 
following prayer composed by Eenjamin Sdrniolit of 
VOL. n. T 
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Silesia, Pastor of Schweidnitz, who lived 1672— J737 
and wrote more than 1,000 hj-mns— 

"0 holy and most glorious Ood! Tndj then dost lead 
thine own wondi-onslj by a thomy road to Paradise, through 
the vale of tears to tho mansions of joy, through the dark 
vaney of death to the fountain of life 1 Tho discos of tho 
body are for our healing, and only when this oar earthly 
tabernacle is dissolved may wo enter Heaven. When I 
consider this and weigh it in tho balance of thy sanctuary 
I feci that it i! of httla moment whether my way to hfe be 
rough or easy, if only I attain to Heaven. It i, of little 
moment whether my soul ascend to thee by a hard struggle 
or in peaceful cahn, if only it enter into % glory It 
matters not to me, whether the lamp of my life go out of 
Itself, or be extmguished by an adverse wind, if only re- 
kindled by tho beams of the Sun of Bighteonsness, it shine 
m thme eternal bliss, and in thy blessed eternity. &ery- 
iliing, my Father, must be well-pleasing to me, which in 
thy wisdom and providence seemelh good to Th'eo. I am 
content to die, when Thou wilt, and as Thou wilt ; .-dl is 
one to mo, if only I die in peace and find re.t from all my 
labours. 

" Let mo, reconciled unto Thee, the living God, and coa- 
tentwithmyportionofKfe,havoaconBciousandnuclouaed 
end, and so bo gatliored to my fathers in Heaven above. 

E-inomss Bo.vsek ,„ Mas. Lai- (who,, daughter w., dyiag) 
"£«.„, 10 Orf., 18(iO.-HowIthiniofyou,a«dpr.r 
• Dyuglil^r of Dr Siindfonl, Bishop of Edmbargh. 

Hosledb.GoOgle 



BOSS. 27-'j 

for you, tliat you may be supported thiough now and 
bitter affliction. 

" You, who have always sympathy for others, will 
believo tliat full as my present days and hours are of 
misery, yet the heart has space and time for feeling and 
prayer, — and I wish to be remembered by you as one o£ 
those who m. thought are present with you in your 
renewed sorrow and fresh privatioii. God help you ! and 
teach you yet again to bear, the transmission of yom- 
treasures into the treasury of Heaven, 

"My husband sinks visibly, and his state of suffering 
is ever aggravated : but his strength is so great that I, for 
my part, cannot believe the moment of rest to be near. 
n?ray for us, dear friend ! as you have kindly told me you 
do — as you pray for yourself, that the power of perfect 
acceptance of the wOl of the Fatlier of Mercies may be 
granted us." 

Tu htf Daughter Tiieodoiia. 

"11 Oct.— I fool it ijuite wrong that Miuy should lie 
here— dragged into all this misery of oura, which she 
cannot alleviate ! " 

" 3 ,ZVbf.— My precioiis child ! what a world of event and 
feeling has been lived through of late. Could I but 
convey to you the blessedness of the present moment ! for- 
ward to the next, it is wisest not to look, but to dwell on 
the happiness of seeing him at ease, able to breathe freely, 
■with no suffering but weakness. My dearest Mary is just 
goiio_ji-ist off in the finest of weather : another matter of 
thankfulness, to have had her tiU now, and now to be able 
to part with her in a moment of unlooked-for amendment. 
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He has slept entirely through the last evening and night— 
Geoi^e watched beside him till midnight, and then Ernest 
till morning. Ilia thoughts are only ahout death and 
immortality," 

To licr Dauohter Maky, 

"9 Nov,, I860.— I am thankful that you wont away 
under the influence of a sunny gleam of hope, and that 
you cannot now drink out with ua the bitter dregs of a 
cup of woe far enough from being exhausted, "We all 
want your prayers, and those of all ey-mpathieing friends, 
not only for the sufferer himself, but to keep us, each and 
aU, from rehelliug against tho counsels of the Divine 
Providence which has so mercifully cared for us. I am 
over under the litter temptation to ask mhy he was not 
taken when so ready— when in a frame of mind so blessed, 
iv-hen full of heaven, of peace and joy and love— desiring 
only to ho dissolved and to be with Christ, and the 
enquiry is full of rebellion I now anticipate imme- 
diate danger less than over : but fear a lengthened por- 
tion of suffering and continued bodily unrest, such as 
would fall heavy on the best-prepared mind, but for 
enduring which with equanimity, Ms existence of bodily 
ease and freshness has not prepared him in the least. 
The verse in that hymn wo aU know so weU often recur.5 

' Ach komm, eli' mir das Herz ei-ltalt, 
Und sich znm SterliGii schiete," 

In our mortal weakness we could desire to quit this earth 
at our culminating point— when we are, or suppose our- 
selves, most spiritualized, most warm in love to God and 
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nian. But He who made us tnowa best ! and could we 
tut learn entire submission ! " 

To her Son Hekey. 

"28 iV<w,, I860.— The long struggle is over— and your 
blessed Father rests from pain and misery. I am sitting 
near bis remains. Could I but picture to you the beauty 
of his repose— the inexptessiblo sweetness and majesty of 
his countenance— no trace of suffering. This mornmg at 
five, while the clock strnck, ho stUl breathed, and a few- 
minutes later Jie hreatlied no more. Ernest and I had 
raised his head, each with an arm under him, and the head 
fell on one side, upon my shoulder. Wo did not suppose 
the moment so near, tlie moment of relief and release. 
The breath just ceased, there was no more agony— that 
had gone on a whole month, ever since the terrible 28th 
October, when every hour seemed as if it must bo the 
last. 

" Iknilia had staid with him till 12 o'clock : then George 
remained with Jacob : then called Ernest and me. I liad 
always come in daily about four. Very thankful I am 
that the hour of departure was not during my sleep. 

" I sit here, to behold him while I can, 

" I write with pencil, as if ho could still be disturi)ed by 
the pen ecratehing :— foolish— hut every common somul 
seems profanation of the sacred stillness. 

"My dearest Henry! it ia a relief to think that ijoii 
have not witnessed his sufferings, his wanderings of mind, 
his helplessness of body. No description can give an idea 
of the anguish of tie spectacle. 

" My precious Henry ! pray for me and for all of us that 
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we may meet tlio new pliaee of Hfe that opens before us as 
wo ought. 

" My love to your dear wife and daughters. Oh ! lot us 
cling together, if possible, more than ever, now that our 

earthly stay is removed Hod forgive those who 

would eaU in question your father's Christianity, because 
higher, deeper, purer, and more intense than their own !— 
and may Hi grant all gainsayers the grace to make sueh a 
confession of faith in God through Christ, as ho uttered 
again and again in his last bright houra of spiritual con- 
sciousness!" 

r» Ka Son TjiioDoni (then in J.p.a with th. Prussian 
special Embassy). 

'•&««, i B,,., I860._The 28th of October iva. a day in 
which it seemed unpossible but that the breath must cease 
with every gasp ;— ■ entaeUioh kngauhaltende Todes- 
hampf ' were the words whispered by Wolff in answer to 
my anxious look when he made his evening visit. That 
night wa. a lime of unspeakable brightness of look and 
clearness of mind, and words of high import, confession of 
faith, blessing and farewell to each of his beloved ones, 
were repeated with fulness of power, of inteffigence, 
and voice. These wei-e solemn moments, ia which ho 
collected us around hini, aad repeated his charges and 
Uesaings, in varying language, semotimes and mostly 
German, often English, oojaaionally French. Meanwhile 
his constitution made a wonderful effort, and his state 
seemed no longer to threaten immediate danger. Charles 
ventured to go to Berlin on the Isl November, and dear 
Mary and John with their children departed on the 3rd 
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On Monday tlie 5th lie dosired to partake of tlio Holy 
Communion,, and Pfarrer Woltera was summoned, with 
whom he epote alone beforehand. Then poor Matilda in 
her bed was wheeled into the library, the servants were col- 
lected, and most solemn and heart-strengtliening waa this 
lost religious celebration. The rest of the week ho atill often 
talked of resuming correction of proof-sheets, had al! pro- 
pai-ed on Saturday the 10th when he summoned Kamp- 
hausen; and on Sunday the llth ho did again worh for 
an hour— George, Frances, and Kamphausen. were with 
him. That night ho was seized with a violent shivering 

fit In that night I beheld the last full brilliancy of 

eye and smile, whon he repeated his solemn farewell, 
beliei-ing death to be at hand — 'Love, love — we have loved 
each other — lovo cannot cease — love is eternal — the lovo of 
Gk)d is otcmal — live in the love of God and Christ — those 
who live in the love of God must find each other again, 
though we know not how — wo cannot bo parted — wo shall 
find onch oflier again,' 

"That night was the last cnais, the next day brought a 
fearful retui-n of struggle for breath, and from that date all 
was miseiy. Ono of tho greatest triah of those who wit- 
nessed the sufferings they could not assuage, waa his loss 
of the power of articulatioa. Yet at times, with a 
great effoi-t to bo heard, ho would utter, ' Das Ewigo — 
das Ewige — erstrebt nur das Ewige.' Other words of 
serious import were often uttered. ' Ich sterbe '—he 
often said: 'Ich bin sterbend'— looking full at me: 'Ich 
f uhle mich so elend.' Then, aft€r unavailing attempts to 
BwaUow, he said, 'Dei- Horr Gott sioht dass Speiae und 
Trank mir nicht mehr Eiithig sind.' Another time, when 
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Frances and George were trying to place him better on 
liis bed, ' Hit habt -riele Miihe, Biisse Kinder — Gott lohne 
es Euch!' 

" Tuesday evening, the 27tli, tho last of his life, ive irere 
far from anticipating what waa so soon to take place. My 
sister Lady Llanover * had glided into the room, and sat 
down in a dark corner, t© look at In'm ; ho recognised hor 
outline in the dim light, put out his hand and squeezed 
hers with strength, saying ' Very kind ' — and other indis- 
tinct syllables. Emilia watched Mm till 12 o'clockj then 
George came. George called Ernest before four, and I 
came also, which had been the habit with me for a long 
time. I sat near on one side, and Emost on the other 
— and neither of us recognised the long-drawn breath 
till just heforo the last breath was drawn, when I came 
close and put my arm under the dear head, Ernest came 
on the other side and put his arm under the pillow, and wo 
gently raised him. The dear head sank on my shoulder. 
.... The eyes had closed in life by his own act. There 
was no sttugglo, ho simply coaaed to breathe. 

" Many and many, during the last days, were tho times 
of uttering your name — ' Theodor ! Theodor ! ' in tones 
of afieotionate sadness not to be described. 

" On Satui-day, 1st December, we all sat together in the 
chamber of death for an horn- before that was removed on 
which our eyes were fixed. Emilia read the burial-service 
of the Church of England, and Ernest the hymn ' Die Seele 
mht in Jesu Armea.' And then the hands of sons and 

• Sir Benjamin Hall had been raised to the jieerage in 1859. LorJ 
iinl Lady Llanover had heen long at Bonn, affording all the help and 
comfort which lay in their power. 
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frieads carried, airay, to the Bound of tlie organ played 
upon by Emilia — tlio rcsmains of the crowa — thejoj'— the 
pride — the glory — the guide — lent to us, not given," 

To hcT Daitghtee Emilia. 

" Heidellerg, 8 Sec, 1860. — At this hour oa this day last 
wcet, all that remained of Mm seemed in one's possession 
— still lay so peaoofully in his ofl"n house— there where he 
■wished to d^eH, there where ho had planned for years of 
lahorious usefulness. But that was not Mm! and if I 
could but learn iofeel as much as I knoiv, that the tlessed 
spirit lives in the region most congenial, in the more imme- 
diate light of God's own countenance, cheered by more 
intense consciousness of that love of God which he ever 
sought and found, in which ho believed with fulness of faith 
— and that his clear intellect is now expanding in insight 
into the Divine Will, and drinting in the cup of know- 
ledge which cannot be exhausted — should I be grudging, 
aa I am now, the not. having him present to me and thia 
world ! — grief is selfish : and I wOl try hard to outlive 
such selfishness. 

"Our journey to Heidelberg was peaceful and satis- 
factory beyond expectation: no delay, and before one 
o'clock wc were with dearest Theodora. Nobody liad ex- 
pected us, and the station was empty of all but ofikoials, 
who testified recognition by bowing in silence. Tho chil- 
dren have greeted us with touching proofs of not having 
been forgotten ; and have done us good not to be described 
by their bright joyousuoss and unconsciousness of the dark 
side of life." 

"Dec. 11, I860.— The llth— therefore a calendar-month 
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since that last day of somothing like life. .... ! these dates 
—these recollections ! If we did not recall wiat his suffer- 
ings were (and yet it kills one to think of them) how shoiild 
one continue, as oae oug'ht, to thank God for Ms present 
Messednese. If one was only not so earthly, so clinging to 
the elod— one should be less reheUzous— less unreasonable. 
"My own Emilia! I did not think, when I took the 
paper, that I was going to write theie things to you :— but 
last night Meyer sung a number of old songs, words and 
melodies, that he liked to hear— and I enjoyed hearing 
them, from habit— and afteribardt was foolish enough to 
remember that the ear was deaf to sounds of earih, that 
used to listen with me. Se fakes in now the heavenly 
harmonies, after which he aspired ! " 

To her Daughter Mary. 

"Bonn, 17 Sec, 1860.-1 have returned from Heidel- 
berg, very tliankful for having enjoyed eight days long 
the sight of Theodora and her children, and now thankful 
to be in the home, after which I had a longing all the 
tune. When either mind or body are sick, no place suits 
fhem like home, whatever they find in it of sadness or 
emptiness r and in Heidelberg the amount of enjoyment 
was confined within the limits of the house, for that beau- 
tiful scene is but a picture of death under tho desolation of 
winter and the ' gritTiHche Grauo des Nordeos.' My own 
Mary, it is a mercy that he was not reserved to feel this 
cold, to behold and be oppressed by this gloom ! Ho had 
a fear of it, and said to me not long ago, ' Ach ! der "Winter 
ist doch hasslich.' I am thankful that we were allowed 
those two last winters of his life in tho brilliant, glorious 
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soutli ; the sim, the sea, the tright sty did not fail to slied 
a diann over his days, even though ho never had sucli an 
intense enjojinent of nature that I have. Hero I am 
ivritiug as though I ircro reasonalile, and trj'ing to recall 
causes of thantfuLnes? ; and j'et the truth is that the 
Avound is now and fresh as ever, and the terrible reahty of 
death, total void, t^jtal doprivation, cornea upon me on 
returning home as if I had not tnown and felt the fact 
before. Could I but describe to j-ou how tenderly I am 
cared for! I say nothing about it to Frances and George, 
for fear of a burst of tears, but I feel unspeakably tho 
tenderness of every word and look." 

To her DAUaHTEB ThEODOEA. 

" Bonn, 17 Dec, 1860. — Aft«r having had a home under 
your roof for many days, I write again from my own home, 
for which I would faia be as thankful as its many comforts 
and advantages deserve, but which as yet does but revive 
the feeling of desolation by the signs that meet one at 
every turn, that the light is quenched which once pervaded 
it. Tho library, so sacred to our remembrance, is now 
airangod so as to bo quite perfect for our constant 
habitation, 

" My own Theodora, I know noia, from Matilda herself, 
that her restoration is twi to he granted to our wishes and 
prayers. I have been shrinking from requiring a distinct 
account, all this long time : it was as if I could not under- 
take any more pain. She has just said to me, most 
touchingly, ' But if I could in time walk with a stick, like 
Emilia, you will not mind, wiU you. Mamma ? '^as if she 
was more concerned for me than herself. Giod be thanked 
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for this state of mind, and may God help her, and teach uh 
all wliat is best for her, and of all tliinga, to eutmit and 
not mizrmur mesel/tit her priTation." 

To Misa C. Williams WrjiN. 

" Christmas Bay, I860.— -I feel as if you coidd not want 
to be told how I value your friendship, and hope for the 
continuance of intercourse with you while at a distance, 
and opportunities of meeting from time to time. What 
remains to me on earth, as worth living for, ia the society 
of those that loved and. understood Mm who has been taten 
away from me. The fact of privation is so incomprehen- 
sible, that it will still ever and again come over my mind 
as a fearful surprise, that I can be alive and the world 
seem to he going on as before, when that intense light and 
life whiuh to me was the centre of action and feeling, ia 
•iuenched for ever as to things earthly. The frightful 
visions of the ceaseless suffering I so lately witnessed, con- 
tinue to haunt me, and I must not wish them diapeHed, as 
they alone can effectually teach me patience, as to the 
cutting off of a life so immensely valuable, to many besides 
myself : as to the leaving unfinished so many undertakings, 
so manypurposos, for the good of mankind : to say nothing 
of the charm, interest, enlivenmcnt, support, instruction, 
edification— continually exhaled by that esistence through- 
out the immediate home-cirde, now, alas ! so desolate, and 
in a desolation whicli nothing can remedy. Among the 
letters of friends that I have received, two only have with 
just judgment suggested, that the time must he short that I 
have to live in privation. That is most true, though the 
four weeks which ended this morning at 5 o'clock, since 
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the last breatli fled, have seemed to me ages — yet, as ive 
woi-e bom in the same year, and I the eldest of the two, 
and thus we had together all hut ' the threescore and ton 
years' allotted to man, I might .well reckon npon soon 
following him, did I not feci so full of life, and allowed so 
wonderful a soundness of health, that I have suilered 
nothing in body from a course of fatigue and distress 
during six entire months, which would have killed many 

Til ?itr DAUGHTEa- IN-LAW Maey Louisa. 

" Bonn, 2 Jan., 1861. — Hitherto I have considered mysoIE 
privileged to refuse seeing aaybodj-, except Braadis : and 
indeed I feel very far from hardened yet for the contact of 
the world, and overset by spealiing to each person : but 
there is a new cause for emotion in having just heard of 
the death of the King. With the idea of the King is 
bound up such a mass of recollections ! How long were 
we all in continual anticipation of the event, and how little 
did we or anybody think of the snapping-asunder of that 
thread of life, just now, which seemed as though nothing 
could wear it out ! Thought would fain picture the meet- 
ing in blessedness of those wTio truly loved each other hero 
below. ! cottld one but raise thought and feeling to that 
region of blessed i-eality ! — there is no comfort but in trying 
after that, and trying to be unselfish. 1 do not believe 
any time likely to bo granted to me, coidd make me get 
used to the privation of that presence which spread life and 
warmth around. 

■' It was very hard to part with the old year, wretched 
though it had been — for most of ita dates belonged to Am 
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life, and the new year is cold and strange, and he lias not 
lived in it." 

To her CousiN MiSS Eau [after her Mother's Death). 

" Bonn, 5 Feb., 1861.— I have excused myself from writ- 
ing wherever I was so sure of indulgence as not to fear 
being suspected of ingratitude — not that I had any difEleulty 
in writing, for it was easier to go on upon the inexhaustible 
subject of life-long sorrow, than to stop short iu utterance : 
— but such letting loose the current of grief and remem- 
brance was the most disabling of occupations ; and only 
silence and absolute quiet could do me good. Bo assured, 
that in that silence and quiet I had many a thought of you, 
and of tLat blessed spirit which has returned to its proper 
home, after having been the charm, and the cordial, and 
the guide of your life ! — How well I can feel with you, that 
tenderly as you loved her in life, your love increases since 
you have lost her, and can only look back to the rare per- 
fections, the rare completeness, of her character, as be- 
longing to the past, as far as this world is concerned ; but 
forming a glorious Tision to your upward view, beckoning 
you on to that place and time, where Faith shall be lost in 

" Though I have enjoyed but rare opportunities of seeing 
my dear Aunt, I have always felt that I saw her icdl, and 
took in an amount of excellence such as mortal frailty 
rarely presents. In particular I have wondered at her 
sincere, unaffected humihty and low estimate of self !— 
She, the admired of aU, the favourite wherever she ap- 

peared — the idolized wife, the almost adored mother 

mentally gifted and externally attractive— and yet, the 
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lowly -minded Chi-istian more than anything else. I first 
remember to have seen her in the summer of 1800, when 
she came with my Uncle and Aunt Granville to my 
Father's house after the terrible blow of the death of 
John Granville. My dear Aunt Fanny was yery young 
then — her sister Louisa, and her cousin Nauay Dewes, 
were also there that summer. Now all are gone before, 
and have met, not to part again. The death of Mrs. 
Stratton * moved me much, hut she has been taken in a ripe 
age, and was spared the sharpness of death, as it would 
seem, in a high degree. She was some years older thaa 
your dear Mother ! the last survivor of that generation 
in our family, of whith my dearest Mother was tlie 
eldest. 

"Should circumstances ariRe to show me the path of 
dutij as leading to England, I shall hope to see you, and 
dear Lady Jane ajid Mr. Ham, and my young friends 
now grown up. Eut as far as feeling goes, my disinclina- 
tion is great to leaving this home, endeared by the saddost 
of recollections, because the last." 

On his death-bed, Buiisen had committed a solemn 
charge to his wife — " Write yourself the history of our 
common life. Tou can do it : you have it in your 
power; — only be not mistrustful of yourself," Thus 
in the first winter of her widowhood, Bar one aa 
Bnnsen began, at Bonn, that work, which was at once 
the labour and the comfort of the next few years. 
Those who have read the result will feel that the great 

• Anne Dewes (see Chop. IT.) married 0. F. Stratton, Esq., of Tew 
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power of Bavon Bunsen'a Memoirs consista in tlie 
entire sympathy between the pen and the subject. 
The one object of the writer was, as she wrote to Mrs. 
Lane, " to give the picture of a mind which, from its 
ejiiliest development, looked to God in Christ, and 
through Christ, and from the first to the last step of 
progress, seemed to utter those words of Isaiah, which 
were placed upon his tomb — ' Let us walk in tho light 
of the Eternal,' " 

In the task which she undertook, the Baroness 
Bunsen worked alone. She neither applied for or 
accepted tho help of literary friends. "Whatever thoj 
would have said or written, could only have been in- 
congruous and crude patchwork. When the work was 
completed, hor son George was asked to give it a final 
revisal: but though he was permitted to strike out, 
wliere he saw nee'l, no hand but that of the wife, who 
alone knew the source o£ every word and deed, was 
permitted to add. " As to a real and full statement " 
of her husband's course o£ action, the Baroness Bunsen 
felt it " to be the part of the work of a future historian, 
who might be authorised to study through the archives 
at Berlin, at Rome, and in London." 
To her Daughter Emilia. 

"Bonn, Feb., 1861. — It seems ail age since the year 
began ! The leaden foot of Time I never felt before in my 
life as now. Yet is tho misery of the past! if one could 
but leam to dwell on the fact — 

' quaudo mostrai di cliiudcr, g!i occhi apersL ' ' " 
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To Imr DAL-GHTEit-iN-LAw JIary Isabel. 

" Bonn, 8 Fei., 1861. — You ask as to the occupation of 
our day, eo I will try after a representation, though I feel 
OB if the spending of our time must be a very impalpable 
matter, as I seem to myself to be busy all day, aad yet to 
have douo mighty little at the end of it. We are all up at 
half-past six, not earlier, because it does not suit my eyes 
to employ them hy candlelight the first thing : so, being 
di-essed soon after seven, I wrap up and go down into the 
garden, to see the sun rise, wMch has so often of late been 
a clear and glorious sight from the garden pavilion. Thea 
we return to the house, met at the door by poor Matilda, 
and ■we sing a hymn accompanied on the organ, read a 
chapter, aad conclude with a short prayer o£ Lutlier's and 
the Lord's Prayer, with tiie servants. At eight o'clock we 
breakfast, and after that each settles to writing — ^Frances 
to her translation ; I to my endeavours after Memoirs of 
my dearest husband ; Matilda to the multifarious occupa- 
tions of her pen — who shall count them ? At ten, Emma 
comes down with her work, to listen with all of ua to the 
reading aloud of Mnmau's Latin Christianity, by Matilda; 
during which we all work. After the reading is over, 
from 11 to 1 o'clock (when we dine) there is generally 
independent occupation, writing or reading, or going out 
to M-alk. After dinner, a drive is most usual: to-day I 
was with Emma at Burg Eheindorf once again, I had 
not been there since the beginning of October, when % 
drove there with him, who is no more fieye ! J remember 
the day as though it were yestprfljiy.: sad it was, and his 
sty overcast : but hp tilted kindly to poor H., ivhom 



.y Google 



290 LIFE AN-D LKfTEES OF BARONESS IIUKSEN. 

George was then trying to draw into healthy aefhity ty 
making Sum attend to agriculture. 

' The Bccnes, but not the hopes, of yosterday ! ' 
The scenes, but not the life, of yesterday ! 
Thus for ever do I feel moved to vary the line of Lord 
Byron, ivhich reminds one so poignantly how the outward 
world, pieces of still lifo, unsjmpathising nature, will 
remain the same, while that which gave to all life and 
interest is gone irretrievably. But to return to the day's 
occupations. I generally return from tlie drive greatly 
tired, I know not why ! but I am not equal to much exer- 
cise now — I could walk longer in the time of the enow and 
ioG and felt-shoes. So I take a book and lie down oa the 
sofa, and read till slepp seizes me. After a nap, coffee ; 
then I write letters till tta, and tlien Matilda rea<ls aloud, 
which sometimes she does before tea. Tea at 7, and soon 
after 8 Emma and George come down, and we talk, and 
when there is something in the Colner-Koitung, Frances 
reads it. I should not forgot to say that dear George's 
nmning in for minutes, often and often in the day, ia a 
continual refreshment. 

• ' How dee^ily did I fed with you the mournful pilgrim- 
age you made to the cemetery! and hoiv did I join in 
the final reflection, that the lovely treasure of your heart 
was not there, had nothing to do with that spot, where 
nature's decay obliged you to deposit the poor remains of 
the outward receptacle, once so teeming with life and love- 
liness. ! nothing is more true, than that we only 
approach towards a state of consolation in proportion as 
we cling to Christ, not as a name, but as a reality. Hb 
receives Ijttle children, cherishes little children — 
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them the blessing He prouoimced «pou those whom He 
took ia His ai-ms irhen visible on earth : — and your little 
angel ie shitiing that blessing'." 

lu her Sos Henky. 

■' 5 March, 1861. — Most deeply affecting wore the multi 
tudea of proofs of affection I received on my birthday from 
my precious ehilJi-en, witli many kind letters from fi-iends, 
including one from Meyer, who told me that the excellent 
friend Ehebeniz is gone to his rest and ia his proper home, 
having attained my age, that of 70 years, 

"My dearest Henry, Memory was, as you will well 
believe, only too busy yesterday : and the best resolutions 
and best efforts could not keep off tears ; sad, useless, 
harmful things ! "With all that fulness of life has passed 
away from us ! — and with all the details of the last wretched 
period unceasingly rolling out and heginning over again 
before my mind's eye, there is no help but the dwelling 
on early years, forty j'ears or more since : wishing as one 
must, that of the few survivors of that period, more had 
possessed the gift of remembering and recording." 

To lur Sox Chakles. 

"Bonn, 9 Marih 18lil -—The tiuth, that those we love 
are ' taken away from tho e^ il to come ' has been strongly 
evinced to me in the case of the deaths of more persons 
than one: and now, as to your deaiest Father, we see 
already what the intense spint of bigotry is, from tho 
effects of which I had long anticipated his suffering more 
than he had calculated upon when he printed and jrab- 
lisbed hia opinions and arguments with such exemplary 
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Openness and moral cournge : and though lihe bail that 
now kick against his grave, would have used more courtesy 
to his living presonco, still tho consciousness of their irre- 
concilable enmity would have bitterly pained that aiYec- 
tionate heart of his, if he had Kved long enough to experi- 
ence more of its reality and intenscaess than vas known to 
him. My obligation to, and value for, M. de Presaenso, is 
ever more enhanced by experiencing what others are. But 
he who has pained me most is Maurice. What has he 
written ?— a justification of those who dislike your Father's 
works — a comment upon the Bible-work, showing that he 
has not read it, and is not aware of what it is : a self- 
defence against any remote suspicion that he, Mr. Maurice, 
might belong to the paxtizans of Bunsoa : and as to Bunsen 
himself, a minimum of words, a minimum of feeling." 

To Iter Son Hekiiy, 

" (?ood Friday, 29 March, 1861.— This is tlie fii-st of your 
birthdays that cannot receive tho freshly-uttered blessing of 
your ifathor ! Alas ! it is hard to learn the lesson of living 
without that fresh utterance, altbough the blessing of such 
a Father has not ended with his life. And besides that, 
his spirit still lives and acta upon us in his writings, ia hia 
well' remembered words. 

' ' I have been reading (every morning early a little bit) the 
first volume of ' Christianity and Mankind :' and again have 
wondered at the power and lueiditj- with which the picture 
is drawn, and the conviction which it carries with it — fo my 
feelings. I feel impatient for its becoming useful to hia 
German contemporaries and still more to his juniors. And 
how indescribably useful might it be at this time, when 
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numerous bands of German Catholics are believed to be on 
tlie eve of a degree of resistance to the higher clergy — 
who with the Papal power at their head, in all coTontries 
tjTannise the working clergy. I am assured, that the 
resistance to Concordats, in Baden, in Austria, in Darm- 
stadt, is quietly carried on by Catholics — Uio Protestants 
being everywhere too feeble a body, from their own divi- 
sions, and tho absence of eteadiness and perseverance, to 
carry any such measure through. What a legacy is left to 
us, and all Christian souls, in the devotions for Passion 
Weei, and in particular for this blessed day! This time 
is the very first, since they were compiled by him, that I 
and those at home have been compelled to use thera with- 
out him! without hia actual participation. Yet on no 
occasion could one better bear the recollection of bereave- 
ment :— the whole service bids one long and strive after 
that consummation which he has attained— 

' Hat er dooh, waoiich wir uns erst Bchncin,' 

and one is raised above clouds and tears, into the deep 
serene. 

" My dear Henry, often this week have I exchanged in 
thought with you the touching greeting and response^ 
' The Iiord he with you'—' And with thy spirit.' " 

" Bonn, Trinity Sunday, 25 May, 1861.— My dear Henry, 
how it has affected me to find you grasping after that past, 
which is gone for ever, just as I do ! 0, I cannot yet got 
weiincd from craving remombraace ! I cannot loam to 
dwell upon the fact of aetual blessedness — of the ealin and 
quiet place, unseen, unknown, but real — where the light of 
God's countenance ever shineth — where ' anguish and dread 
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and fear smd sorrow mid pain' cannot enter. Tie ivords 
are ready onoiigli — the mind's assent undoiibting — but 
' Trocknet niclit, — troeknot nieht, — ThrSnen der owigen 
Liobe' — is tie groan of the heart. You ivill say that I 
havo an ill-disposed memory, for a verse of Lamartino's, 
which I have known for these twenty years, will liaunt me 
in spito of protest — 



You need not tell me that the lino is impious — because 
faith in the moral q^ualitica of God tells us that lovo will 
find love ag'aia in its owa individuality; not that Scripture 
promises it, but it is in the natui-e and reason of things. 
But that line expresses a fact— the heing mo&red to a points 
Hxed at a fact, a mo«j«»i— that of the death which changed 
the whole frame of existence ; and the being amazed at the 
flight of time, the change of seasons and circumstances." 

To kn- DAL'OnTKR TlIEODOllA. 

"29 Maff, 1861.— I -nish >ou could see the statue of 
Hippolytus,* which is placni in the Garten Saal to mv 
hourly gratificatloa. It is grand beautiful and majestic 
beyond what my memorj had rotamed of the onginal I 
wish the King could know how I enjr v his gift 

" My precious Theodora, how I love jou ! and how the 
visions of you and youra ever float before my mind ! " 

• A cast from the statue at the Lateran, the gift of the King of 
PruEHii— whiuh arrived at Bonn too late to gladden the ej-ea of Mm to 
whom it was sent. It was afterwards given by the Baronesa Buneen 
to the 3Iu3eum at Bonn. 
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Tv her So.V CirAHLES (at TuriD), 

It Jt e 13(.l —Ml h have I thought of you, aud 
giiered with jou and with numh rs o\er the greatest loss 
that could havt, befalion % gieat ind good cause.* May 
thn Itabana coU(,cti^eIy anlmdividuallj feel that they are 
call 1 upon to issue foith fiom tuttla^n, and be that to 
thematlyes which Cdio ii has hei.n ti them — in firm array 
against eni,mie anl on their f, lard ^^last false friends. 
I must h pe that It^llan indej endenee has not been 
1-nught through o manj dangers to sink into nothing 
bucause of the bsa of one great man — even though so 
gr at a one 

In June the Baroness Bunsen paid a visit to her 
children Ernest and Elizabeth, who were then stay- 
ing afc Ercuznach, with great enjoyment "of their 
extreme kindness and the luxury of country air." At 
this time her chief interest was in the different articles 
which had appeared in memory of Bunsen, those which 
satisfied her most being from the hand of Pressense 
and from that of her ever son-like friend Heinrich 
Abekeu, the latter especially being "ao compre- 
hensive, of such intensity of meaning, of warmth of 
feeling without sentimentalising, of fulness without 
diffusion." 

Ill August the mother's heart was gladdened by 

being able to receive her daughter Theodora and her 

children on a lengthened visit, in which the close tie 

■ Count Cavour died June 6, 1361. 
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that had always existed between them, was yet more 
closely drawn by abounding Bympathy in every feeling. 
Especially did the Baroness Bunsen appreciate the inte- 
rest of this beloved daughter in all she read — an interest, 
which, since the loss of Bunsen, she had especially felt 
the want of. 

To her DAVGnTEE-iK-LMV Elizadeth. 

"Bonn, 5 Auffiist, 1861,— To write to you on the anni- 
TOtsary of your wedding seems very natural ! tut all sueh 
congratulation is mixed with sadness now, that he does not 
join, who over felt so strongly and thankfully the blessings 
attending your being brought into our family, and our 
being brought into closer connexion with yours. My heart 
thanls you, and thants God, dear Elizabeth, for aU that 
you have been to all of us these 15 years. Tou lamented 
lately the non-occupation of your rooms, and therefore will 
the more like to hear that Theodora is coming to me at 
once, to stay till her new abode at Carkruhe * is ready. 
Tew things, if any, could give me more pleasure ! the 
more retired my bf o is and wdl be fz t m the c Dmmon world 
the more I wint to be fully surrounded by those nearest 
and dearest 

"Queen Yictorii SLut me a very kmd mes^go through 
Count Goltz that «li3 was sorry not to ha^e Lad time to 
come and see me that hhe was v 1! Eiinntrui ^ — and 
she gave Ooltz a charge ia ue to be sure to give m the 



• Baron Sternberg had just been appointed to the post ho stiU holds 
of Private Secretary to the Grand Diike of Baden. 
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To her Son Geohge. 

"Sontt, 1 Oct., 1861. — My owu son George, perhaps you 
are ttinking, in your kindness, tliat your presence here 
■would help me through the peculiar shadow of death tJiat 
from an early date in October, extends over this and the 
following month. Let me entreat you not to dwell on any 
such idea, for I believe it would be best for both of us 
not to mark to each other the consciousness o£ each miser- 
able anniversary, such aa are now coming upon ua so 
thickly. These are of the number of those moments of 
anguish, which one bears all tbc better for being com- 
peUed to silence ; I know well that it does no good, or the 
verj' questionable good of a burst of emotion, to give voice 
to remembrance at such times. And to you least of all 
ought I to spoafe of this day or ike other day twelvemonth, 
beKeving as I do that no one perhaps aa much as yourself 
felt up to my own pitch, as to the intensity of the woe we 
had and have to bear, or the immensity of the loss we have 
been and are called upon to endure." 

To her Davqhteii M.tHY. 

"Bonn, 5 Oct., 1861.— We actually made the effort the 
last day of September, to go up the Drachenfck, and tho 
expedition answered most delightfully. Eosa and Dora 
were put together on a donkey, Theodora on another, and 
Frances on a third, and all enjoyed the ride. I walked up 
by Matilda's wheel- chair, which was pushed by Jacob, 
with help of a man on the spot, "We dined at the top, 
and oame down and back to Bonn by steamer as we had 
gone." 
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■ To her Dauohteii-is-law JIaey LoTrraA. 

" Bonn, 27 Oct., 1861.— On the 21st my Theodora left tis. 
to go and arrange iior future home at Carlsrulie ! it has 
been a happy time, and a long time, that she has passed 
with ua, ever siace the middle of August— hut the length 
of the visit only is perceived on reflection, whereas the loss 
of her over-dolightf ul company is matter of constant feeling. 
Tho dear children are still with us and iviU only be sent 
after her, iviiea she has got the house really ready." 

To her DAL'&HTEa THEODORA. 

" 8 Nov., 1861. — I must write a word fo accompany your 
--■■■IS children— please Gfod they may be restored to you 
jii auiety ! ^ 

" My own Theodora, I shall not trust myself to say any 
of Ihe many things I feel about this parting, solemn as 
partings always are, after one has been long together, aad 
when one does not know, cannot even give a guess, when 
and hoiv wo are to meet again ! My hopes aad prayers 
for each and all, I keep to myself in silence." ^ 

Tu !ier SoN Henry. 

" Bonn, 26 Mv., 18GI.— I wish to be the first to tell you 
that I am coming to England, please God !— Tho sea-coast 
in the winter is to me an ideal enjoyment, by whiuh I 
mean, compJdehj the thing I like : and I am not afraid but 
that we shall have a quiet and yet cheerful tune at 
Hastings and St. Leonard's. Further progress must be a 
matter of consideration in the spring. When I consider 

• Madame de Eunscn never saw this beloved dangTiter again. 
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all things, the rosiilt is tlmt .1 liome, a chez-moi, is the only 
place in wl h I an m Ite a stay : in other places I can only 
remain f a 1 t t u e — for I have not spirit or inclina- 
tion for n unt ag many people or novelties in life — the 
qiiestion u why ?— of lehat use ia it ? My work 

and but, n ss n s t me reduced to this, to make my two 
remaining childien, Frances and Matilda,* a home, and as 

happy a one as may bo Further, my work is (and 

I pray daily to bo helped to fulfil it), to put together all 
the materials tliat may be found, for a humble monument 
to show the world in some degree what it onoe possessed 
in such a man, as I was privileged to know better than 
any one else :— and it is very painful to mo, that spite of 
steadfast desire, I yet proceed so slowly in this labour of 
lyve — which labour more especially demands the undis- 
turbed quiet and mdependence of a home. 

"Thi« laj IS as the tieel diy, the anniversary of that 
on whi h he entfued mto itst How I pray for a clearer 
perception )[ what it means to be with Christ, as He has 
promised to espand m tine bght of God's countenance- 
where the soul whith ciavti knowledge, shall be satisfied, 
even in the kntwlelge of God!— its longings reheved in 
fulness of gool no i.ia\mg void remaining." 

« Em 1 a d Bunaen l^■^ dt that time living with the Princess of 
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OHAPTEE TI. 

CARLSKL'HE. 

" Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be ! 
I-Md me by Tbine own band. 
Choose out the path for me. 

" Not mine, not mino tho choice. 
In things or great or small ; 
Bo Then my guide, my atrcngth. 
My wisdom and my all," 

BoSAU. 

^FTEE nine years' absence from England, tho 
Baponcsa Bunsen arrived at St. Leonards ,111, 
her daughters Fiances and Matilda, on that mournful 
day »hieh far and long mH be looked back upon as one 
of sadness-whicli saw the death of Prineo Albert. She 
rejoiced in escaping the soverities of the German winter, 
and in returning to the country of her youth which con' 
tainod tho homes of three of her children, and she found 
groat satisfaction in the leisure which the quiet life at 
St. Leonards afforded for her wort of extracting from 
Bunion's letters, and connecting them with such par- 
ticulars as she could give, and she alone. 
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So happy, so peaceful, were the months at St. 
Leonards, thsit many of Madame de Bmisen's English 
fnends were beginning to entertain the hope that she 
would ultimately make it her home, when a sorrow as 
unexpected as it was terriblo — the most heart-rending 
she could still receive, recalled her to Germany, and 
eventually seemed to indicate a path of duty and 
labour, upon which she entered with unshrinking 
courage, and which truly brought with it its own 
reward, in the atmosphere of young, grateful and 
loving influences by which her old age was surrounded. 

On the 9th of March, Theodora, Baroness von Un- 
gem Sternberg, gave birth at Carlsruhe to her youngest 
daughter : on the 26th she was taken away from her 
devoted husband and the care imd love of her five 
childien. Her sister Emilia, who was in Gennany, 
was summoned, but too late to find her alive : her 
sister Frances set out from St. Leonards on recei\'ing 
the iutelligencG of her danger, but was met at Bonn by 
the news of her death. The Baroness Bunsen only 
lingered to visit her daughter Mary Harford, who was 
recovering from an illness — "the only thing she 
yeained to do, was to look after the sweet children of 
Theodora, and to cuable Frances and Emilia to settle 
them into their new plan of life." 

At first the Baroness Bunsen merely contemplated a 
temporary residence near her son-in-law at Carlsruhe, 
but the care of his motherless children became soon the 
engrossing solicitude of her life, and of the lives of her 
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two eldest daughters. "Neither Frances nor I," she 
wrote to her son George, " could live elsewhere than at 
Ciirlsruhe, under the consciousness that the precious 
orphans were left without maternal love and superin- 
tendence : and to be able to give them that is a comfort 
counterbalancing every discomfort." 

Tho departure from, and the ultimate sale of her 
house at Bonn, cost little sorrow to the Baroness Bun- 
sen. That house had seen no happy days as her other 
homes had : all its associations were those of darkness 
and anguish. Bonn itself had proved without attrac- 
tions to her, and would probably have been full of dig- 
appointment to Bunsen had ho lived. "Even were I 
set free from duty here," she wrote after some time 
from Carlsrube, "ray inclination would not lead to- 
wards Bonn. My ideal of life, in fancy for the future, 
would be the winter on tho English coast, and tho 
summer in some part of the Scbwarzwald. I honestly 
tried to make the best of Bonn while I staid, but the 
place contains no Leben&htfl for me, either in the moral 
or physical atmosphere." 

Thus, after a time, a sale took place of most of the 
pictures and other treasures remaining at Bonn — not 
included in the " collections " of which Bunsen lind 
desired that they should " not bo scattered," and which 
were removed to the residence of George de Bunsen 
at Berlin, being the only one of his sons then living in 
Germany. 

With the small remainder of her diminished pos- 
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sessions, tlie Baroness Bunsen settled with her duugh- 
ters in the same house in which her son-in-law Baron 
von Ungern-Sternhcrg lived, and undertook the care 
of his five children — Eosa, Dora, Marie, Reinhold, and 
Aga. Many of her friends expressed their sjinpathy 
that her life, hitherto so full of outwai-d interests, 
should be immersed in that of a German town, which 
could offer little or nothing of intellectual companion- 
ship. But though, iu after years, Madame de Bnnscii 
enjoyed short visits to Berlin, Munich, and oven to 
Florence — " glimpses of a world of intelhgence, though 
a continuous wilderness of boughs," yet she always 
returned with satisfaction to her home life ui the 
quiet two-storied house of the Waldhorn-Strassc at 
Carlsruhe, rejoicing in the simple pleasures which she 
found through each changing season, in the gardens 
and woods of the neighbouring palace, and meeting 
with grateful affection the touching and unfailing 
kindness which she received from the Grand Duke and 
Grand Duchess of Baden. The appointment of Mr. 
Baillie as English Charge d' Affairs at Carlsruhe was a 
great pleasure, and his society and that of Lady Frances 
Baillie an unfailing resource. Each summer too brought 
with it a succession of visits from those of her children 
who had no share in her home ; and many old friends 
from England, Germany, and Italy, lingered to see her 
on their way to Switzerland, or came on purpose to 
visit her. A more constant companion was Miss Price, 
with ii'hom France!* and Matilda de Bunsen had formed 
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a close intimacy at iSt. Leonards, and who, having at 
that time no especial tie to England, followed her 
friends to Carlsruhe and to their summer residences 
in Switzerland on the Black Forest, and was always 
helpful and sympathising, a favourite with old and 
young. "Never think of my being dull at Carls- 
ruhe," wrote Madame de Bunsen, "it is a word 
obnoxious to me, and I can annex no meaning to it. 
AVhen with those one loves, one may be sorrowful, 
anxious, low — what not ? but to be dull is only possible 
when one is forcibly prevented from active exercise of 
mind and faculties when des ennuyeuxrous emmienf. In a 
natural and wholesome condition, one cannot be 'dull.' " 
Baroness Bunsen to her Daughtbk- in-law Emma. 

"St. Leonards, 20 Dec, 1861.— I wish you could see how 
we all enjoy ourselves here — Matilda walking out, like 
other people, or more tlian most : exulting and expanding 

in her independence For myself, I am as in a 

dream, and 'my heart loups sae light, I scarca ken't for 
my ain.' Finding dear Mra. Eich and Lady Inglia here, 
has been a most true gratification: and many an old 
acijtiaintance starts up, wiio though recalling those that 
lived in former scenes and now live no longer, yet bid me 
i-emumber to be thankful that so many kind hearts preseno 
their goodwill towards me, and hallow the memory most 
dear to me. Dear Mrs. Augustus Hare and her adopted 
son live three miles off, and lend us whatever they have." 
To her Dacghter Theodora, 

'■108, Marina, St. Leonard.% Chridims Ere, 18G1.— Mv 
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darling Theodora, if thoughts ha 1 1 ut tt g^ in 1 t ps 
how much ■would, you have heard fion no air ^i> — 
Your feelings will have m t m no when they found that 
the day on which I was reju ig o the safe accompbsl 
meat of my journey, w e that on whi h Pnn e Albert 
breathed his last ! — and heforo a week had elapsed was 
Count Pourtalos called awa'v Su h a groui of fnends 
Euid contemporaries have departe 1 th a Me ju&t before or 
shortly after your dearest Fath r that o abn "t won I r? 
at finding still so many left. "When wiU Christmas be 
without gloom again ? " 

" 108, Marina, Si. Zcomrds, 29 Dec, 1861.— These lines 
will reach my own dear Theodora on her birthday, and 
further certify what she will not doubt, that tender 
thoughts and affectionate wishes will from hence be 
fluttering towards her, unseen ! 

' ' I am glad you can fancy our whereabouts, for it is always 
the same St. Leonards that you remember, but much 
spread. "We have driven to see Mrs. Augustus Hare 
and Augustus ; I had a very horae-feehng in seeing the 
little Sussex-hiUs, the wliole country like waves, as you 
remember, with, deep narrow dells — and tho hedge-rows 
promise me the sight of primroses in the spring. But the 
great treat of all is the sight of evergreens and flowering 
laurestinus. Mrs. Hare's garden is very pretty — abundance 
of holly, arbutus, acuba, iles, besides Nadelhoh : and the 
ground is so made the most of, that in a small space there 
seems to be everything, and yet nice open lawns. The 
house is filled with the furniture from Lime, and you may 
suppose I recognised as old acquaintance pictures which 
usod to hang there, Tho Archdeacon has left Mrs. Hare 
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the marble head of the Sayjour by Kessels, aEd the bust 
of your deaiest Pather stands in her dinmg-room." 

To Iter SoH Hehky. 

"St. Leonards, 1 Jan., 1862.— The outward stOIncss of 
this weighty passage from one year to another, is greats 

tho waves are seareoly heard on tho smooth shore 

Our life is moat cahn and undisturbed, Frances and Matilda 
have found out some siek and poor to visit : many people, 
full of old reeolleetions, have called upon me, and I enjoy 
the sea air and tho wonderful amount of sunshine, and am 
steadily at work," 

To her Son George. 

"25 Jan., 1862.— Last week waa marked by the great 
interest of seeing Miss Marsh, and a most striking person 
she is. I should say great ^wwrn and great hemvohnce are 
the qualities that most speak out of the entire person. A 
Toiee of great capability, and the most perfect modulation 
and enunciation, make one feel that she might address hun- 
dreds, and not a syllable would be lost, and the demeanour 
demonstrates that she would address hundreds, without the 
sHghtest of those 'compunctious visiUngs of nature' to 
which other women would be liable. On enquiring as 
to her occupations in her new home (no longer Beckenham) 
she told me that, instead of navvies, she had now most to do 
with mill-workmen— from paper miUs and others, four in 
number, employing many hands. She had by degrees got 
them to hear her read the Bible, explain and urge upon 
them its meaning, during some months; then, whoa the 
Derby-day approached, she took courage to endeavour to 
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keep them away from that scene of vice and temptation, 
Tvorse in ita consequences by far to the lower ranks tlian 
the higher, and never did anything seem so hard to her, 
that hoKday being looked to so eagerly. She told them 
she would not dilate on the ovil encountered in that day of 
joUity, they muet liaow that better tlian she did, &c.^ste 
could only invite them liorself, and would contrive all she 
could to make tlio time pass agreeably. She described the 
effect of the lUtth looks as most depressing— in; the end 
was, that from one mill employing above 100, all came but 
two, and from another rather more numerous collection, all 
came but four. She had leave to make use of tbe fine 
part of a neighbour, and contrived a cricket-match, a 
course a suitable supper, and succeeded so well in i 
them happy and satisfied, that many declared 'tliis to be 
much better tlian the Derby, and that tbey would go 
thither no more.' Sometime after, a Deputation came to 
express the bopo that Miss Marsh would return the visit, 
and honour the party at the miU, where the master allowed 
the men to make use of the largo working-baU. She 
accepted, and on her arrival, found the usually comfoi-t- 
lesa-looking place transfigured by means of green branches, 
which covered walls and ceiling, in which the men bad 
tied up oranges and lemons, and over the seat whiob she 
■was requested to take, tho words 'Welcomo Guest' in 
large letters. She was requested to accept a small writing- 
desk which the men had clubbed to purchase. 

"An anecdote {in proof of what she always asserts, Uiat 
stinginess is not in the working-class, one must go higher 
to find it 1) she told of an old man and hia wife, very pooi 
people. I know not how long or in what way she had 
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benefited tlLem, but they felt deeply indebted, and one day 
the old TFonian brought a fat goose with Tirgent entreaty 
that the only thing she could givo might be accepted. 
There waa no help, the old woman declared that she could 
not bring back to her husband either the goose, or any 
sort of payment — ho would he so angry. So Misa Marsh 
took the goose, and hazarded eomo time after, to offer a 
present, of clothes or whatever it might be ; which had the 
effect of bringing, after a space of months, another fat 
goose upon her ! "Wherefore Misa Marsh has been brought 
to the necessity of causing anonymous gifts to bo left at 
the old couple's door, — a sack of coals, and a sack of flour. 
The native high niindedn ess of this race of men — against 
which the greatest part of Europe entertains eneh bitter 
hatred — is a favourite contemj lation of mine ; and although 
I do not expect to eee my fcebng shared, I have great 
satisfaction in observing the clever French to be busied in 
trying to make out tlio causta ^hj tho English are what 
they are," 

To Mita. Bebeingtoh (sister of Lord Llanover). 

"6 March, 1862.— I have been deeply affected by the 
spectacle of accumulated affliction in tho house of tho 
Princess of Wied, which my precious Emilia has been 
eiiaring and soothing^the lovely boy of ten years old, 
gifted as parents could wish, stniggling with unheard of 
strength of mind and body against a life-long martyrdom, 
and at last mercifully released — clear in mind, longing f or 
heaven, remembering all who had been kind to him on 
earth, never complaining, accepting all, as a mature Chris- 
tian. Hia noble Mother is supported wonderfully, and the 
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Father is mercifully preserved— though his life hangs on a 
thi'ead, bo that I tcuai the Princess will not bo deprived of 
her earthly protector." 

To Iter DATJOniER EMILIA. 

" &t. Leonards, 1 March, 1802.— Now let me teU my 
Emilia, that her old mother's hirthday was calm and bright 
outwardly, and so greeted with affection, as t« make it a 
happy, though a solemn day. Sorrow ia now there, for 
life— but time takes out the freshness of the smart, and 
one learns to live with remembrance, sad and soothing. 
The Eonsation is very different to that which attended the 
day last year ! that was the first, not greeted by him whoso 
greeting was so fervid — tho anniversary never became an 
old story with him. 

" Oa the 4th wo had a beautiful drive, the sun delicious 
and tho air quite cabn. "We went to dear Mrs. Augustus 
Hare, and enjoyed her garden of evergreens and flowers 
of spring, though grieving with her over anticipated trial, 
the death of Mrs. Stanley, which took place early on t)ie 
day after. Then Augustus showed us a wood fuU of 
nests of primroses, and we drovo through the dehght- 
ful Crowhurst Park, to its old church, in a spot so charm- 
ing, that for the first time these many months, my fingers 
began to fidget to draw once again. A more perfect day I 
never had on this anniversary : it is Hke that of the first 
year at Cannes, when we drovo to Napoule— that was the 
last of the joyous birthdays of my married life." 

"15 March. — I have a letter from Anielie v. Ungera 
Sternberg, with accounts of darling Theodora, which are 
III! favourable." 
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To her SiSTER, Lady Liakoyee. 

"St. Leonards, Thursday, 27 March, 18G2. — Yesterday 
a telegram annouiiceii ' Theodora woi'se — in danger — not 
without hope — ^begs Frances to come.' 

"Fraiioos set out to Dover at (i, accompanied by Ftau 
Ktihler, -(rould cross over last night, and may reach Carle- 
ruhe by noon to-morrow. ! I dare not hope she will 
find Theodora alive. I can Lear, perhaps on Sunday:— I 
wait that first account, and get ready to set out. Ernest 
wJU come, I am sure, to help me and Matilda to irind up 
and omit nothing here, and then I hasten home. 

" In no case coidd I do otherwise. I must be near the 
preeioua being if her life is granted; and still more if she 
is taken away, that I and Prances may take care of the 
darling children. 

"Last night came a second telegram — 'Theodora no 
better, little hope.' 

" My dear Augusta, no loss yet possille could be harder 
to me than this! 0! that child from infancy, through 
every portion of her life, has been such a blessing, such a 



source of satis 

"I feel struck down! " 

To her Daughter Frances (after another telegram). 

" 30 Mai-eh, 1862. — ! my Prances ! how shall I write ? 
it is as if words would not como to utter any part of what 
I feel. This overshadowing vrill be for our lives — worst 
for those who have longest to Hvo. . , ! that you may 
mako out for me a history of those last days— lift up that 
veil, and let me dwell upon her image ■while she yet 
brea&ed. Her face, her figure are always before my 
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mind's eye. ! shall one ever got used to the thought 
that we have her no longer ! — They have met ! they liave 
mot ! " 

To hei' Sos Geokgb. 

" Stoh, 5 April, 1862.— Ti'uly do I thank you for your 
letter received yesterday ! The crude realities of the pros- 
pect before me had been made evident before, but many 
things you have said soften down their asperities, and 
mate them look managMble : in short, go on towards the 
realising of what my first feeling presented, when first I 
was informed that August earnestly desired my coming — ■ 
that if once enal>led to give myseK and all I can do and 
be, for my Theodora's orphans, all common-place difficul- 
ties woidd be got over. God would help, as ever. 

' ' My own George ! how have I not reckoned upon living 
in your daily society ! Yet does it seem as if my home 
for life's remainder were to be elsewhere than where you 
abide. I must accept whatever is made clear to me as tho 
right path, but it is very sootliing to know that my deai'est 
George wished for our reunion as much as myself." 



To htr Son Hekey. 

" Carlsnihe, 19 April, 1862. — I feel to-day as if to write 
to you were possible, and yet when the pen is in my hand, 
utterance seems choked. There is little to tell, but worlda 
to feel ; and all the abundance of feeling tends but to one 
result — ' it is the Lord, and He has done as seemed Mm 
good ; ' and the more wo look at attendant circumstauees, 
the more we shall see that merei/, even to me 
and mercy alone, waa in this dispensation. 
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" Our treasure Tras ' -waning to the tom"b ' during the 
■wholo of the last twelvemonth, in which twelremonth a 
tind Providence allowed mo eo large a share of her dear 
presence, as it were that I might satisfy myself that she 
had not strength for her heavy task in life, of first bring- 
ing into the -world, then tending and training so large a 
family of children. She was to meet her death alone with 
her God, having peace and joy in Him, untroubled cer- 
tainty of salvation through her Savioiir. The belief that God 
would care for them prevented the utterance of her htbitual 
anxiety about her children. . . My dearest Henry, Lore I 
must remain — these children must be looked after, especially 
the little infant of sorrow. The three days' glimpse of 
home, and of George and Emma, made me feci that I 
sacrifice much : but now that I am here, I am only thankful 
at any price to be of use to my Theodora's darlings." 

To her DAuonTEn-iN-LAw Emma (at Bonn). 

"2! April, 1862.— I wish I could adequately acknow- 
ledge all the proofs of affectionate sympathy you have 
given mo, but indeed they are all deeply felt :— and it is 
truly one of the things hardest to tear in the new and 
awful dispensation, that I and mine should thus be parted 
from you and George and your dear children, just when 
it seemed as if we might loot to living with you more 
than ever intimately. But I have the comiort of i 
that you both look at things as I do, and feel with r 
that none of the undesirable circumstances of present C(__ 
dition and plans can be considered aa a sacrifice, when 
weighed against the deep satisfaction of being of use to 
my angel Theodora's orphans ! 
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" Dear Emma, v)hat it is to Hvo among tlie memorials ol 
her, so imutterably prized, so suddenly taken away, bo 
unersettUch — you will understand. Not a piece of still life, 
but what was never seen before without her ! not a piece 
of iuTJiiture, but what »Jie placed, aa it were yesterday ! 
Common life will roU on, as if all had not changed since 
that yesterday! — and she appears not, and her sweet voice 
is heard no more — and worse than all records, her lovely 
children go about motherless, with fresh impressions of 
tbeir mother's life and love, uttering hor name from time 
to time — repeating words and songs learnt from her." 

To Miss C. 'Williaiis Wynn. 

" Carlsruhe, 10 May, 1862.— I feel sure yon wiU like to 
hear from myself, that the total change and most unlooked 
for tui-n in mj way of life answers to me, and is satisfac- 
tory, in a degree and to an extent uncalculated upon, inas- 
much as the dwelling-place upon which the new storm in 
life has thrown mo, is without comparison more to my 
taste than that which seemed unavoidably my home. I 
have actual and not merely comparative pleasure in being 
ftt Carlaruhe, on account of fresh air and cleanliness, in 
contradistinction to the abominations of Bonn, and more 
particularly from being near enough to tie Palace Gardens 
for the constant enjoyment of high frees and quiet walks 
and sitting out in sun or shade : and as by favour we have 
the key of a reserved and private portion of them, wo have 
it in our power always to avoid a crowd. I cannot fancy 
in anyplace having more pleasure in the incomparably fine 
season, than I have had here ; and as yet there has beeif 
uo such heat as to iitconveniBQce u?. 
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" WKen tlie crushing iutelligence came, that the pQCuliar 
delight of my heart, my Theodora, was taken away I had 
but one wish, to make out hoiel cc ild bo near her childien 
— do for her, some part ol the work of Iovb from. nhiLh fJie 
had been cut off; and when onto I knew that mj pcor 
son-jn-law would bo glad to have m\ helj to be hert and 
to dai/ here, became the onlj thing I could desire and 
circumstances have f avourod mj making a possible p o 
visional ai-rangoment. I could not gi> c up my daughters 
even for my orphan grandchildren ' and we are all three 
lodged in my son-in-law's houfo untd. another apartment 
under the same roof, which I have engaged to take can be 
prepared for us. You will well understand that ttit/ioui 
Frances I could do little or nothing In the pnme of life 
I Jiave scrambled through the incessant won-j of thinking 
and doing, rec[uircd for the eaio of a whole set of 'vciing 
children ; but at my present age uncommon a~, mj htalth 
and strength are, such an attempt would be a fanluro But 
Frances sliows herself, as sheerer has done e^^ual to the 
contingency — and though cvei busj fiom mtrnmg till 
night, having no leisure, and hjrdlj anj rcmis ion fr m 
quiclt-succeoding cares, I liavo tlie comloi-t of knowing that 
for love of Theodora she does all gladly The thing that 
goes hard with me, is the loss of our near neighbourhood 
to my dear George ! — ^but in that respect it is a relief to me 
to havo to rejoice in his election as a member of the Lower 
Chamber, which is very gratifying to himself, and wiJl of 

course cause an absence from home of some duration 

I'he five dear children are quite well, God be thanked ! — 
ajid tlie comfort of fepling alls to prevent their wanting 
anything, either love or g^e, 19 (he one comfort to enable 
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us to bear the habitual conseiousnoss of the void never to 
be fined." 

To her Son Geokoe. 

" 13 May, 1862. — I have been continually thinking of 
you, not only in reference to your election, hut in reaxling 
the artide of the Eevue dea Deux Mondes, for the month 
of Mai-ch last, which I do earnestly hope you may read. 
It seems tho Belgians have had a commission appointed to 
oxamino and report upon the English method of local 
administi'ation — the County, the Borough, the Parish — 
and upon the report of this commission the article is a 
eorameni. I know not who Dupont-White is, but his work 
I think infinitely intei-eating : he displays a remarkable 
subject, as matter of contemplation and instruction, clearly 
admitting it incapable of imitation : and why ? — because in 
England the aristocracy stands well with the nation— is 
trusted, is not only strong in rank and position, but in 
opinion, as having deserved well, as having had a hand, 
considembly, in building up the edifice of national power 
and well-being, and marking as facts, that tho Preneh 
aristocracy has fallen irrevocably— has no place, and can 
noYer acquire one. Now I want Germans to read what is 
here said, and reflect upon it. Perhaps, though Trance 
can never attain to anything better than ' I'Egalito ' — all 
other countries may not have entirely lost the golden occa- 
sion of constituting a nation in its completeness." 

To her Daughteh-is-law Maky Louisa. 

" 22 May, 1862.— My dear Theodore arrived yesterday. 
.... Singidar was the moment of his entrance— marking 
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the mixture in tlimga of tliis life. Eeinliold was on 
Frances's lap before the pianoforte, she holding his fingers 
to make tlsem play a merry tune— to ivLich tlie three 
sisters were dandng round tlie room in highest glee and 
noiso, Stemlierg and I looking on — when tieo doora opened 
together, and Eva at one, Jacob at the other, called out, 
' Hurr Thoodor ! ' Ho came back after two years' absence, 
to find two of the dearest lives cut off— and it was mirth 
and not gloom that he burst in upon ! But on such young 
life aa we have before us, affliction cannot rest : and for 
the more ripened lives it is good to be brought forcibly into 
the atmosphere of children," 

To her Son George. 

" 29 Mat/, 1862. — ^What a world of things I could wish 
to utter ! In the first place, I wish to tell you thoroughly 
what the satisfaction is to me, of being enabled to follow 
you through all the inexpressibly exciting scenes, that you 
have so wonderfully given account of. If I could but teU 
you what it is to me to have data, and such data, for 
thoughts to work upon, instead of striving with feeble and 
insecure fancy to follow you into regions unknown. Might 
but some influence work to bring in a degree the attrac- 
tion of eohman into your assembly ! Will people never 
learn the wisdom of Charles Fox's maxim, that the sense of 
a party is to give up something to your friends, in order 
not to be obliged to yield much to your adversaries. "What 
should such mere fractions effect alone? 'Fear, and a tnare, 
are in their ways — and the way of peace they have not 
known.' T am provoked with Professor D. for having so 
far imbibed the court atmosphere as to talk of hating 
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Democracj'. That is so cheap and easy now that the actual 
thing has sunk into such diaoredit in the ■world, that the 
very Americans must soon give it up as a bad job, and 
follow the fast despot that can manage them. It is so un- 
worthy of men of principle to call names and join in a cry, 
wilfully confounding ■what they know to he distinct. 

" Tour purpose of waiting and not being in a hurry to 
speak, I entirely approved : but never doubted that it 
would in time give ■way to a suitable opportunity; and 
nobody that can speak a word in season should refrain from 
doing so—for if the quantify of latent earnestness, no doubt 
existing in minds, could be condopsed, steeled, into clear 
purpose, it mtgkl le 1 rought to ibeai upon the powers of evil 

" How I ■wish people woull otudy those parts of hist j-j 
that might do them good The newli fa nd documpnts 
made use of by Forster m the History of the Great 
Eemonstracco in 164> jlaco m tlearer Lght than before 
the grand characters and ccnsistfnt cond ict of Pith anl 
Hampden, — to whose nimfs wo ought to add < lOmwcU 
who is devoutly bebeved to have worked sm eieh f r the 
estabHshment of / ee government and only to h.•l^ e been 
under the compuls n of onsequcncee his own acti had 
helped forward, when he quashed the dobberat v i'ssemblj 
which he had endeavoured in vain to manage, lly own 
George, oU this is nothing to the purpose, but I love to 
talk on when I have a hearing, knowing that yon caro for 
ttese things as I do." 

To her Son Theodore. 

"29 Jttne, 1862.— I have procured the two Tauchnitz 
Tol'jmea, answering to the additional portion just come out 
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of Carlylc'a 'Life of Frederick II.' — aad am reading the 
begin ning of his actual reign with aceubtomed interest, 
although Carlyle taxes one's patience to still grratcr 
amount than ever, by wilful chatteratiou with the pen, at 
unmeasured length — as though time stands still while ho 
spreads out his grains of sand innumerable — each severally 
insignificant, but which, on his system, oio to present the 
truth and reality of events and characters at last." 

To her Son OEonaB. 

" 9 Jul;/, 1862.— I am reading Carlylo's ' Frederick II.' 
for the spirit of the great man, who knew what he had 
to do, and did it ! Tho days of great men are gone by, 
and one might be satisfied to see their several offices put 
in commission, if the nations woiild also perceive what they 
have to do, and do it with the force of unity. I have long 
been sure that the great difference between nations con- 
sists in having, or not having, the instinct of knowing who 
the enenty is : every nation, as every individual, may have 
various foes, as well as various besetting sins, but should 
beware of a mistake as to which is the really dangerous 
one. A new sign, to my mind, of the German want of 
consciousness on this point, I found in a newspaper 
account of one of the festivals of tho Sing-Vereine, which 
rouse such a vast amount of enthusiasm. After all 
possible singing and toasting, two tabhavx were given — 
' Ueutschland wie es war, und es ist.' The first showed 
tho Court of tho Hoheastaufen, Prederie II. receiving an 
oriental embassy— aU jewels, gold, and knightly splendour: 
— in the second, a party sit smoking, drinking, and sing- 
ing, wtile foreigners pass and repass, buying up com, 
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!, and arms, aad ammimition from the ' gutmiitLig 
Tills is just a pitture of common opinion ! 
Those foreigners steal not, but pay with their weight in 
cash, for the goods they receive — but they are reckoned 
enemies, by those who wffl not see tliat the real enemy is 
within their doors ! ' On a tuo les liiivres, ot ee n'etaient 
pas les liivres qni caueaient le mal ! — je ne dia pas que 
I'on aurait du tuer plutut les seignem-s ! ' The EngHsh of 
1C42 saw very clearly this enemy, under the guiso of a 
time-honoured official capacity ; and linew very well that 
all the hatred of the Spaniards, French, and Dutch, coidd 
do no harm compared to the homo-foe, which hampered 
their freedom of action. 

"Howl haTQ boea iatcrcstcd with Eckhart's discourse 
upon Fichte ! and how old times were recalled to mind, 
when your dear Father used to tell me about Fichte. The 
Fichtefeier is one of the things that would have pleased 
him ! Not many are now the occurrences of which one 
could say that." 

To km- Son Charles. 

" 19 Julg, 1862, — How I delight in yoiir enjoyment of 
Felix Mendelssohn's letters ! I read them just about a 
year ago, with my darling Theodora. Abekcn had brought 
the book and lent it. Theodora expressed wiOi unchecked 
animation her delight in the letters, forgetting that 
Abeken is always ready to give away whatever one hap- 
pens to like ! and accordingly ho begged her to keep the 
book, and directly wrote her name in it : — and there it is, 
in her room, on her sheK— well read- — leaves curled — and 
she is gone ! 
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"My dear Charles, the continued association with her, 
of every piece of furniture — every ornament (but most of 
all with the boots I gave her — her Father gave her— with 
the feeling that nobody had such an intense value for a 
boob as she had) — I know not how one should bear the 
sense of privation ever renewed — hut for the comfort of 
knowing that one is doing her work, as far as one can — 
one is carrying on ber unfinished task — one is earing for 
her beloved— one is cherishing those portions of herself, 
of her life, of her love, of her intelligence, which remain 
in the five precious little ones — G«i be thanked that this 
consolation is possible. 

" And indeed tlio children are an Augenweide to me." 

To Mes. BEitEiKaTorc. 

" 18, WaUhorn Strasse, Garhruhe, IHJtdij, 1862. — Inleav- 
mg my very good house at Bonn for a provisional arrange- 
ment here, I have nothing to regret in the change of place, 
as tkia furnishes infinitely more what is consonant to my 
inclinations. The Palace Gardens are my daily pleasure, 
and the having access to a real, original forest, is an 
indulgence little anticipated. The trees, with the gravel 
walks and seats, the sunshine and shade, are as much mine 
to enjoy as if I wore the possessor: it is like having in 
Italy the villas aU opea to one !— and as ia Italy, the 
common public is rarely attracted thitier, except when a 
band plays, which is exceptional. It is aa odd change, to 
go about in the total stillness of a place, where I know 
scarcely a human being, and see not an English traveller. 
I am regarded as excused from making visits, and there- 
fore from receiving them, by the deep and double ni 
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"but I have been received with all kimlneas by the Grand 
Duchess, who is most agi'eeable, and full of lively interest 
in all good things." 

To Miss C. Williams Wykk. 

"Mrrenalb, Wiirtemberg, 30 Augud, 1862.— Our de- 
parture from Carlsruhe was long delayed by scarlet fever. 
.... How we enjoy being hero all together at last, in 
this dehcions atmosphere — mountain breezes, and exhala- 
tions of fir-woods — you will guess: and I hope the 
weather may allow ua to remain till the end of September. 
This valley is heautdful^ — more open and more varied than 
Wildbad, but in the same style. How I love a forest ! 
and to he near oae is a pleasure reserved for my old age, 
^■hich 1 value proportionally. I just had a taste of real 
woods near Berne, hut these are finer. 

" I consider a winter at Bonn infijiitely preferable to a 
summer at Bonn ! The winter is honest, and causes no 
disappointment ; one knows that the spectacle of death, 
desolation, and ugliness, surrounds one : — whereas in tho 
fine season one cannot help looking and longing for the 
beauty and charm which is not there, not on the spat, but 
must bo sought at the cost of an excursion, if to bo had at 



To her Son Cuaules. 

"Jletrenalb, 23 Sept., 18G2. — Next month we shall he 
re-settling in rooms of our own at Carlsruhe. A curious 
variety in my much-varied tissue of existence, will this he, 
to be again arranging a dwelling of my own, and receiving 

VOL. IT. T 
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some of my own things, from the placo where I supposed 
myself, ion gre, mal gri, flseii for the remainder of life. 

"Many a touching scene of recognition -will take place 
there, in the ease of accustomed tables and chairs, &c. 1 
attach myself hy nature so much to the place and the 
things of regular use, that it must clearly be very good 
for me to bo ever and again torn out of old habits, and 
called upon to form new ones." 

To her SiSTEE, Lady Llakoveh. 

"Carlsruhe, 13 Oct., 1862.— I must speak of flio ever 
increasing pleasure I have in my daily walks in the Palaee- 
garden and forest, which ]iave prompted a closer acquaint- 
ance with the trees, and I have pleased myself with sketch- 
ing and shading bita of several varieties of oaks. The 
number of uncommon trees in these Palace -gardens, of 
great age and size, is very unusual, and it seems that the 
old Margrave of Baden, Charles Frederic (who formed 
Carlsruhe and took a piece of the forest for the garfena or 
rather groves) had a taste for introducing fine erotics at a 
timo when few others thought of doing so— just a hundred 
years ago; having been at the expense of sending his 
liead-gardener to iravd and collect." 

Tv Miss C. "Williams Wynn, 

" 18, TFaWiorn Strasse, Carhmhe, 2 Mv., 1862. — My 
staj-ing on at Carlsruhe can hardly be deemed matter of 
choice, for I could not leave Theodora's children, unless a 
sort of moral compulsion were laid on mo to do so : they 
are the solace of my life and of Frances's. My prenmce 
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makes it possible for her to do the work of the precious 
mottier, lost to us, to the five motherless ones : it is not I 
who can do it— at my age one is eo longer competent to 
go through tho manifold business. I can only love tho 
children, and enjoy the delicious sight of them. This 
season of the year ia fuU of the most painful recollections 
—from fho beginning of October thero are anniversaries 
for ever recurring, of scenes lurnt into mtmory by anguish ; 
and now, this month, each day is a new date fixed in the 
mind hy some racking contemplation. One ought not so 
to feel the suffering of the past over again, but I know not 
how to help it. The refreshment through all, ia working 
through Jm letters— dwelling on the picture of the mind 
they present. I wort daily, as much as my eyes can — 
hoping it will please God to continue sight to me, until I 
have done all that depends upon me to form a monument to 
his memoiy." 

To her Sos Heney, 

"8i)w., 1863.— lam so gliwlwhtn juu t<ll mo muuo- 
thing of what goes on in the intelhttual and s^initTial 
world. The state of mind in the dignified mfmbeis of tho 
Church of England goes to my heart— Why wiU they draw 
on a 'swift destruction' of what is bo good, what con- 
tains so much good, furthers so much good, as tlie Church 
Establishment? One has little comfort in looking round 
at so-called Chriatendom, exeejtt in beholding England : 
and this comfort wiU be ever less and less, if the heads of 
the body act so as to keep all young men of sincere minds 
out of it, and leave within it at last only the hullet-headed 
and the hi^ocrites. God help all countries ! Sere, tntra- 
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LnllenmiBm is alsoluts among «U »Iio ham anjaing of 
religion. His vast majority are more Eationaliatfi, basing 
themselves seK-satisaed upon tie 'excellence of human 
nature.' All are in various ways 'gefundenes Trappen' for 
the Church of Eome, and never mm I wonder at eonver- 

"7 Jim., 1863.— In how many respects, do I seem to 
have drifted into an unaccustomed state of things ! Not 
only individuals, hut a condition of the Church, I seem to 
lave outKved. It was «■ broad Church ' into which I wa» 
bom, and aks ! it seems to be shrinking into a narrow one. 
May Hod see good to help! There is so much of good 
sheltered by the Church— it would be too grievous not to 
have that shelter preserved ; and yet this increasing nar- 
rowness is so little in character with the spirit gonerahy 
rulmg the age, that one dreads destruction if improvement 
comes not soon. 

" What should I write but thoughts ? Wo are happy in 
m .rafc-an wcE, children looking eiqnisitcly, and im- 
provmg in every way: and wo are m the most delightful 
tttcgnilo, having scarcely anybody lliat we need trouble 
ourselves to visit or receive. We have aU so much to do 
that the short day is far too short, even without social in- 
terruption. Our- throe Httlo girh were adial to the 2(,fa„ 
Fat-tho 'Heiligedroi Kiinige '-by the Grand Duchosa 
who presided herself, and with tho Grand Buke joined in 
tlm games, and directed aU the amusement. 

" Thmk of the dear Queen's having sent me a copy of 
Prince Albert's speeches with tho introduction that struct 
me so much when I read it in the Tim«-«, containing 
pasKiges that I think she will have written hei-solf.» 
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To her Son Geoiige. 

" 18 Jan., 1863.^1 have had to make an appearance at 
Court, which the great kindness of the Grand Duchess 
rendered unavoidable. She had condescended to em^uiro 
eometime since whether I could not come when she had a 
veri/ email evening party — abnost alone, and last week scut 
to invite me, with Emilia, when Count Fleming was to 
play on Hs violoncello, accompanied by Kalliyoda. So 
thither did I go, and only wish I could be anything to the 
Grand Duko and Grand Dnchess, or do anything for Uiem, 
in retui-n for the great kindness of their words and man- 
ner. I am. much gratified by the Crown Princess's inquiry, 
and message of remembrance ! When people remember 
me for your dear Father's sake, /being nothing to them, 
it does my heait good so particularly. 

"How EmiHa and I enjoy reading Forster on the 
' Great Eemonstrance.' "Wo are only as yet in the long 
Intrcduftion most insti-uotivo to those who would know 
liow the nation e independenco has grown up— not like tlio 
gouri in 01 e summer's day, but through the storms and 
struggles of (enturies — often sinned against, but never 
crushed be luse never forgotten by the nation as its 
cherished jiroferty. Emilia has read to me the vhole of 
Mofle\ 3 twJ thick volumes, concluding with the destruc- 
tion of the Armada — incomparably told — it keeps one as 
1 reathless as one it had not known the end. But, the utter 
me mne^i the nothingness, of the admired, adored Eliza- 
beth 13 a cuiious matter of meditation. The loyalty of the 
time deified a sovereign as long as possible, and then she 
was a I arty banner ; but the good and groat things of the 
tim w cro not done by her, and she was in the way of good 
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and i-iglit continually. But Low green and iinripe tlie 
nation was ! though so full of grand materials. The prin- 
ciple of national cohesion was not yet found, or was only 
beginning to act. They all waited dutifully for govern- 
ment ordeM : only on sea did they quite feel the right to do 
what G-ovemment neglected ! " 

To ha- DAironTER-iN-LAW Emma, 

" Cai-lsru/te, 23 Jan., 1863. — I long to hear what any- 
body besides myself thinks of the charartcr drawn of 
Prince Albert. I think it is so beaubfully done— no 
panegyric, — it ia as if the voice of the most intense love 
and admiration could alone do justice to thn subject. 
George would remember Goethe's hnes — 

' Die Freundachaft is gcrecht— aio tann allein 
Den ganzcn vuniung dieces Wertlia etkcnncn.' " 

To Abeken. 

" Carlsriike, 30 Jan., 180.1.— Hiiw I thank you for the 
quotation from Goetho ! ' Das &anfto Wandclu deinc-a 
Tags ' has occurred to myself lately as dest-ribing my owa 
habitual existence — in daily and thankful consciousness of 
health, of peace, of undisturledneea, of activity of thought 
and feeling, and intensity of highest interests. Tlie draw- 
back is, as ever and always, the not being eijual to otta- 
sion, circumstance, opportunity — one's own shortcoming. 
Often have I thought and said, the happiness of a higher 
state must consist in coming i^ to, in filling out, the given 
sphere : ' no craving void left aching in the breast ' — and 
no consciousness of leaving a void." 
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To Miss C. "Williams Wynh. 

" Carhruhe, U Feh., 1803. — Of my mimerous entourage I 
have only good to report ; this fine, mild winter has glided 
over us ' like the shadow of a dial ' — and I rejoice with 
continual thankfulness in the circumstances of this tran- 
quil, unwonted existence, into which by God's Providence 
I have drifted in a manner so unthonght of, so unantici- 
pated since I saw you last. That year 1861 was indeed a 
life ' among the tombs ' — only grief and the sense of pri- 
vation never to be compensated was ihero : tho only re- 
viving food of existence being the frequent presence of my 
Theodora and her cliildren — who could stay with me for 
months, because of Sternberg's being called away by new 
duties to travel with tho Grand Duke. In March, 1862, 
the blow fell, which took away from us all the chief 
interest of our lives — and at first it seemed as though 
Frances and I had Eothing left to live for — and now, 
having come here, I can only stay, till a sign is given mo 
to stay no longer. "With the inhabitants of this plaee we 
have little to do, as the bee-hivo character of our own 
interior brooks not incui'sions from without — and tho habi- 
tual interest of watching this mass of young life, in Jice 
distinct varieties, occupies thought and keeps feeling from 
stagnation .... 

"... Matilda is well and moves on her feet hoyond 
hope. She is in full activity of visiting the poor and work- 
ing for poor children, and seeks and finds opportunities of 
urging the truths of Christianity in this spiritual desert, 
where between the direst Eationalism and Lutheran- 
Eomanism, It is hard to say which is most unsatisfactory ; 
and T wonder, as ever, that the Germans are such good 
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people aa I find them, with tut a gram hero and there of 
vital Christiatdtj to keep the mass from comiptioa ! " 

To her DAtrolITER EillLIA. 

" 10 March, 1863.— I feel that an account of Baby's 
birthday ia due to you. . . . Early in the morning the round 
table was set out with toys, and cate with two tapers, and 
flowers, but Baby breakfasted, and bo did we, before she 
waa brought down ; and then she appeared, splendid and 
delighted, but had the good taste to prefer very much 
the fael of belonging to our good company, to the gifts 
intended for her ! and a bit of paper was in her oyes worth 
all of them. A small red ball with an elastic thread, to be 
fastened to her ; a doll running of itself on an invisible 
wheel (the idea must be taken, from the ' Kunst Figur ' 
in Gockel, Hinckel and Gackeleia) ; a bird in a cage, 
squeaking, &c., were much of the right sort, and duly 
delighted in by sisters and brother, 

" Just before dinner came Doimling, and wo were in full 
course of conversation, when a message came from Amelio 
that the Grand Buchess was coming herself, but we were 
all ready, and Baby dressed in the frock ^ven by the 
Grand Duchess. She was as amiable and charming as you 
TvUl imagine, and her kindness ia perfect, because all is su 
natural and inartificial about her — persons of her rank too 
easily fall into exa^eration, meaning only to he good- 
natured, but she never overdoea her demonstration. Anielio 
unpacked a wliole basket of gifts — a delicious hat for Baby; 
then a rolling doll, and a rolling rabbit ; and a lithograph 
to bo hung up, representing the Saviour as a boy, extend- 
ing his arms ; and a whole store of little stockings and 
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Bh.oea. I had almoEt omitted mentioning a bouquet of tlie 
same unrivalled perfection as on my birthday, carried in 
tbe Grand Ducliess's own hands." 

To her DAUGnTEB Emilia. 

" 26 Mareh, 1863.— Frances has hittorly folt the death of 
dear Frau V. Hahn ; my feeHnga, perhaps, are blunted as 
to doath^save in the case of those near and close, whoso 
existence forms the verj' -sreb of mine. Yet I really loved 
aad liked her. 

"It was OS this daylast year, that she whom ive so loved, 
and blindly reckoned upon as part of habitual life was 
removed from ns. . . , This morning wo all went together 
with Eosa and Dora to place the wreaths whiih Khse had 
kindly sent. When we came to the spot, we saw that a 
beautiful wreath had been twined round the qoss, which 
we cannot but suppose to have been sent bi the Grand 
Duchess, and a garland was deposited in front of it, which 
we have since learned was brought by Amehe." 

To a Friend, who doubled if he could endure the difficulties of 
his position. 
"28 March, 18G3. — Screw your courage to the stieking- 
placo, and lot life bring what it will, say to yourself, ' It 
shall not get the better of me ! ' To be brought into a 
contingency, depended not upon yourself : to get out of a 
contingency, depends not, or may not depend, upon your- 
self : but to be master of the crisis, and stand upright 
before it — that is your part — 

' Breast the wave, Christian, where it is strong«tt ! 
Look for day. Christian, when, night is longeat ! ' " 
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To her Son Ernest. 

" faster Morning, b April, 18G3. — Aa to truth itself, my 
owa Ernest, every year, every Easter of my life, I feel that 
I am drawn nearer to Chiist, — that I accept, with increas- 
ing thajiMulness, every word of IBs tliat He Las said of 
Himself, and find it easier to keep out of mind all that 
disciples and apostles, the most faithful and venerable, 
have said, to obscure these words, and make the fact indi- 
cated by them less intelligible. As I feel the need of a 
Ecdeomcr, so I feel that need to have been BiippKed : I am 
satisfied »oi fo understand, what Ida not understand : — being 
assured thit the timo will come, and may be very near, 
when I shall no longer ' si e through a glass darkly, but 
shall know as I am known.' " 



To her Son llENiiy. 

"Bonn, 20 Augiist, 1863. — My dear Henry, read if you 
can get it Eenan'a ' Vie de Jistis ' — do not show it, do not 
name it — one's nerves must be well braced to stand flie 
shock of such free and familiar treatment of all one holds 
most sacred ; but having stood it as host I could, I hail 
homage offered to the True, the Holy, the Divine, the All 
in All, the Alpha and Omega. One wholly out of the palo 
of every church, of every form, falls down and worships, 
from the heart, not lips, where lee fall down and worship ; 
and I hail the book — I hail the movement of mind. Seven- 
teen thousand copies were sold the day it came out, and 
editions go on in the face of the opposition of all the powers 
that be, of all those, not the Church of Eome only, who 
would ecutrol, compel, bridle, shackle, the freedom of 
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faith — tho action, of that which, is nothing if not free and 
spontaneous. 

" But -what absurdities, what discrepancies, what want 
of cohesion and correspondence of facta, of rational con- 
nexion, in tliis work of genius and power ! " 

To Abeken (in answer to a letter written to arrive on Eunseu's 
birthday). 

"Bonn, 28 August, 1863.— I can never he surprised by a 
new proof of your faithful kindness — so constantly have 
you accustomed me to such ; and yet your little letter caused 
an emotion similar to tliat of the unexpected. Mj heart 
thanks you, and feeds upon tlie new proof, that the life after 
which I grasp — the life no longer of this world, is yet and 
remains a living influence. The visit of Lepsius and 
Lepsia has been a great pleasure, the more so as we were 
enabled to receive them under this roof. It lias been satis- 
factory to mo that tlie summer could be spent in my own 
house, and I have now for my especial dwelling its upper 
portion, enabling me to live in fulness of light and air." 

" 10 Sept., 1863. — Certain engaging and brilliant facul- 
ties often spread a balo over the poverty of the mass to 
which they belong. But the groat want is that of deter- 
mined devotedness to high objects apart from self. ! how 
little people are ! God help the conglomerations of grains 
of sand to bo formed into duo shape by convulsions of 
the moral atmosphere, for they ai'O of themselves power- 
less." 

To her Dauqhtee Majit. 

" Carhrtthe, 9 Oct., 1863. — I have rejoiced in two days 
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spent with George at Coblenta — whose company in any 
locality would Lave teea sufficient for my eatiafaction : bnt 
he knowing his old naother's predilection for seeing the face 
of the worlds he lives in, took her the first day to 8ayn, tha 
romantic seat of the family of the Fiirst aa Smjn Wittgemtein, 
and the nest day a much longer expedition into the countrj- 
of the Moselle, to visit the castle of Elz, an uniquo of its 
kind, having been a stronghold of the Counts of that name 
since the Xllth century, and never destroyed, as were 6o 
many other castles, by the French revolutionary army — 
being hidden in a deep ravine clothed with woods. Any- 
thing more striking and picturesque cannot be imagined — 
it was like finding an enchanted castle in a falry-tak — stiU, 
calm, and grand." 

To Miss C. Williams TVykn . 

" Carlsruhe, I Bee, 1863. — Did yon recollect the 28th of 
November as our third anniversary ? Sometimes it seems 
as though a century had since elapsed : and sometimes I 
cannot conceive how the time of privation can have been as 
long aa three years. It seems not so much living as wait- 
ing, moored to that point of time. How deeply thankful I 
am for my husband's la&t gift, the last of bo many benefits 
conferred upon me, in giving me that dying charge--' Do 
you write our common life ! — You can do it, only be not 
shff.' It is a sustenance of life that he has given me, and 
no description can give an idea of the fresh spirit imbibed 
from his outpourings in his letters, to many persons, but 
more especially to George. 

"I can fully enter into your consciousness, that a winter 
residence out of home habita becomes dreary after a time ! 
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Even wheii eliraate answers expectation, one cannot live 
satisfactorily without one's share in the business, and the 
inteiTuptions, and the Tvorries, and the interests and duties, 
of home-life. One must carry abroad all the daily hreail of 
every kind, that one must have, to avoid inanition ! 

" How I thant you for telling me of the funzioni of the 
Church of Eomo against Eenan ! Their consciousness is, 
that he is their own, as having been educated by Jesuits, 
from whom he ran away ! How they would like to hght 
up an Auto-da-Fe for him! My own feeling is that of 
satisfaction that the hook is written. This is no longer 
Volfaire mocking and doubting : the grandeur and perfeo- 
*tion of the Saviour's chaxaotcr is hailed and worshipped! and 
held up as a reality, and an adorable reality, to the unbe- 
lieving world ; — and I believe I know too well the state of 
minds, among young men in every country, not to have 
reason to anticipate good to them from reading Eenan's 
poetry. Only think what people have been reading and 
admiring, of late years — that horrid system of Buckle ! and 
now they are delighted to have a man of science, very 
respectable in himself, deriving us aU from the Chim- 
panzee. Those are the tendencies, to me abhorrent ! only 
I trust nobody wUl preaeJi against them. What is had in 
lienan, is so absurd and involves such contradictions, that 
I think it must defeat itself. 

". . . . Long ago I heard Mr. Venn (that truly excellent 
man, of judgment and intelligence equal to his great 
opportunities of knowing human nature) state to my hus- 
band that the Church Missionaries had always been directed 
to endeavour after a friendly relation, and a good under- 
standing, with aU established churches — to amtnd and not 
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overturn them : tut whether among Copts, or Abyssinians, 
or the Greek Church, in every distant corner, the result 
had heen, that you must endeavour to help individuals noi 
dericaJ, for where the clerical character exists, they believe 
in their own essential superiority. Among every one of 
tho intelligent nations, I hclieve, as my deaa- hustand did. 
that general unhelief maintains the forms of Popery; 
where a need is felt of reality of religion, people leara to 
find it — but that need is not felt, aa it was in the first cen- 
tury of the Eeformation. However, I have great hppes, 
as he had, of the Italians— now that by means of literature 
there is a chance of their meeting the deeiro of knowledge, 
Nothing can be more unsatisfactory, than the general state ' 
of minds, in a religious sense, in the countiy I inhabit: — 
the majority are the most narrow and priest-ridden of 
Eomau Catholics, and the Protestants most narrow and 
prosaic; I never can wonder, when a Lutheran turns 
Catliolio, as many do, in an indolent way, unconscious ivhat 
it is'tlioy are giving up. 

" . . . . Pray read ' Mademoiselle de Quintinee,' a tale 
by George Sand! — when you have fainted, and again 
recovered, be assured it is a wonderful thing. It is a his- 
torical picture of the _pj-ew»f form of inward coixuption of 
the Church of Pome — not disgusting, reaUy serious." 

To Abeken. 

" 5 March, 1864. — I thought you would write to me on 
my birthday! .... I have accomplished sDventy-three 
years in a wonderful state of health and strength, not often 
experienced after so many years' wear and tear: and I 
pray to be duly thankful, and to be enabled to get through 
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the ' days oJ darkness so long delayed,' oven though ' Ihey 
be many,' as also more especially to be patient in the 
earnest longing for time and power to finish the work in 
which all my powers and interests are bound up. I am in 
rather better spirits about it than I was, for tho more I 
study through tho materials, die more does the subject 
expand before me, and at the same tim.e tate a form which 

I at fii-st sought in vain I feel, what previously I 

never did, as if in some degree a ' Lebensbild ' might be 
put togetner, even now, though the real history of his life 
and time will remain for the historian who shall long 
survive me, and shall bo allowed access to government 
archives. 

" The lines you sent me are most affecting : the idea has 
been caught by Giithe, for what is there in lieart and mind 
that lie has not understood ? 

' Sei znfriedeo, Giithe mein ! 
Siehe, jetit erst 1jm icL Deia ; 



Yon will know that this ia part of one of the eight poems 
which somebody found and recognised as Giithe's. That 
' Wein' mich nicht mehr fort ' has helped more than once 
to quiet me in a sudden rush of intolerable pain of 
memory. 

" I am meditating a short expedition to England. The 
various famUios of my children have most faithfully con- 
tinued to come over the sea to me, annually ; and n'liile I 
can, it would be no more than right to make the effort to 
go to them, even were it not a pleasure : and that it will 
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be, though, like everything else, overcast l>y the shadow of 
death — 

' Wio durch oincn Flnr, die buntcn Parben 
Dos Lcliena, blasi doch angenehm '. ' " 

To Iter Son Gbokge. 

"faster Eve, 26 March, 1864. — At the doae of thia 
■wonderful week, which in 60 many ways draws me cloaer 
to all Beloved, whether gone before, or still waiting with 
me for the summons — and on this anniversary of the de- 
parture of our darling Theodora, I must have written to 
you, ovea had I not received your dear letter. I will hope 
that you may have enjoyed quiet up to this day: and I 
trust such quiet will have brought you the comfort of 
feeling, as I have done, how the Passion-week renews all 
consciousness of whatyour dearest Father to i^isn, and even 
is, to all of us. The materials of devotion in these last 
blessed days can perhaps to no one be quite so affecting aa 
to me, who have watched from the beginning the construc- 
tion of the whole fabric : but all of you must ever hold 
fast, not only the bodily image of him who led us all so 
peculiarly to the very foot of the cross, but the sense of 
deep and intense devotion with which he in every act and 
deed, solemnised the annual festival of devout remem- 
brance of ' the death o£ Clirist, and of the benefits which 
wo derive thereby.' You wiU have felt, with me, that on 
such an occasion it is no dream to believe oneself really and 
actually near to Mm — joining with him in adoration and 
aspiration : feeble and tame aa is the degree on our parts. 
Never was this celebration so gilded by glorious sunshine ! 
the aky clear as so commonly in Eome in the Passion- 
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■week — so tJiat'Goii aloao seemed visible in heaven': — 
but Earth remains dry and senseless and lifeless, without 
verdure or blossom, too like the hearts of those who just 
know what they ought to feel, without due consciousness of 
vital and vivid intensity." 

To her Son Heket. 

" Easter Eve, 26 March, 1864.— -"What a world of thmgs 
I should hke to write to you of all that ' durch das Laby- 
rinth der Btust, wandelt in derNaeht.' .... I have such 
an anxious longing uad craving after a sufficiency of life, 
and health, and eyesight, for the finishing of that which I 
can do, and that which (in whatever incompleteness) I 
alone can do — that I have need to remind myself, and to 
be reminded, to be resigned evea in thk darling point of 
deeire : and leave to Him who best knows what is for the 
greatest good of all, even this my heart's seemingly-lawful 
wish. These last months of steady progress have been 
very cheering to me. I see my way more deai-ly, and have 
to rejoice over such an unlooked-for amount of material, 
that I have hopes such as I did not venture before to 
entertain, of a 'Lobenshild ' compai'atively satisfactory. 

" My precious Henry ! all of you have been much before 
me in this blessed week, in which one is more drawn to 
Sim in whom we live and move and have our whole 
spiritual esistence^and drawn to the beloved departed and 
gone before— and drawn to all surviring ohjects of affection 
— and one can most and best realise the fact, that the 
nearer to the Ci'eator and Eedeemer, the nearer also to 
each other. 

" Do you not fee! how peculiarly in tljis week we pray 
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with him, TvLo SO led us all to the foot of the Cross, who so 
intoasely felt the solenmitj of the irords, which he was 
enabled to collect for the better help to devotion, tlie better 
measuring out the ' breadth and length and depth and 
heighth ' — and the better knowing of ' that love which 
passeth knowledge.' ! the devotions of thia ^eek do 
indeed help much to got over and above that wretched 
clinging to the miseries of memoiy, tliat ' raining upon tlie 
remembrance with the eyes' — which make out such a 
wearing and useless part of that grief, vhich does not end, 
which is not intended to end, while life and recollection 
last : but which ought to foi-tify and not to enfeeble the 

To Abeke.v, 

" CarUruhe, 1 April, 1864.— May you liave had somo 
hours of quiet in that late blessed week, in which tbere is 
ever so much that transports me in thought to Eome— under 
that ' werkliirte Blau ' — in that cahn and sunny atmosphere 

which so commonly attended the Holy Week I 

believe, that your thoughts -niU have sought, in a certain 
proportion as mine Lave done, him who is gone before ; 
who is so strongly associated with every attempt after 
really spirituahzed devotion. The anniversary of my pre- 
cious Theodora's decease fell this year on Easter Eve— that 
beautiful calm fmtkal in the truo sense, when the gravo 
was consecrated by Him ' who is become the first fruits of 
them that sleep,' Most visibly does a blessing rest upon 
the five orphans ! it cannot be said how lovely and flourish- 
ing they are. 

" It has been granted to me this year to enjoy the com- 
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poBition of Sebastian Bach, of tlie Passion according to St. 
Jolin's Gospel. My deaiest husband ever talked of this, 
and wished I should hear it ; — but I was not to hear it 
with him. Yet has the enjoyment of this -wonderful effu- 
sion of piety, and effort of art, been to me a sort of com- 
memoration of him, whose mind, whose tastes, nhoso 
writings, have done so much to bring mo and others to the 
foot of the Cross." 

To ;.«■ Son Heshy. 

" 4 April, 1864. — A mention of the annual reception of 
your Church Choir caused me again to reflect upon the vast 
amount of friendly feeling, of blameless gaiety, and there- 
fore of good, you and Mary Louisa are constantly pro- 
moting — by taking ia turn various classes and divisions of 
human souls, whom' you can thus almost individually 
approach, as not being too numerous to he dealt with : and 
remembering as I do having in the days of your childhood 
held many an argument and friendly dispute with Sydow 
and Tippelskirch on the subject of ekeerfulneu as the proper 
element of all good (melancholy and mourning being the 
wholesome connective of o disordered system, but not the 
food of life and health) — how doubly thankful do I feel for 
the can-j-ing-ont of the principle so visibly and beautifully, 
and joyfully reckon the blessing, which cannot fail ! The 
dryness and didlness and consequent unsoundness of the 
old original ultra (I will not say evangelical) view, is I believe 
from many accounts giving way in England to a more 
humanizing yiew of things — and the contrivances for 
bringing the higher cultivation of the upper classes to hear 
upon the lower and less-favoured, though equally capable. 
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is the tappy result of tlie ■wOl mid wish to fraternise ia the 
best sense. Who but must wish ihat the refreshment of an 
hour of hilarity should come sometimes iipoa the gloom of 
a life of labour and care ? — and yet, little must those have 
looked iuto reality, who cannot see that the festival meet- 
ings of the middle and lower classes, without the assistance 
and participation, of the higher, begin in vulgarity and end 
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CHAPTEU VII. 

IN THE I'EACK OF OLD AGE. 

« Ab those that flit from their old home, and hetalto them- 
eelvcB to live in another country, where they are sure to aettle, 
are wont to foi^t the facea acd fashions whereto they were 
formerly inured, and to apply themselves to the knowledge 
and acquaintance of those with whom they shaU afterwards 
converse ; ao it is here with me, being to remove from my 
earthly tabernacle, wherein I have worn out the few and 
evil days of my eartily pilgrimage, U> an abiding City above, 
I have dealrcd to aeil"^t myself with that Invisible World, 
to which I am going to enter, to know my good God and His 
blcaacd ajigela and saints, with whom I hope to pass a happy 
eternity."- — Bianop H*i.i. 

" Wo too would rest : hut ere wc close the eye 

Upon the consciousness of waking thought, 

WouU calmly turn it to yon star-light eky 

And lift the soul to Him who alumbera not. 

" God of our life, God of each day and night. 

Oh. keep us still till life's short race is run. 

Until there dawns the long, long day of light, 

That knows no night, yet needs no star nor sud." 



PHE visit which Baroness Bunsen paid to England 
L in the summer of 1864, found its especial interest 
1 the opportunities which a residence in the housohold 
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of each of her married children, offered for a real ac- 
quaintance with her numerous grandchildren, many of 
whom were hefore almost unknown to her personally. 
"I feel drawn closer," she wrote on her return, "to 
each of my sons, and to each of their wives, in thoir 
Tarieties of character: all showing me an amount o£ 
affection and attention, which may be felt — and I do 
feci it through and through — but may not be told," 

While staying with her son Ernest in London, Madame 
de Bunsen was greatly interested in the different Exhi- 
bitions and Galleries, and rejoiced in the improvement 
which had taken place in colouring. " The right thing is 
now aimed at," she wrote, " and in a measure attained, 
reminding me of the depth and richness of Venetian 
colouring, and, as it seems to me, getting out of the 
conventional trammels of Turner, and his spongy and 
exaggerated effects, which ruled and over-nihd all 
English painting a few years ago." 

In her intercourse with many English families at 
this time. Baroness Bunsen was increasingly shocked 
by the preparation for the vices of the upper classes in 
the almost universal system of play and idleness in 
which children were brought up — and still more in the 
books which were given to them to read— "pious love- 
tales about pious people, tending to create a more false 
and hurtful view of life than the most extravagant 
fairy-tales." 

Of all her visits, that to Llanover, where she was re- 
ceived with ceaseless kindness and affection, caused her 



.y Google 



IN THE rliACJi OF OLD AGE. 0*0 

the greatest emotion— " Visions of tbe departed— ' de- 
parted never to return '—seemed ever to people those 
silent regions of verdure and flowers." On this occa- 
sion she revisited for the last time all the haunts of her 
childhood, and made many sketches of the old subjects 
which she had drawn before she was six years old. 
Especially did she delight in revisiting Crickhowel 
and walking for two miles along the road where she 
had so often ridden with her mother in summer even- 
ings, listening to the nightingales. 

Baroness Bunsen to her Son Georob. 

"Zhmrer, 14 Jum, 1864.— I am in fear of losing the 
images of my most iuteresting days in London in a set 
of dissolving views, which will not fail to start up again 
before the mind's eye, but are not always obedient in 
coming when they are called for. Seeing dear Mrs. Eich 
many times was a lasting gratification, and CaroHne 
Bromley came, and came again, most affectionate and 
faithful. a:he three Puseys were moat warm and affectionate, 
and are aU happy in their various ways. The Duchoss 
of ArgyU was not in town, but answered my note of 
inq.uiry most affectionately, promising to come to Lilies- 
hall, if she should not see me in London. 

" AE this late hfo of mine seems Hke a dream as I look 
back upon it : but the result is, besl.les great thankfuhiesa 
for havhig been enabled to mako the expedition, the con- 
viction that nothing can suit me so well as that calm 
'uniformity of the Carlsmlio-Ufe, which is providentially 
pointed out to me as my proper sphere and resting-place. 
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" I have enjoyed reading tiie ' Eeign of Elizabeth.' It 
ia written with wonderful spirit and talent— but presents a 
melancholy and mortifying spectacle of the motives leading 
to the actions and events, which under a merciful Provi- 
dence havo been over-ruled to produce this grand fabric of 
English liberty of action and of conscience ! I think the 
great vine at Hampton Court presents an image in vege- 
table life of this moral reality— its continuous growth and 
prodigality of the finest fruit being ascribed to the feeding 
of the roots from a sewer, which they contrived to pene- 
trate." 

To her Sister, Lady LLA^foVEii, 

" Sloh Rome, Brktol, 23 Jum.^I beg you to believe 
ihat my heart's grateful affection acknowledges and re- 
echoes the kindness you show me. It is a great mercy 
indeed to have so much love bestowed upon one, and one's 
declining years ever shone upon, and warmed, and 
smoothed, and helped on as in my case. These things 
bear not to bo spoken of, because one gels overset, and 
tears and emotion are best avoided, as of no use, and 
merely exhausting : but I can be, in silence, better and 
more quietly conscious of the endless succession of acts of 
kindness of which I have been the object, and am, con- 
tinuaHy. 

"I enjoyed the other day going over the well-known 
fine coUection of pictures at Blaise CasUe, which poor Mr. 
Harford, in total blindness, showed me himself, with perfect 
lavoir /airs— knowing by heart all the points to be re- 
marked, and directing towards what corner a chair should 
bo placed, from whence I could have the best light upon 
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eaoh.. I had been afraid that I eliould have been bound 
to look by stealth, to avoid reminding him of hia calamity 
— but found that images before the mind's eye constitute 
•"is chief pleasure in his life of bodily darkness." 

To her SoN QeORGE. 

" LilleshaU, 21 July 186-1 — Thfi ([iiantity of kind- 

ness and affection I leceive is almost oi em helming, but I 
take in the continued feast in thankl ilnpss and silence— 
for another hand than mine m i^t make return, ' in full 
measure, heaped up and jres'-od t gethei and running 
over, poured inta their bosoms bo it wds with me at 
Stoke, so it is here ; so it was at Uanover, as it had been 

at Abbey Lodge The contemplation of the several 

centres of life that I have been living in, is most deeply 

engrossing Each and all of these beloved ones, as 

well as all others present and absent, I place before Him 
who caTcth for each and all, and will guide and govern, 
and fUid a place in His paternal household, after the needs 
and requirements of each and all." 

To her Sister, Lajjy Llattovee (from. Cromer, where eke wria 
visiting her children Ernest and Elizabetii). 
" Cromer, 14 August. — I am, and have been, enio3'ing 
this exquisite weather, and this air-bath, more than can bo 
expressed ; I suppose it may have been too Iiot, in places 
where the atmosphere was in less continual motion : but I 
have found it perfectly enjoyable. StiH, as I have never 
led this sort of life before, of being a visitor, and an object, 
and being petted and arranged for and conveyed about, 
without any or with the least possible' self-agennj', it seems 
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very odd : and without any ingratitude (tiiat would I 
of all nature) I look longingly towards home and s 
and regTilarity and hard-working. 

" Thia country has pleasing inec[ualities of ground, and 
wonderfully fine old trees ; I did not anticipate the attrac- 
tion of 80 much original wood. I mean groves of ancient 
timber, not plantation merely. ■ I wonder at the rich green 
of the woods, when the entire face of the ground is burnt 
up ! all fields brown and bare as the Eoman Campagna in 
siunmer ; only a pretence of a shower of rain sometimes, 
and all water-courses dried up. 

" ^Nothing can be brighter than the flower-beds in this 
Bandy soil, wherever tliey can afEord them the luxury of 
watering : a clump of tile large scarlet gladiolus is my 
daUy delight at present — form, light and shade, and 
colour. An interest to me in this country (as I have the 
pa^on of architecture) are the fine old parish churches, 
as Tvell as the picturesque ruins. In the early days of 
good architecture, the county of Norfolk was highly ^fj^si- 
ridden, as well as wealth}/ from the industry of the middle 
classes, and large property of the aristocracy : wherefore 
the Eomish clei^ could command large sums, wherewith 
to display piety in building churches of size and splendour 
far heyond the needs of the small country congregations, 
and thus many have fallen into unavoidable disuse. 

" Do toll lao whether the seeds are oome up that I sent 
you last autumn or winter. They were crushed out of tlie 
ripe berries of the tree or shrub that I long to see flourish- 
ing in England — Lonicera .... (I forgot the distin- 
guishing Latin term) called in Hanover. ' Eed Darling and 
White Darling.' WTiy don't you plant the Tamarisk? 
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I rave about it Biaee I saw, round the lake of the Bois de 
Boulogne, its long-drooping rods, like a weeping willow 
all pink." 

To ABEKEJf (after her return from. Bngland). 

" Carhruhe, 1 Nov-, 1864.— There is little or nothing to 

tell of our life We are a household, as busy as hees, 

seeing little of one another except at meals and in the 
evening, but the day througb engaged in our several re- 
ceptacles. The gloom of this month ie an extra memento 
of the succession of anniversaries of anguish which mark it 
throughout its course : aad call upon mc for more and more 
thankfulness for the ocoupatiaa which is a ceaseless re- 
freshment, in causing me to dive into that vigorous current 
of intellectual life now engulphed and lost to sight, but 
which has left its lenpfitcnt traces eveiy^here. 

" I am delighte 1 with the condition of Servia, as repre- 
sented in an article m Ret^ dii ^eux Mondes for the 1 5th 
May. For my pait I wish the Russians wero within that 
wretched country mstead cf only hovenng on the boi-ders 
—they would maintain a strong government, keep off tho 
'Turcomans, and cnallo tlit c->untr-\m a of Hafiz to restore 
the bloom of the gardens he delighted m Such burnt up 
deserts and ' howlmg wildernesses ' as lie between the 
centre of Persia and outlpng lands will sufficiently keep 
otf invasion of the Briti h Frnpire—hr sides that T believe 
it is on a foundatun not rasilj u: Itrminud ov shaken." 

To her Sos Theodohb. 

" Carlerahe, 22 iVo^., 1864.— I am startled to find in so 
many French writings tliat total, undoubting atheism is 
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admitted as a thing of course, in characters of reSection. 
. . , Aa to Christianity, these writers seek not, care not, to 
endeavour to imbibe its living spirit ; they are satisfied to 
reject it altogether as though the barrier-walls which men 
havo built up in the form of dogmas, whether Eomanist or 
Rationalist, were the reality itself, instead of that which 
obscures and conceals it. What is to help the civilised 
world, beginning with each individual in it ! except re- 
nouncing the leaden pipes and marble reservoirs, and per- 
sisting to drink of the water of life at its ever-fresh spring, 
rejecting the deposit more or less foul, with which succes- 
sive ages have contaminated it. — my dear Theodore, let us 
be thankful, that though your dear, blessed Pather is, and 
must be, ' set up as a sign to be spoken against ' — yet was 
the principal object of his life in a great degree attained : 
he has placed the genuine Bible before his own nation, 
and he has directed those who will hear and mark, to 
approach it with love and reverence, and receive from it in 
hiimilily, God made visible in Christ, and working by the 
Holy Spirit in all hearts that desire Him ! " 

"II Jan., 1865.— I am delighted with your sympathy 
with me aa to Eomola. I suppose people are so accustomed 
to novels of sensation, that they cannot put up with mere 
human nature, particularly such distinct nationality of a 
past time. I quite agree with you that Eomola could not 
in reality fiU up the soul's craving void, by exertions of 
philanthropy— and there is the point ■fl'here these wonder- 
fully clever writers and observers, who are glad to produce 
effect by adopting all of Christianity but itself, find them- 
selves at the end of their tether. I sometimes wonder, how 
minds of such inteUigence, should rest in a conception of 
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religion, the great moving power, tte essential reaiity, the 
Bpiritual influence, as something comprised within the 
limits of its linguistic derivation — 'that which binds.' 
Eeligion as a scries of obligations, as a well-adapf«d 
aj-stem of chains and checks, is the conunon, almost general 
meaning of a number of writers that treat of it, as if they 
know tlio thing, because they use the word." 

To her Son Charles, 

"5 Feb., 1865.— People write prose ajid verse upon all 
sorts of suffering, but that of too vivid recollection is little 
or never alluded to ! I only know that with me it is a 
suffering so sonl-harrowing, that at laat it has occurred to 
me (it ought to have done so long since) to mate it a sub- 
ject of prayer — 'from anguish of imaginings, good Loid 
deliver me ! ' " 

Tu ker Son Tiieodohe. 

" 21 April, 186j. — I hit upon a passage in Luther the 
other day that struct mo much : — ■' Das hitt mir die Erfai.- 
rung aUzuoffc gelehi-t, — wenn mich der Teufel aussei' der 
Seirift ergreift, da ioh anfange, mit meinen Gedanten zu 
spa^ieren, und auch gen Himmel zu flattera, so bringt er 
mich dazu, dass ich nicht weiss, wo Grott oder ich bleihe.' 

" The last-mentioned condition I believe very general! 
You tnow that it has long been matter of fun to your 
sisters, that I ever so many years bact protested to them, 
tliat I could not deem it fair to throw tLe blame of my own 
sinfulness on the devil (and therefore conild not accept forms 
of devotion which imply that unfairness), being quite sure 
that the evil was in mvself, and came not from any other 
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quarter. Now it seems to me, that most peoplo of cultiva- 
tion have equally thrown overboard the devil, but then, 
having done that, they are quite satisfied with their own 
human nature, and will see no sin, or danger of sin, in it : 
they are just those who cry up the dignity and purity of 
the nature, minus devil — Dass sich Gfott erbarm ! " 

In May, 1865, Matilda de Bunsen left Carlsruhe 
with tho Baron Alexander von Uxkiill and his wife,* 
on her way to Esthland, whither she went to pass a 
year with her friend Frau von Tiesenhausen. In the 
following month her mother and sisters removed to 
Switzerland for the summer. 

Baroness Bunsen to Miss C. Williams Wynn. 

" Chateau de Blon«y, Vevay, 4 July, 1865.— I have to 
report of our prosperous journey hither, having spent two 
days in Basle, and enjoyed most thoroughly the air, the 
beautiful situation of tlie Trois Eois, the cleanliness, well- 
being, neatness and completeness of the Swiss town, as 
compared {alas !) with German towns : an^ most of all, the 
cordial Mndnesa of our friends the Gelzera, and Charlotte 
Kestaer, the aged, but ever-engaging and original daughter 
of Werther'a Lotte. 

" So much had been said about tliis place tliat I was 
almost prepared for disappointment ; but there is no pos- 
sibility of saying enough of tlie beauty by which we are 
surrounded. We have at once experienced a home-feeling 
in our cheerful and beautifully-elean rooms, and are quite 
separate from the family of the house; who are h(7wever 
■ Daiightei- of lie Baroo and Baronete rle Jlahn. 
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most obliging. The paths in all direotions promise aa 
endless Tariety of vcalks, irith abundant ehadn of fine trees, 
and sloping lawns." 

Tn Abekex. 

'• Chateau rfc Bhnai/, Canton de J'aud, 12 July, I860. — I 
hasten delightedly to announce myself as quartered here 
for the Slimmer, with Frances, Emilia, and the five dar- 
lings "We exult in heing 800 feet above the Lake 

of Geneva and 2,000 above the level of the sea! The 
beauty of our situation I do not dream of attempting to 
describe — ^yonr imagination must picture the blue expanse, 
the purple mountains of the Savoy-side, the entrance of the 
Valaia with the out-flowing of the Ehone, the gigantic 
palisade of mountains on each side of the piece of the plain 
of Wallis within our view, crowned by the Dent du Midi 
in snow eternal. Tliis is the grand, to which I think 
imagination more easily reaches, than to the loveliness of 
' le faldo delle montagno,' the lawn-like elopes, the park- 
like modelling of the surface, the masses of wood wherever 
the road will allow lodgement, the splendour of single 
walnut-trees, the self -formed groups, the resolute independ- 
ence of nature in resisting the spoiling effect of fh€( hand 
of man, which here is under a spell, labour being com- 
pelled into the cause of embeUishmont. Our habitation is 
a ' vicux manoir,' once the fortified habitation of the family 
which has possessed it for 700 years, still residing in it, occu- 
pying the first story, and leaving to usthe apartment under 
it, which, though called the ground-floor, is yet at a gi-cat 
height fi-om the hill of Blonay, which was an insulated 
rook, suited to the position of a castle. The construction 
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is that of iiuQiJreda that one has seen in ruins, and of the 
many that have existed in Switzerland, a Tery small part 
have escaped destruction : the building in question pro- 
Ijably owing its preservation to the prudence of the pro- 
prietor in making his peace in time with Uio new condition 
of things, self-government and the Eefonnation— the Chiite- 
laine here having expressed herself, ' Notre famille etait 
toujouis attachee aux Dues de Savoie — ello est contonte an 
jour qu'il est d'etre libre et evangelique, mais oUe a du 
se Boumettre anciennement A la puissance oomme la plus 
faible.' 

" The variety of ground all about us, and the net-work 
of roads and paths, give occasion for walks in all direetiona: 
and of course we are within reach of points of interest 
witliout end for excursions, but have as yet made none, 
Laving enjoyment enough in our immediate neighbour- 
hood, not to be impatient to go further I have very 

happy pictures of tiie present condition of the various 
groups of my belongings, and ^'o are allowed to hope in 
August to have George and his family housed in a Tension 
in the neighbouring village. 

" Most thankful I am indeed, and more heart would I 
have to be more tJiankful, for the abundant love which 
surrounds me." 

To hei- 80s Theodoue. 

"Chateau de Blonai;, I'J Augant, 1865. — Ou the first of 
August, Emilia and I, with the two little cliildren, went to 
Coppet, and made a visit of four days to Madame de Stael, 
MademoiseUo Anna Vemet meeting us there. I cannot 
describe the kindness with which we were treated, and the 
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thorough renewal of an intimary dating from 35 yeai-s 
ago in Home, MadUe. Anna Yernct lias been returning 
the visit this week, for we can contrive in the chateau to 
give her a room. AVe are delighted with our position. I 
have but to turn my head, at this mom>'nt, to behold the 
Dent du Midi, the extremitj- of the lake, and the bpginning 
of the plain of the Ehone with its range of splendid moun- 
tains on each sido ; — from another window tho grand range 
subsiding into the Eochers de Meillerie extends to the right, 
and from our terrace with double row of chestnut- trees, wo 
bohold the more prosaic end of the lake in the direction of 
Geneva. 

" I think my chief pleasure in the way of books of late 
has been in Ampere's Uidoire Bomaine A Eonu, which must 
be invaluable on the spot to follow out all his suppositions 
as to ancient conditions, and fill out in degree tho void of 
which everyone is eonsible at Rome in not finding remnantK 
of the best period. But even without being at Eome, I 
find the book infinitely attractive, remembering as I have 
reason to do tho images which surrounded ' my daily walks 
and ancient neighbourhood' for such a lapse of years. 
Did you ever meet Ampere ? I am not sure that you were 
with us, at Totteridge and at Heidelberg, when we enjoyed 
his presence. His was a singular and most engaging per- 
sonality ; and his death in tlie spring of this year, struck 
me as cutting off another portion of the Fast which deserves 
to live, and will live in memory. The event, by creating 
a void in the number of Mombres de I'lnstitut (that much 
coveted designation!) helped to make room for William 
Henry "Waddington's admission, which took place this 
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" 16 Sept., 1865. — Hotv strongly have I been led, by 
many a contemplation latterly (of the mind of Miltan — of 
that of Luther — of that of Calvin) to condemn the absur- 
dity of sects, one and all, in calling upon their members to 
believe precisely one and the same body of doctrine— to 
bring their convictions up to the same line, to fill out their 
faith with the same measure. All that, is possible in 
verbal assent, in subaoription of articles : but not with 
the mind, which is cognizant of the immatonal, and with 
■which belief is matter of fact, not of will or engagement. 
I have only fouad n hat I feel expressed by the Duchesse 
de Broglie, in her h^ter to Schlegel — ' quoiqu' elevee dans 
le ehristiaaisme protestant, et tenant au christianisme 
comme a la vie de mon Sme, je ne sauraia souscrii-e les 
articles de foi d'aucune denomination de chretiena.' — I 
admire Milton in his ardour of conviction ; I admire 
Cahin as to the saving power of truth as far as it 
yet lii es in protestant chribtianity ; I admii'e Luther in 
his higher and more penetrating beatific vision, in his 
warmth of recognition of the attributes of God : but 
I am repelled by the dangerous errors of each — the 
bitter results of which have been more closely adhered 
to than the h\ing reality which inspired those confessors, 
oidy to be found again by thos>- who seek at the source. 
I have of late daily read in a coUection of short extracts 
of Luther's sayings and sermons, designed for daily 
matters of reflection through the year, and have found 
wonderfully fine passages, deeply instructive ; but also 
many mo'it objectionable, which the modem Lutheran 
who made the selection ia unpardonable for inserting, 
for instance one preaching persecution on the principle 
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acted up to by Philip 11. — rather let a state be ruined, 
than suffer a heretic in it. 

" I read in the winter a lifo of Calvin by Bungener — 
and a very painful book it is, but the subject is of grand 
effect from the display of moral power abnost unequalled. 
The error of Calvin, in reckoning persecution of heretics 
to be a ChrietJan duty, was that of his age — probably when 
he lived there was not a living man who allowed liberty of 
conscience except "William of Orange, who protected the 
Anabaptists against Ste. Aldegonde and all the enlightened 
and unenlightened of his brethren in the faith. But the 
morit of Calvin is his own, and lie baa been the creative 
instrument of the strength of England, of Scotland, of the 
United States of America, not to speak of the Protestants 
of France, who have been scattered abroad to sow good 
seed in every country into which they fled, as not being 
suffered to build up their own. In Germany too, as much 
of Protestant faith as is yet living and acting, comes from 
the Reformed, therefore not from the Lutherans, who in 
their renewed exag-gerations, are sKding on tbe greatly- 
inclined plane towards Eome. 

" How little the French consider what ' les gloires de la 
France ' are ! In Calvin and their protestant martyrs con- 
sists their moral and intrinsic greatness ; and it occurs to 
no one to assert, or even to perceive this ! " 

"25 Oct. — Seldom Lave I had aueh a Burrounding 
atmosphere of beauty, light, warmth, quiet, cheerfulness, 
well-being, peace and satisfaction, to rejoice in, as during 
our last six weeks in the Chateau de Blonay— all the time 
epeat there was good and desirable, but less perfect than 
tlio later portion." 
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To Miss Davektokt Beoiiley. 

" Carhruhe, G Feh., 1866.— I like to tiiink of your SQeing 
tlie Carlyle's. I wish you ivould rememlier me to each of 
them, for I think of them with interest, Httle as I ever saw 
of them. It was little, but not dight.''- 

To her Daughter Matilda. 

"2A.Feh., 1866. — My dear friend Mademoiselle Calan- 
drini is gone to her home ! With thankfulness do I look 
ha«k on the long years in which I have enjoyed her faith- 
ful friendship, aud upon the interview which -was made 
possible, in spite of difficulty, last summer. Not only did 
I see her, unchanged in heart and intelligence, but I had 
the gratification of showing her my Theodora's children, 
and of her seeing Frances and Emilia, and George and 
Emma. We little thought it would be the last opportunity ; 
and yet I strongly felt that with her there could be 
nothing earthly to look forward to." 

To Abeees [whea about finally to lake leave of hor house at 

"■Bonn, 13 April, 1866. — My twenty days at Bonn are 
nearly expended, and on Monday I purpose departure 
towards home. The multiplicity of thoughts and feelings 
and ohjeeis of interest which have occupied me during this 
time would bo hard to enumerate and describe : but you 
will feel with me that the solemnity of separation, ' it may 
be for years, and it may be for over,' cannot but accom- 
pany every occupation, cheerful and soothing as arc the 
impressions received, and that will remain with me to mark 
the time in memory. I am parting with George and 
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Emma, and their ddldren, -nithoiit any present prospect 
oven of meeting, far less of living together as at this 
moment : and I part from Bonn, very possibly never to see 
it ai'ain for only the George-family would draw me hither. 
I h u aj from Bonn remembrances of a degree of 
t nln f which I was not prepared. I have made a 
po nt f no- everj-body that I had known, and have 

b en I with a waomth of manner which I shall 

grat fully m mbor. Several there are, whom I can 
hardly expect to see again, as being even more than myself 
advanced in years. Dear Brandis ia better again in health, 
but has declined much in strength since our last meeting." 

To htr Daugiitek-ix-Iu\w ILvny-LoiiisA. 

" 22 April, 1866. — I have never got up again the walk- 
ing powers I enjoyed at Elonay. But at my age, every- 
thing that escitea and brings one out of the absolute quiet 
of home, takes much strength out of one, when the 
portion is not equal to all possible demands : and my three 
weeks at Bonn were full of events calling out strong feel- 
ing and emotion, as belonging to an event in life— a close 
and a parting — even though attended by no calamity, on 
the contrary matter of satisfaction. I have parted from 
Bonn with unwonted glow of thankfulness for the extreme 
kindness with which I was met by many persons whom I 
might have supposed, after the way of the world, wholly 
weaned from interest in mo, by absence : and with a 
solemn gaze of farewell I looked upon the spot in the 
cemetery where rest the mortal remains of that existence 
with which mine was entwined, and which it is so little 
probable that I should again approach, unless when borne 
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thitKor in unconsciousness. But to be overset by such con- 
templations, one must I l j o mger tb n I am 

To Mis8Date>Popt P ley |_aftei an axf cseion f thanks 

for "tie c natant v sibie tokens ot her Id f.ta ding 

affectioa" in the new he ks of ntere'tt w th which she 

neTcr failed to upply her) 

"30 April 18()8 — I ftel giofltlj tlie «bock of Mra. 

Oarlyle's suddtn end "We aie always "to startled at an 

instantaneous calling awai fiom hfe and yet how is s ich 

a stroke sent in mercy, to such as may not have made clear 

to themselves how to meet death, or what to thin^ of it. 

.... How few days before, I had rejoiced at Oarljle's 

receiving the heart-homage so well deserved, from his own 

countrymen of the younger generation ! and read his speech 

with the interest ever following everything; said by liim." 

To Miss C. Williams Wysk. 

" Carlsruhe, 18 June, 1866. — If I should begin upon the 
wretched subject of the wickedness and wrong-headedness 
now at work, to create desolation where all was peace and 
prosperity, as it were yederday, — I might as well take a 
folio sheet or two ; but I think all may be summed up in 
dissatisfaction with everybody and everything ! One cannot 
have the consolation of taking part anywhere—-' Sanctify, 
Lord ! the miseries of this life, to the everlasting benefit 
of aU that suffer ' — ought to bo, and truly is, one's hourly 
prayer. And may good once come out of this wliirlpool of 

"26 June. — I desire to bo next week at Ilerrenalb, 
believing that quiet valley, Tcith nothing to tempt war, will 
be an ideal place to retreat .to, for those who feel boimd 
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not to go far : aai sliould it be indispensable to leavo this 
self-devoted, infatuated country,* I might easily get to 
Switzerland — it is self- understood that I and mine do not 
part from the children. It Tvould seem very natural to 
accept the offer (most kindly urged by my sister) of taking 
possession of my own old home ; but I shall not carry off 
the children, unless things come to such a pass as that 
their father should be glad to know tliom safe at a dis- 
tance. It is a fearful spectacle here, to see people rushing 
furiously on a well-deserved and unavoidable judgment. 1 
believe tho Grand Date could not, if he "would, have 
embraced tlie cause of Prussia. The whole public mind in 
these southern parts is poisoned by tho ultra-montane press, 
which is urging them in plain words to got rid of the Pro- 
testant ruler, and be annexed to Austria ; and the fury 
here against Prussians is beyond conception, although they 
never were in contact with them, and have suffered nothing 
at their hands, except in 1849, when Prussian troops had 
to shed their blood in. putting down the raging Ited 
Republic which Iiad entire hold of tlio Grand Duchy. 
There is no idea left of the wholesome persuasion of Anti- 
Catholicism— those called Protestants here, are as rahid as 
the others to throw themselves into the claws of the Double 

E.glB. 

" . . . . The more the state of tilings ia revealed, the 
moro one sees that war was inevitable — and may people 
learn common sense in the course of it ! It is a wicked war, 
iu which one cannot pity the majority of tho population in 

* The popular fury had forced the unwilliog Grand Dulte to join 
hie troops with those under the Austrian command, and thus to fight 
ngsinst his father-ia-Jaw. 
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these suiall siatos — it is not onlif tlie fault of governments. 
The people hate Prussia for her power, and preponderance, 
and superior moral and intellectual standing— and long t" 
give a good hhw, supposing in their seli-eonceit, that they 
aie able fc do her a mischief." 

To htr Son George. 

"Serrmalb, 12 July, 1866. — ^When you expr^s the hope, 
my own George, that my health may not have been dis- 
turbed by anslety as to the war, I must admit to you 
having reflected Tv'ith a sort of shame on my having found 
it as natural as ever to eat and sleep, even in those gloomy 
and distressful daj'S before the ' He direct ' of the Austrian 
telegrams was cleared up.* And j'et I experienced no self- 
deception as to the calamity implied in the Prussians being 
worsted ! But I well remember that praying as I did daily 
for the good cause, I failed not to be conscious of a nen" 
inSui of hope, tbat the final success of Prussia would be, 
must be, the will of God. 

"Alas! I find the world to be growing more atheistic 
than ever — something worse than foi^etfulness — denial of 
God — meets me at every turn. I admit that as things go 
on in the world, it is often hard to keep by my dearest 
husband's assertion— ' It is at last God, and not the devil, 
who rules the world.' " 

To her Daughter-IK liw Emm*, (im the death of her son 
Arnold). 

' 2 August, 1866. — Mj deaiest !Lmma— ■\VLat should I 

• All tlie reports wlncli readied Carlaruhe, till Komg^ralz had 

bcokcQ the clouds, were nf one continued BBnes of disastrous reMr^B 

to tte Prussian arnij-.^neverthekas steadih ad^anting' Even the 

Grand Duchess heard oi nothing but Prussian defeats 
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write but tiioso ivorda ? — The thought of your anguish 
strikes me dumb. The ruling longing is after an impos- 
sibility — could I but draw out tho sting — could I but boar 
the pang for you ! Who knows better than I do its 
intensity ? and I am practised in bearing, I am of the stuff 
that bears a load, and it seems as if I could so well take 
yours upon my small remainder of life. But these are 
childish wailings. If I desire to relieve your pain, there 
is One who cares for you more and better than 1 can, and 
has tho intensest conseiousnese of all yoiir sufferings, and 
will supply the healing balm to the fresh wound — which 
yet you will bear about with you while you live. I know 
well, that your Ella, and the misery of her illness and 
departure, is ever present with you, and with my beloved 
George ! — ! that you should both suffer so much !— that 
is my infirmity, that I must ever come back to that feeling, 
in which is rebellion against the decree of Him who loves 
you with lovo far beyond mine, and who alone can 
assuage the pain of tlie wound ho lias not seen good to 
prevent. 

" ! dearest Emma, I know what it is to have scenes of 
anguish as it were engraven on tito inner sense — ever 
recurring, not to be escaped from ! Long Itad I endured 
this form, of renewed anguish (strange to say!) before I 
thought of making it matter of prayei' to be defended irow, 
ii«eh inward visions, and from indulging in contemplations 
which impaired the shattered remipas of moral vigour, 
.... I shall ceaselessly long to know wAiW^ you deposit the 
remains of tke treasure, granted to you to rejoice over, 
to love and be loved by, once and for ever ! — For lie ie 
yotifB Rot tfea less, that he now waits for you, unseen. 
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in the more immediate presence of /iw Father and your 

'• I can well enter into tlie feelings irliich causeil yon to 
give away what was precious as having been worn by tho 
darling child now taken away. .... AVlien I gave my 
little angel's elothes to Lucia Niebuhr, I kept back a little 
green silk drawn bonnet, under which her face had been 
such a feast to my heart and eyes— wrapped it in a hand- 
kei'cbiof, and fancied tlie time would come when I should 
be soothed to look at it. Many years passed before I 
summoned courage to take it out, and then I found, by 
the uncontrollable burst of anguish, that the grief was 
living and unclianged, and I had only gained upon it by 
dint of being called. o£E to other and engrossing objects of 
■was not omreome, it never could be : only the 
IS of life had operated a diversion, and the activity 
of bodily powers had been by the manifold calls of the 
present forced ' hack to busy Hfo again.' " 

To her So:j Tjikodoei:. 

"21 August, 18G6. — The condition of the world has 
changed indeed, since I last wi-ote to you ' The more one 
obtains of particulars, the more one is penetrated with 
admii-ation for the entii-e mass of the Prussian military — 
officers as well as privates, arrangements and execution, plan 
and fulfilment — never surely was a campaign in which cause 
pjid effect so called for coromon praise, — no incident whereby 
one could say ' that was good luck,' every success richly 
deserved : aud tho same ftppUea to the details of the aeeond 
campaign (as one must call it), in whjoh, having suffi- 
pjcntly disposed of the li^ad iff Bojjemis, the memhn would 
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insist upoE being severally diacomfiteii, in the many Uoody 
engagements whicli have stained Bavarian and Eaden 
grourid. Notliing seems more astonishing than the perfect 
knowledge of the ground in all possible details, possessed 
by the Prussians !— tbey appeared as by magic, unex- 
pected by the enemy, who yet was far more at home on 
the soil than themselves, and more remarkable than any- 
thing else has been tbe universal good conduct, good 
Immour, willingness to conciliate ! for they have been met 
in a spirit of hatred, such as they have never done any- 
thing to deserve." 

Ta ha- SoK Geohqe. 

"Herrendh, 25 August, 1806.— It was indeed wLat I 
wanted, and did not venture to expect, that you would be 
able to write a word to me on this day ! and words that 
indeed do my heart good, and belp it out of its indistinct- 
ness. The best of one's own reilections are so tame and 
dull — cannot get out of a certain dim assent to what is 
aeK- evident— that ' Goodness and Mercy have followed ki'm 
(have followed me) all the di.j-s of our life '—and that in 
tbe hands of that ' Goodness and Mercy ' he now tastos of 
tho excellency which be ever grasped after. I cannot, any 
more than you, give up the idea of tbe prolonged con- 
sciousness of all most near and dear in this Hfo being 
carried over into the expanded spirituality of a higher 
exiatonce ; and it secnis to me not unreasonable to suppose 
that a clearer view into the secret of God's moral govern- 
ment reconciles the consciousness to the wrong and 
wretchedness of the existence once sliared, in which tbe 
beloved ones are still struggling on. 
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" That word ' eoascioTisiiess ' — Scu Hnisem—-waa one 
that your Father often nsed and that I ivonld lam dwell 
upon when striving after an idea which it ib not gi\on to 
humanity to grasp. There aie some lines fiom &ir 
William Jones, the last of which fonfains a conception, 
ever strongly seizing upon raj mmd though the trhole 
are poor : — 

' Before thy mystic altar, heavenly Truth, 
I kneel in manhood, as I knelt in youth : 
Here let mo bide, till this frail form decay, 
And life's last sands be brightened by thy tay ; 
Then shall my soul, set free &om all below. 
Soar jcilAoui boiiiii/, •■cUlmrii consamhii) glow.' 

The widened capabilities, taking in power, grandeur, love, 
beneficence, intensity in all spirituality, beyond all thoftght 
— are indicated by the feeble words : and that is all that 
can be demanded in the realm of the inconceiTable. Was 
the idea in some oriental poet? — I cannot tell to what the 
lines belong : I believe I read them above half a eentuiy 
ago, in manuscript, 

". , . . Iknownotwherelhave latelyread theobserva- 
tion, that Luther was a Ttefoi-mer and a man of genius, but 
not a theologian ; and therefore not qualified for a safe 
teacher ; which I tnow but too well thit he wis net e^en 
from many of the extracts from his scimons »nd sajings 
in a favourite book of mine, the ScJiatzkiit hen — pieachmg 
persecution of the unbelieving as cnmin ils and mcul 
eating diablerie. It is an awful thought that Luther 
should have had no successor ! with Lis fervour and poT\ er 
of making himself heard and understood, and yet with 
wider conception of the Divine character and purpose. 
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The grand, commaading, individual characters, arc be- 
coming few and far between ! — and the multitude is BO 
slow in comprehending the work left for it to do, without 
a leader." 

Tu Aeekex. 

" CarhruAe, 11 Se2>i., 1866. — With me, you will well 
conceive, it is the Past that lives and breathes around, and 
tlie visible actuality is the shadowy and eeemingly unreal, 
save and except when it presents facts, developments, pro- 
gress in and towards thai after which the wishes, the 
endeavours, the labours of him who is gone before, ever 
tended with all his inborn energy. You will believe that I 
have felt the triumph, the grandeur of Prussia, as if he 
was feeling it with me !— and again and again reflected 
upon his maxims as to the world's changes and advance- 
ment ! He ever protested against the phraseology which 
attributes effects to masses, — he said, the masses could do 
nothing without a man, a kader, to point the way and urge 
them in it, 

" "While Emilia and Eosa are In Switzerland with Lady 
Ashburton, you must fancy me, with Frances and MatUda, 
at Herrenalb, that valley of "Wiirtomberg, with its forests 
and streams, undistiirbed by march of troops or sight of 
sufferers, sittiug over the Cologne paper, and studying the 
maps, and only longing for still more knowledge than even 
that well-stored paper can supply." 

To hei- Daughtee-ik-la'w Elizabeth. 

" Carkruhe, 27 Mv., 1866.— I have been electrified, occu- 
pied, and estremely delighted, with a visit from Mrs. 
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Schwabe ! wlio wrote to announce herself from Wit 
fmd came immediately un rei,ei\ ing my letter of welcome. — 
Slie lias been most cordial and fiill of the recoUectiona 
wliith are es'ientially my Iiffl, and indescribably entertain- 
iug in Ler communiLations about thinga and persons, and 
in particular tbe ei etits and action-* in wMeh sbe has been 
personally concerned." 

lu December, 1866, Madame de Bunsen set out to 
pass some time at Florence in answer to the pressing 
invitation of her children Charles and Mary Isabel. On 
the way she lingered for some time at Mentone, receiving 
the cordial hospitality o£ Louisa, Lady Ashburton. 

Baeoness Bunsjm io her Datjghtek-in-law Mart Isabel. 

"I long after you both — and long, not only to see, but 
to live with you,— and I aeeept with all my heart, the hos- 
pitality you so fully and entirely offer — thanking God, not 
once, but ever and again, for the possibility of intercourse 
60 continually wanted and desired, and which seemed so 
out of reach! and I pray, not onco but ever, that our 
coming together may be for the good of all. -Eenewai of 
intercourse, whether with friends or blood relations, after 
separation, is never an indifferent matter — one is either 
brought nearer together, or the reverse : and to obtain a 
blessing on such meetings is with mo ever an earnest 
matter of prayer. "When people wonder at my taking 
courage to go on my travels, like the younger generation, 
I always feel the true explanation to be, that I go lo see my 
chM-en, and that renders the effort worth making : to see 
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Italy again, and eaj'oy ivorks of m-t, is very secoadary, but 
cornea in ■well aa a farther recommeaclatioii." 



To her Son Ciiaules. 

" Mentone, 9 Jsa., 1867.— It is like a dream that we are 
so far on our way to you ! We rested a day at Ouchy on 
the Lake of GoaOTa., eajoying the first glimpse aad sensa^ 
tioa of the south, the garden there being full of cedar aad 
laurel aad other of the evergreens to which Eaglish 
eyes are aecustoniGd even in wijiter, unharmed by frost. 
Madamo de Schulnepnikow (a charming Russian) was 
there, aad the Countess fiortz came over from Vevay with 
her fine son, to see Emilia. At Geneva we rested on 
Sunday, visited the churuh of la rive droite, and shared a 
very interesting service, ia which the preacher was M. 
Cramer, who married Elizabeth Sievoking : the rest of the 
day we spent with Madllo. Anna Vernet and her nieces, 
always the same kind old fiieads. "We enjoyed the splen- 
did defiles by which we entered France, aad had glorious 
weather for the spectacle of the backs of the Ehoae, so far 
fiaer, to my feelings, than the much-praised ditch of rock, 
which the Bhine has cut for itself. Again we had an 
unclouded sky for the wonderfully fine coast, near which 
the railway from Marseilles is constructed r reached, before 
three, the ehaaged Caaaes, and being tempted irresistibly 
to walk out, fell iato the very teeth of the mista'al, and 
have had to accept the consequeaces." 

To her Dauojiteb Frances. 

' ' At Cannes we breakfasted with the Simplcinson's at their 
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eharmmg little villa,* and then diove a liitleTcay, Augustus 
Ilaie Tvi h u? ta lo k at the M le and Maison Kuchenat, 
then to the station and off to Nice 1 have now looked 
again it the Eatert.1— law the sun set and again rise, in 
that imeqiialled tpleadour — ^t darbieak the waning moon 
and Venus hung like jewels in the hlue sky. So I have 
seen nhat I Invel m tht pK e and wish not to see it 

Eememher thit our journey has been a beautiful one, 
easy and prosperous : the only mischief is that your 
Mother is grown much older and weaker. Lady Ash- 
burton is most unspeakably kind and charming. I have 
had a most agreeable visit from Lady Marion Alford, who 
has done my heart good with her longing after objects of 
art and recoUeetions of Italy." 

" Florence, 30 Jan., 1867. — In our two last days at Men- 
tone, much was seen and enjoyed — ^the way to Monaco ono 
dnj', and that to Ventimiglia another. The latter expedi- 
tion was full indeed of matter for delightful recollection, — 
wo went further than Ventimiglia, and up the valley of the 
Nervia, as far as a place called Campo-Kosso, from tlie 
abundance of oleanders. We set out with our vettnrino 
carriage on the 24th, Lady Ashburton going with us as far 
as Bordighera, where we finally parted most aSeetionately 
—having received for three weeks kindness and attentions 

not to be enumerated At Savona we had time to 

walk to the ancient but well-preserved cathedral, and to 
take in a store of grand images for memory in the works of 

" Mr. and Mrs, Simpldnson do "Wesaelow, whose beautiful landscape 
paintingB and constant hospitality at Hio Villa La Cava are well 
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Ludovico Erea, tho gift of Julius tho Second, consisting in a 
succession of picturos along tie top of the stalls, or Chor- 
Stiihle, all executed in inlaid iruod — -the first instance I 
ever saw of the application of that beautiful handicraft 
to the representation of designs of the highest art, remind- 
ing me of Luca &ignorcIli in grandeur and oortectupss 
combined with beauty. You must fancy compositions of 
htunan forma down to the waist, as large as life, Christ 
being the central figure, and apostles and saints extendini^ 
on either side, all original and varied. 

" To give you an idea of the way from Savona hither 
would he ia vain — the valleys breaking through the mighty 
sca-barrior of rock, extending up to rocky mountains, each 
side softly though grandly modeDed, covered with villages 
and single dwellings Reaming white among olives and 
pine-woods, each valley bringing down its torrent, which 
the road crosses by five bridges in succession — then on the 
coast the towns without end, to which wo drove down 
successively by a road traced with vast amount of labour 
and skill— -ceaselessly zig-zagging with the track of tho 
railroad. Then, from Voltri, all the way to Genoa is 
marked as an approach to a great capital by a succession 
of immense villas, with well-kept appurtenances of terraces, 
orange- gardens, olive grounds, and avenues, all looking as 
if they were enjoyed, and as if the inhabitants lived up to 
tbeir privileges. All the way, there is no sign of poverty, 
the population is evidently industrious, with plenty of 
Italian slovenliness to make it picturescLue, but no wretj^hed- 
ness ; the very cripples that sometimes begged, seemed 
not ill oS. As to Genoa, I was even more struck than I 
expected by its grandeur of all kinds," 
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To her DArCHTER-IK-lAW Elizajietk. 

" Flm-enee, 4 Feb., 1867.— Of our tliree weeks at Mentone 
you will have aome idea ; but I have never said enough of 
deai- Lady Ashburton's kJEdnesB to us all, or of the interest 
of Carlyle's niost original discourse. We had perfect daj's 
in which to travel from Savona to Genoa, to stay at Genoa 
and to reach Bologna. 

" My dear I^zabeth ! I little thought when I began to 
lyitc how my letter was to he closed. My beloved Matilda, 
my youngest bom, expired on tiio 3rd of February. I 
know no more than a telegrMn conveyed. Frances and 
George were suiumoned, but arrived not in time to see her 
alive. "Whenever I have prayed for her, it has been that 
the love of God, much Letter and tenderer than mine, 
would give her what He knew to he best, and He has 

taken iicr to Himself I trust she knew and felt 

how I loved her." 

To Iter Son GrEOliOK. 

"Florence, 5 Feb., 18G7. — My beloved George! I have 
received the blow ! I know that my beloved youngest- 
bom has been taken away "With the telegnmi 

arrived a letter from my blessed child, a legacy of un- 
f^peakable consolation — expressing her thankfulneaa for 
being admitted to share in a work so entirely satisfactory 
to her, and for the kindness with which she was treated by 
fill around her ; and hoping that I should not object to her 
devoting her life to the calling upon which she had 

entered She was allowed to have entire satiafaetion 

in her prospect of life, to find her desire of active useful- 
ness fulfilled — and then she was summoned to a higher 
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sphere ! For a long time, I have not known what to ask 
for her in prayer, but on the last New Year's Eve, and on 
her birthday, more strongly than ever did I foe! that the 
love of God was greater and better to her than mi/ love, 
and that He alone could know, and was sure to gi-ant, 
what for her was best ! — and so this was the test ! — to end 
the trial of life, to close the scene, to accept the sincere 
and ardent longings after the good, the right, the best, the 
most holy and spiritual, which filled her mind, and throngh 
all human weakness directed her actions." 

George de Btjnsen to Ins Mother, 

" Number g, 7 Feb,, 1867. — I am thus far hack again 
from that place of sorrow, where I assisted j'eaterday in 
consigning to earth the body of onr beloved Matilda : and 
liasten to tell you a portion at least of all that has 
happened. A poor comfort indeed, yet it will be a comfort 
for your hard-stricken mother's heart, to know that all 
attendant circiunstances, all without exception, appear such 
as ive should be tculy thankful for. 

"The position of Neudettelsau is, 'on an elevated and 
healthy plateau,' if you wish to praise it up : or ' on the 
bleakest of high plains, with ugly pine forests around,' if 
you would cry it down. Eoads and villages alike are 
neglected to an incredible degree, yet there are no signs of 
poverty. Pfarrer Liihe Las lived there as Pfarrcr tlieao 
thirty years and more ; it is twenty-four years since he 
began to add its establishments to hia pastoral work. 

" Matilda arrived at Neudettelsau sorely chiUed on the 
12th of January : never, was her expression to the house- 
keeping sister Margaretho, had she been more tired by a 
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joumcj. ghe Tvas received first of all in tlie Diaeonisaen 
Haus, and divided her time most sensibly between tlie 
liours of iiigh-uction given to teachers and deaconesses, and 
inspecting all that is going on in that extraordinary bee- 
hive, which besides a.pmmnat, coatains two girls' roforma- 
torios, a Magdalen institution, a Siechenliaus (for incura- 
bles, &c.), the largest idiot asylum of Bavaria, and (in the 
village) a district hospital and mission-house. Ton will 
remember Matilda's so touching account of her first visit 
to the idiut-house (insci-ihed ' den Bloden ist Gott 
Kugethan'): — a few days aftenvards she declared her 
resolution to enter ujion that very work of love, from 
which evidently her flesh and blood recoiled. AH advice 
to the contrary proved unavailing, in which no one was 
more assiduous than Sister Doris, who is at the head of 
the idiot establishment. The surprise among all became 
gi-eater when they saw that she insisted upon having the 
' Ani/luten ' under her care, a set of women and girls to 
whom no instruction can be given — totally helpless crea- 
tures, that she fed them at their meals and slept with five 
of them (ehildreu), that she was cheerful as the day, that 
she invited Uioae who doubted to come and see how happy 
she was, that she declared herself after a few days to have 
found the amount of bodily work combined with work of 
the heart wliieh she requii-ed. 

" A miserably deformed child (I have seen her 1) whose 
only sign of life seems to be a kind of grunting, which 
denotes neither pain nor desire nor pleasure, was found to 
be still and resting when Matilda took her into her 
arms, ' Every day (was the assurance of the librarian of 
Neudettelsau) she became more and more an object of 
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interest to us all : we knew that we had to do with an 
imeoninion creature : her originality and simplicity attracted 
lis : and we shall for a long time not coase to speat of her 
and think of her.' 

" Wednesday, 23rd January, was the day of Matilda's 
transferring herself wholly to the lai^e and stately idiot 
establishment. She was already suffering from cold, hut 
assured those who spoke of it, that she was well wrapped- 
up and took all precautions. The work she did was not 
by any means hard, yet such as ' many maids could have 
done as well, and some could do better,' aa Pfarrer Liilio 
assured her ; yet she continued in it, accepting help from 
no one. Thus one night, when a fearful storm heat against 
her side of the house, and tore open one of her windows, 
she called not to the Deaconess in the next room, but 
worked a long time— f ram ignorance of the peculiar con- 
struction of these double windows, before she succeeded in 
closing them. Pfairer Liiho believes that it was on this 
occasion that she must have received her second and 
deadly chill. A few days ah-eady before the 1st Fobtuaiy 
Sister Doria had entreated her to nurse her cold by staying 
in bed : but not till that Friday afternoon did she obey, — 
('she was afraid Ffan-er Lobe would give over her chil- 
dren into other hands') — then she accepted Sister Doris's 
offer to have a spare room warmed for her reception. 
"Whilst waiting to be called into that room, slie wrote tlio 
deeply touching lines to the Pfarrer, which I enclose.* 

* " Verohrksr, Keber Herr Pfarrer, — 

"Ea hat dem Herrn gefaJlen mir ein Hakloidon zii 
Bchicken, das mich auf einige Tage von meinem geliebten Berufe 
trennt, aber ehe ieh mich la^o, miinlito ioh Ihnen auBprechon. wie von 
Iferacn ich meinen crwahltcn Btruf liobt, nod wio rr mir yanz 
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She had scarcely finished them, when a fearful treaiblmg 
came over her, so that she Bent to hasten the preparations, 
Baj-ing that she was afraid she wonld not be able to get to 
bed. When the doctor came, she made light of her ill- 
ness, and defined his medicines. Breathing was trouhle- 
Bome, but not painful : her voice was scarcely audible. 
Sister Boris and another deaconess attended hev con- 
tinually, and others visited her. No alarm, however, 
spread among them, thoagb a second doctor had been 
called on Saturday. But on Sunday afternoon, when 
Pfarrer Liihe was near the end of his church service, a 
note was brought to him from Sister Doris, saying the 
doctors were in consultation, that they considered the 
Lungen Eidzilndung not only pronounced, but a pai-tial 
Gehinuchldg already at work, and that she could not be 
left alone with such a case, considering how near the end 
might be. The Pfarrer then, after including her specially 
in the closing prayer and benediction, hastened across, 
heard all the doctors had to say, gave the telegram,* 
and then addressed himself to the patient. The impression 
she produced was exactly that for which the physicians 
had prepared him, — that death was approaching. He read 
to her an appointed form of prayers and questions: she 
followed the former, and answered the latter, showing 
clearly both that her heart was at peace, and tbat she 

zuaagt, mid \cio, wenn 61o ea mir gi!«tattcii, ibh ihm langor ala ich 
KuiTEt niointe, obliegcn mijchtc. BItto sagun Sic dlea Allen, nnd 
dasB ich iiur avf einige Tage — weil Oott der Herr mlr nun cirimal di^so 
Kionldicit zuBcliickt, eine iStell-yertietimg aubehmc. 
" Ea griisst Ste ehrerbief igst Ihre gliickliche Freiwillige, 

"MiTHILllE BCNSEN." 

' AdJi--:ssi-'il to Vr.\n'--> il./ Tluosi-n at C^irlsnihc. 
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understood what the Pfavrer said, by implication rather 
than, directly, of her coming; dissolution. 

" This was about half-past five o'clock. Two hows 
later, Sister Margaietho having no poaco over their frugal 
supper, ran across to se« 'the patient. Her hands were 
cold and she was apparently unconscious — ' sleeping ' — aa 
Sister Doris thought. They sent for the Pfarrcr. He 
believes Matilda to have been unconscious. Yet he (most 
wisely, I bolievo) pronounced close in her ear words of 
prayer and benediction. Suddenly there was a lull in 
those heavy breathings : all present saw what was coming. 
The Pfairer continued gently pronouncing the words of 
benediction, — and just aa the last was being said, there 
was a gentle shudder, and another — and she had slumbered 
away. 

" There had been a strong appearance of death on her 
countenance before the end. It soon vanished, and all the 
deaconesses and others rejoiced to see the most perfect 
happiness spread over her features,— as did her brother 
when he stood hy her coffin. 

"I reached Neudottekau. between 9 and 10 yesterday 
morning. Those good deaconesses were heartily glad to 
see a brother coming to be present. 

" Most wonderful did the whole appear aa I heaivl each 
person's tale. No sting, nothing that could tempt one to 
repine. All seemed ordained by a loving Father like the 
most beautiful of poems. His child's yearnings had been 
fu lfill ed. She was in an occupation that seemed entirely 
to compass all her wishes. She had been in it long enough 
to impress ail her new friends with deep and ever-growing 
affection, indeed with admiration, — even in a place where 
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abnegation of eelf is hafcitual, and a rule of life. She had 
been in it long enough, hut not too long, not beyond the 
momeEt whieh might have come (must, perhaps, have come) 
when the teiTible desolation of hei- work among creatures 
on the very confines of hnman or even animal existence, 
would become clear to her. In her life, the sudden element 
has been ordained fo become a decisive one : first in the 
case of that terrible accident at Cannes, the effect of which, 
not the fii-st only, but the lasting one throughout, she 
bore (let this testimony he repeated over and over again) 
■with unequalled submission, fortitude, and cheerfulness : 
and now the sudden closing of her life ! You and all of 
TIE, dearest Mother, are bowed to the earth — hut we are 
bowed down on our knees to perceive the Lord, whose every 
deed is not only love, but beauteous order. 

"A special house is built in the garden to receive the 
bodies of ihe dead. There I found Matilda, clothed in whitest 
linen, a wreath on her head, flowers on both sides of the 
cofiin. A small crucifix was touchingly phaced in those 
snow-whito hands. Nothing coidd be done more appro- 
priatelv:— Oh! but indeed the first moment was a great 
shock ht n Idtlnth p nfh jpm 

on th Im 1 i d 11 ed CO mt na I tood th 

a lont, t n g d allj tl wh 1 H u ( 1 g 

prop t a f t nm t ) mU d m d nd t d 
thos uts d b m vi ted n w and tl n w th gi t 

wind and p tt mg f n so vi 1 nt di t n 1 

cold that I nti at d Pfarr L 1 f h t n f m t 
short n 1 inf nd d H Ij g a mil 

but merely answered ' wir sind gowohnt in Wetter xa 
etehen.' And indeed no soldiers could stand fire bettor 
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than these good womeE and young girli not to forgpt the 
ou gpeopl of the Ms nH -nho arr ed the coffin 

&toijd an 3 eang a 1 sjoLe r po es thr gh a terrilie 
Unat Fehr aiy efi)nn itt r the servi e whi h was 
p rforai d before the open ofSn we pre e led to the 
cen t«rv wh e a good pi e had be n hoaen by tl o 
Pfarrer himself and a src n 1 long and mpre s ve er ^oe 
{tl o h ef pri r of which s dent al w th the 1 autiful 
no at the end of the Engl h r t al) waa mo t solemiil 
je f rmed Oceaf> onal ^.leams of sun hm onlv rend rel 
th I It ng an wlo h n tantl t< k th pla e n ore 
per ept ble 1 et all aroim 1 s en d heerful an I iiit nt 
on thp r n-ort of love 

I ho Id 1 a f IT sh 1 to be pre ent at the Pa enta 
t on W vrh I at ange term they de gnate a e x lo t 
sen ce n h no u- and n ommeiaoration f the le ea I 
per on who hslenlu dat noont de B t t eemel 
better, after I had heard and seen and done what coidd be 
accompKshed, to turn my steps towards homo with its 
numerous convalescents:* so I came away— after visiting 
the place at the Beteaal which MatQda had occupied, the 
idiots (almost all very cheerful creatures, though of appall- 
ing insenaibility), the room where she sat, with many in 
the day-time, and lay with a few at night, the room in 
which she died, — and after some conversation with Sister 
Doris, to whom she seems to have been especi^y attracted. 
Another young woman also was shown me. Sister Therese, 
whose power of teaching Matilda much admired whilst she 
lived in the Deacon eas-house itself. The IVau Oberin was 

" Sirs. Gcorgo do Bansen and five of her diildrtii were then at 
liorlin, nwovcring from scarlet fever. 
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■warm ia Matilda's praises, and so iraa many another, aU 
their homely faces beaming witli appreciating sympathy 
towards her, who had come and gone, aftei' expressing her 
desire to remain among them for life. 

" Sister Margarethe told me of the endearing manner in 
■which Matilda liad spoken of her Mother and Frances and 
all hei- own, on many occasions fi-om tho day of her arrival. 
After she had been laid in Iier coflin, Sister r>oris took off 
her linger the ring that Fran von Tiesenhausen had given 
her at parting. I have it now and. will restore it to the 
giver. 

"May Almighty God be your corafortpr and your 



3 BussBij to Abekbn. 
" Florence, 13 March, 1867. — How soothing is your entiro 
consciousness of ■what my precious Matilda was ! you have 
taken in both her grand chai-acter, and the roughness and 
seeming harshness of the providential guidance which 
moulded and perfected her moral nature, and finally has 
led her, early in life, to the fulfilment of her probation, to 
tho moment when ' It is finished ! ' could be uttered over 
her. ! it is well ! all is well ! and yet the pain of this 
privation will last while I live : it is not a mourning that 
will pass away. Those last six months of her life which 
wero graiited to me after her return from Esthland had 
brought her closer than evei- to me : and her residence for 
twelve months so far away had operated as I anticipated 
to make her feel more thoroughly what her home was to 
her, even though she remained attached to the house and 
family of tlie Tiesenhauaens as a second homo. When I 
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think of every pait of my home-scene and home-existence, 
1 lim well aware that everywhere and in everything, fresh 
pangs will remind me of her touching attentions at every 
turn, telling of that which I am not to enjoy again. But 
you will judge that such selfish regrets make not the habi- 
tual tenor of my feelings, and though I bend in life-long 
mourning', it is also in adoration of the ways oi God, who 
has led my blessed child by the paths which He knew to 
bo best for her, and when her task of submission was ful- 
filled, received her to His own blessedness. It is soothing 
to me to know that she was admiringly appreciated and 
beloved by those so recently acquainted with her, and 
whose appointed place waa by her bod of death ; it seems 
that she left all minds around ' warm with the sunshine of 
her rest ! ' and the image whieb my dearest George was 
enabled to behold, and which he has so faithfully trans- 
mitted, of 'the first, last look, by Death reveal'd,' — 
remains before my mind's eyo as a never-ceasing eonsola- 

1 /trDiLGHTEE IN LAWMAIfY Is VllEL 

On the Journey to Getnanj 3 Ajt 1 1867. — I wish I 
could tiansmit all the afltLtunate thoughts, and earnest 
prajers which ha^e e\<.i and ag«n Idled my mind, and 
tailed before it not onli the image f the group which 
vanished fiom mi sight — of Eeatnee and her Papa and 
"^f^ama at the Moiente station bnt the countlesB instances 
rf flfte tion the unceasing care and attention, of which I 
ht^e bi>en the oljeft duiing the two months so unspeat- 
all^ preuoui as well as imjortant to me! I can but 
repeat and entreat jou and my 1 cloved Charles to believe, 
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that no part or particle of your kindness was thrown away, 
but all treasured up in gratef id meniory : and that I have 
intensely prized the opportunity thus providontially granted 
to me of really livi'nff with you, of really knowing your life, 
and of becoming known— such as I am— to boti. of you. 
"When one ia deeply conscious of benefits received, one 
longs to make every sort of return, ajid for love received, I 
can, indeed, faithfully make return in kind ! — ^but for all 
the rest, I comfort myself, as I have so often occasion to 
do, that God, whose love for you, one and all, is far more 
and greater tban my love, will make good in His own way, 
all my shortcomings." 

" Carlsrtihe, 2 April. — I delight to be able to tell you of 
my prosperous return. In meeting the happy group here, 
you will suppose that the feeling — 'I turned fi-om all they 
brought, to her they could not bring,' will be for ever 
recurring ; but as often as the beloved imago recurs, it 
revives the consciousness that ' what God does, that is well 
done ! ' It is most affecting to find such a deep feeling of 
what she was among the poor and the suffering of her 
fellow -creatures, wherever she was known." 

Ill the spring of 1867 the whole heart- sympathy of 
the Baroness Bunsen was called forth by the anxiety 
and sorrow of her sister, while watching by the sick 
bed of Lord Llanover. Ho had received a blow from 
the recoil of a gun, on account of which bo underwent 
severe treatment for several months, in London, where 
he expired, after eu£Eeriaga as intense as they wore 
nobly borne, on the 27th of April, 1868. 
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Baeonlss BuNSEif to h(r Sisieb, Lady Llakoveb. 

"Florence, 15 Marci, 18G7. — Why do I not send you a 
letter every day ? it Ttould be easier than to refraia, for my 
tlioughtB are Trith you agaiu and again, and they can never 
rest iu any way, but that of shaping themselTes into 
prayer. So wiU it be with you, most afflicted one ! "What 
can I say, that you, and the object of your intensest feel- 
ings, do not know as well, or better ? The ways of God 
are not as our ways — and to strong and powerful natures 
He appoints the stronger discipline, such as would crush 
the weaker subject, but calls forth more completely the 
strength which will find its perfect work in entireness of 
self -sacrifice, before the Cross of Him, with whose agony, if 
that of man is in simple, unquestioning faith united, it is 
accepted as martyrdom ; — as an offering well-pleasing, not 
as self-sought inflietion, but as unresistingly received. 

" Alas ! the spirit of man will ever be asking, ' Why is 
this ?— Why must there be pain and anguish and misery ? ' 
—I find in everything the seemingly easy and the most 
complicated question, there is no peace but in saj-ing, 
' Lord, thou knowest,' and I know not and cannot compre- 
hend ; but I have hold fast, and will hold fast, by the moral 
qiuiLities of God, by the immensity of all His attributes, by 
His absolute and ail-pervading mercy, as by His boundless 
power and wisdom : ' I will say, it is mine own infirmity ; 
but I will remember the years of the right hand of the 
most High.' 

" My dear Augusta, forgive my thus running on — sup- 
posing that the minds of others may have gone in the way 
my thoughts have taken, many and many a time. 

"I wish I could suppose that your dear patient was 
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sometimes in such comparative ease, aa to bear any reading 
aloud ^ oro that to te suj pssed I should name the Litt 
and Lctttra o± Frpdcnc Ejlfrtasn as terng to me an 
int^^nse occupation oi mmd His thou^jhti his trouble* 
his enq^niiies and Btiu^les and ■victories are for e%er 
leading me info vantus meditation I no^er s'iw tht, man 
^* ho was J et a doiB coatemporaiy, but hia published ser- 
muns, free aod fearless as to what any paify might think, 
have been my habitual food since I knew them. In 
general, I catmii read seimons — literally, my eye glides 
down the page, and it leaves no impression : hut those of 
Eohertson I begin over again, as soon aa I have reached 
the end of the volumes, and I find them ever new. Not 
that I accept all that is in iiiem—ihat I do not, with any 
human writer." 

"2iManh, 18G7 — E.'s deep impression of your suffer- 
ing, rests upon my mind, and has stimulated reflection 
(which m truth needed not further stimulus) on the 
questioa, uhat can I do? — origan I do anything? towards 
help and rebel — and after going through the whole round 
of considerations, I invariably end at the same point, in tlio 
sentiment expressed by ShakspeaTe*— ' Therein the patient 
must minister to himself' — or rather, with the Scripture 
addition, without which the charge would be empty—' Not 
I, but the spirit of God which is with (not me or you aloae, 
but) each and every one who earnestly seeks after it.' That 
Spirit must be at the same time the Giver and the 
Gift. 

" To the consolation of God's Holy Spirit I recommend 

you ' — Alas ! you will say with Job^' miserable com- 

• Macbeth, Act v,. Scene iii. 
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fortera are ye all ! ' — and yot — I am your truly aSectionate 
sister. 

" I send you for a folding screen a piece of my ■work, in 
embroidery stitch, o£ flowers from nature drawn and painted 
by myseK. One person to whom. I showed it suggested 
that it would ho just the right thing to coTor a large chair- 
ha<3k, to which I made no reply, but here admit to you, 
that I should not wish sti(«hes done with application of 
mind, to be rubbed by coat-backs ! nor do I wish them, to 
be hidden under chair-covers, I had rather the work hung 
somewhere to be always seen by you, feeling myself that 
things out of sight aro little enjoyed. This is a piece of 
my life, followed up through a long course of years, not as 
a job to git and work at, hut getting on from time to time, 
during reading aloud." 

"30 April, !867. — What poor things words are — and 
how shall I find any that really reflect the imago of what I 
feel about you ! "Who is there that can measure as I can 
what you are suffering? Who has trodden your path of 
woe, step by step, as I have done ? How kindly and 
deeply did you sympatiiise with me, in those awful Novem- 
ber daj'S of 18G0! how little could I anticipate that you 
would pass through scenes of anguish yet more severe, in 
the way and manner of death to your Beloved. Your case 
reminds me of that of the wife of a raartyr, condemned to 
endure a course of torments as excessive as the arts and 
malice of man could devise, in order to compel a recantation 
of liis evangelical faith:— the wife left him not, but 
remained at her own peril on the place of execution, 
exhorting him fo endure, reminding him of the promises, 
anticipating and recalling to him the blessedness so near at 
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hand, her voice not faltering, her fortitude not giving way 
— thus eualilcd to give him the last proof of love, to per- 
foiTQ Uie last act of ministration, for which his spirit ivill 
be grateful to her as God's messenger in eternity. 

" How grand and affecting is the spectaele of the mind 
ever clear, undonhting, humble, suhmiasive, resisting not ! 
how I thaiit God for you for endurance so satisfying! 
How does one seek to follow the course of the released and 
unburdened spirit — lauded on the shore, the utorm and 
struggle past for ever, the dawn of life opening upon liim, 
all faeultiea full and expanding in consciousness of what 
' eye hath not seen ' of ' what God hath laid up for them 
that love him.' 

" In all that agony ' he sinned not, neither charged GoJ 
foolishly.' .... I wish I knew what to write that could 
help you, that could soothe the anguish of retrospect. But 
as the hand of God hath touched you, so will that hand, 
that touch, communicate the only healing balm. That is 
my prayer! and that prayer carries with it its own con- 
viction of acceptance. 

" I long to leam that you havo returned to j'^our desolate 
home, which, however desolate, will afford you thp only pos- 
sible solace, in the country air and objects of God's creation 
and your own habitual care and interest. My thoughts are 
over with you, and expatiate far and wide around, hut 
always come back to entreat for you that blessing and 
peace which God alone can give," 

To ka- Daughter-in-law Elizabeth. 

"l2Mai/, 1867. — George writes that our longvalued friend 
Qerhai-d lies at the point of expiring, in that same fine 
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temper of mitid which I have kao'wa and admired for about 
fifty yeara. Have you ever reckoned that if I live to the 
1 st July, I shall have reached tho fiftieth anniversary of 
my marriage !^and I am alive and well, and my dear lius- 
band almost seven years amongst the departed. It would 
have been the ' goldene Hochzeit ' had he lived." 
To her Son Theodore, 

"Muri, 3 August, 1867.— I have hoard of tho gradual 
and painless extinction of dear old Brandis — tlie last of 
my old friends, the last ivho could remember me in youth- 
ful days and tho happiest period of my life ; aad who con- 
tinued ever tho faithful friond of all that belong to me. 
It is a sad and solemu fooling that attends the looking 
back upon a Hfe Trhioh gleams with such a placid light of 
love and goodness throughout its course, and truly do I 
share and sympathise in the sorrow of Johannes Brandis, 
who loses more than anyone else in the death of his father ; 
but it is a relief to know that the dear old friend passed 
away without pain." 

To her Son Ouabies. 

" Muri, Berne, 27 August, 1867.— I have the constant 
impression that I have nothing to tell anybody, whereas I 
want to know things without end from everybody. Our 
summer-life has glided on in one uniform tenour, very en- 
joyably, in the consciousness ot perfect country-quiet, 
breathing the air of open fields and luxuriant vegetation, 
Burrounded by active rustic life, and uninconvenienced by 
any social trammels, as the few of our neighbours of whom 
we have any cognizance seem as much as ourselves sunk 
in summer-atillnees of enjoyment. 

VOL. II. C C 
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"You will Iiav.8 learnt the peaceful and blesseii end of 
Eothe. It is a comfort that the solitary man had his affec- 
tionate disciple, Nippold, near him throughout his painful 
illness : and the universal impression of respect and regret 
that has attended his depai'tiire is gratifying to all that 
care for the estimation of moral worth and Christian con- 
viction. I fear his place, as a supporter of the good and 
gi-eat cause — the cause of vital Christianity with liberality 
in hiatorical criticism — remains void and vacant : but one 
must not lose faith in the sucees'iion of ih prophets — if I 
may bo forgiven for using what may seem such a eani 
expression, but which to me is fraught with the high 
meaning of the enhghtened and inspired proclaiming of 
religious truth. Never was such pouring-forth of heart- 
conviction more needed! Everywhere and in whatever 
denomination of Christians, I can see nothing b t pp ss 
ing and stupefying foi-m, and well if it be no w rs ^f 
the mind may struggle by inborn elasticity out f tuj fa 
tion ; — but — ' My people love to have it so '— t m h 
the description of things as tiey are now, as w U a wh n 
the Prophet used the expression. 

"August has found emplojTnent for his summer-residence 
in examining the schools and seminaries of the Canton 
Borne, and has altogether been much pleased both with 
the method of instruction and the spirit and enei^y with 
which it i'j carried out. The principle of government here 
being, as is well known, decidedly averse to too much Chru- 
tianity, an aristocratic party has established a school with- 
out ^ny government suppoi-t, and I have been startled by 
tjie book stating the principles of their system (what we 
pall in England los' est- evangelical) even though I know 
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well tlie style of tldng as prevailing in the party. Profes- 
sion is made of inculcating a good fear of ihe devil and hell 
into the child's mind^discouraging him from curiosity and 
inquisitiveneSB (that is, a desire of explanation of what he 
is taught) and calling upon him to consider himself a sinner. 
Now if that is demanded of a child, he is made a hypocrite, 
repeating a form ! — It is only possible to convince him of 
sin, by getting bim gradually to perceive his own tenden- 
cies, to deceit, to fraud, to unjust appi-opriation of the 
goods of others, &c., and to all, in short, of the innumer- 
able instances in which he may detect himself in sharing in 
sin, as a whole, even though he may have been restrained 
from any ilirect transgression according to the decalogue, 
I was once struek with the ohsorvatioa of Coleridge, that, 
confounding the commission of sins, plural, with a share in 
the hody of sin, singular, was one of the grievous inaccura- 
cies in expression, which might lead, and has led, to the 
renunciation of a religion seemingly demanding as the price 
of salvation a hoUow profession of what the conscience 
could not admit as true. 

"Convinced of the evil of teachers inserting their own 
spirit into their explanations, instead of the spirit of Chi-ist, 
how do I long, generally speaking, for the minds of the yet 
unspoQito bo turned loose to graze on the fresh pasture and 
drink of \h% still waters of actual Scripture. Only by con- 
templating Chi-ist, and forgetting what has been written 
about Christ, can nations or individuals get on." 

To her Soif ChaKLES. 

" Carlsmhe, 3 Mv., 1867.— Alas! poor dear Italy! I 
expect that in France there wiU be a groat shudder at the 
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last mode of employing a portion of the gallant French 
anny, to crush, with overwhelming majority of numbera 
and of arms, the band which with little besides valour has 
been too strong for the Papal troops ! — in fuliilmout of the 
charge 'to tako the first opportunity ot faying the efd- 
eieney of the new rnode of destruction ! ' * It is like the 
anecdote given by Speke the traveller, of the negro chief 
■who on receiving the present of a musket, aimed at once at 
one of Ma slaves, standing at the right distance, and shot 
him, by way of trial of the weapon. ! tlie world is very 
bad ! may God mend it ! The terrible thing is, the world 
has no mind to mend. ' They have Moses and the Pro- 
phets,' said the Divine wisdom of old : and now they bavo 
the divine Oracles in addition : but ' the heart has waxed 
gross, and the ears are dull of hearing, and their eyes 
have they closed' — lest they should be converted and 
healed. 

"^Vhen at Grindelwald, wo heard a sermon such as I 
reckon among events in life. — The text being fixua Jeremiali 
— ' J,anil, laud, hear the word of the Lord.' The sermon was 
long, and eloquent in simplicity and earnestness — closing 
with a charge, tliat tlio reading of the word of God should 
be accompanied with prayer of the heart, and then it would 
never fail of its effect. The preacher said — ' You will for- 
get the sermon, but at least remember the text, and act 
according to it.' " 

To her Son Eksest. 

"2 Deo., 1867. — I wish I could beKeve in anything so 
good as the doing away with the Pope and hierarchical 
• The Chassopot rifle. 
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power, I eaa only say fliat in my long life of observation 
of the course of events, the Popo is the one imtige of power 
always ineteasiag wliich Btands out clearly ■within the 
horizon of fact, not of wish or speculation : and nover did 
ho seem so dangerous and hard to deal with as Just now : 
and I have U> struggle hard to hold fast by your dearest 
Father's often-reiterated declaration of faith — 'Es ist doeli 
der liebe Gott, und nieht der Teufel, der die "Welt 
regiert.' " 

To her Sos Theodore. 

" Carhruhe, 3 Dec, 18G7.— Of our life here there is little 
to be told. Tho whole interior moves on at its accustomed 
pace, the two Aunts steadily ruling and guiding, in that 
unexampled perfection of peaceful and energetic duality, in 
which nobody coidd believe without having witnessed its 
course. The children grow so tall, that it is dilHcult to 
conceive my having settled in Carlsruhe only five years 
ago to take care of a set of motherless babes. Often do I 
think, how their dear blessed Mother would have feasted on 
the sight of them ! and then consider that I am preserved 
BO long here to contemplato them for her." 

Til liei- Sos George. 

"31 Dee., 1867.— We have very fine winter weather, 
which began with frost and sunshine on Chrisijnas Eve, 
and such a perfection of Giom, or hoar-frost congealing 
the fog on the trees and bushes, as I hardly ever saw 
before. My favourite Schlossgarten was a sight — but the 
eun with its slight wai-mth soon did away with the prime 
ornament, which vanished in a ' spangled shower.' I am 
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thankful retrospectively, aa I was at the time, for my 
journey last year. Tlie 27th was the anniversary of my 
last eight of my Matilda— Ler eyea gazed after me as I 
glided off in the train ! and little could I have imagined 
Uiat I shovdd behold them no more. I had once told her, 
that in such an earnest gaze, her eyes brought to my mind 
her dear Father's : — I am glad she knew that, for then my 
last look will have been known by her to be fraught with 
double love. But I would not call her back ! much and 
continually as I miss her loving presence. I could not 
give her what she wanted In life, the satisfying of her 
craving for fulness of love and activity : now, all her long- 
ings are soothed. 

'So fiihrat da dorh reojit selig, Hcrr! dio Demen: 
Ja solig ! uod doch mcistens wnnderlicli ! ' 

Do you know that hymn — the favourite of Schclling ? " 

To her Soif Eesest. 

" Carhruhe, 31 I>€c., 1867. — I look upon the awful 
contingency of the Fenian conspiracy as one of several, 
tliat within the date of my life I have seen England pass 
through unscatlicd, however endangered — whieh give the 
Continent a desired opportunity of shaking its head and 
saying very sagoly that whether wished or unwished, 
England's last hour is come ! — after which the said Conti- 
nent will again look astonished, and say, it would not 
have thought England could have weathered such a storm! 
The Cabul war, the Indian Massacre, the Cotton Famine 
— all have been gloriously outlived, and have left their 
lesson to secure against renewal of dangers. 
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"Wm you know what I dream? This would be a 
grand moment for a great action— for proclaiming that the 
Protestant disgrace in the Protestant church f abrieof Ireland 
shall die out quietly — no further Archbishops and Bishops 
be appointed : and that the revenues shall be employed 
for railroads, emhanlsments, schools and hospitals, and that 
the lands, when re-let, shall be given in preference to the 
Irish-born— such as have sho'mi themselves good and quiet 
subjects. And it shall be openly professed, that there is 
an injustice to be made good, and the Ii-ish shall have as 
much of their own land as they will deserve by their good 
behaviour. About the blow at Cabul, Sir Robert Peel 
said so nobly, — "There has been a great wrong, and we 
have had a great blow — we need not seek to disguise it, 
but we are strong to bear it." 

Tu her Ghakdson MoiiiTZ. 

" 4 Jan., 1868.— I am glad the scenes of Berne and the 
Oberland are fresh in your memory as in mine ; I think 
the sight of the fine scenes of nature remains through life 
the richest source of nnspoiling pleasure. I found a verse 
which tells what I feel, as if I had written it : — 

' Say not iheae scenes shall swiftly fade, 
This spimg-time soon shall pass away : 
White yet the)/ were, ioi me they made 
Bright wreaths against a distant day.' " 

To 7i«' SisTKU, Lady Llaxoveh. 

" 16 April, 18C8,— How does each day in succession toU 
upon the roug-h waves that break over one ! On Good 
Friday, on Easter Evo, on Easter Sunday, one would 
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exclaim, ' Ecrnaiu ! pass not airay ! ' let the healing balm 
cont netolpadsotwUfe iT^d Anl first 
of all PaLn S nlaj bhould le amel anl t li 11 wed 
liVe whe that 1 Ij u torn, jr ad ut lling a ui d 
ti o ea Iv flowers ot sj ru ^ gnu ed I a nold 1 mate to 
8p 1 th a sooth ng nfluen. e o er the re< rd ot Death 
and p ak of a br ght Ee ne t on wh □ en the 
creature the seemmglj na iimato reat n hall r j ce 
n the glor o b hberty of tb Rons of God H w I tba k 
you for the beautiful images you have called up, by telling 
nie of the aspect of the dear Llanover Churchyard on the 
day before Palm Sunday." * 

The summer of 18G8 was spent in great eujoyment 
at Grandchamp above the Lake of Neuchatel, in a chalet 
amid pasture lands, with a range of high trees shading 
the walls to the lake and its bathing- place. Henry 
and Ernest de Bunsen visited their mother here, occu- 
pying rooms lent in the neighbouring garden-chalet of 
M. Charles liovet. This summer was always looked 
upon with especial pleasure. At this time Madame de 
Bunsen wrote, " That ill-humoured expression of the 
worn-out old King of Israel, ' if a man live many years, 
and rejoice in them all, yet let htm remember the days 
of darkness, for they shall bo many,' I have always 
thought we should take by the rule of contraries ! It 

* The very nncii'iit Wclah custom of placing flowora on the graves 
iind renovalinjT them on what ie cwUed in "Wales "Dydd Sadwvti y 
I liJihm " (Saturday of the flowerB) was particularly chorisliod liy Mrs. 
Waddington, and to the Baronesa Buosen was an ouriy memory o£ 
hlldhood. 
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was more in the spirit of wisdom and Christianity that 
a modern sensualist wrote ; — 

' Still Hope shall brighten days to come, 
And Memory gild the past.' " 

Bakoness Btinsen io her DAuenrEE Feascbs. 

" Grandcliamp, 18 July, 1868. — ^Poor Louloii diod the day 
before yesterday. The prosaic fact is, that we are thereby 
reKeved from more ombarrassments than one : but what 
one feek is anything but rehef ; I was greatly upset, and 
found it hard to behave as I ought before the children : 
and I miss, and long shall miss the silent presence of a 
piece of life and consciousness, whith sought and claimed 
and received kindness : and then pam and death, the 
iuddon cutting-off of that 'sensible warm motion' which 
was all to the poor dog, gives me an inward shake, hard 
to get over— bringing one's thoughts forcibly in contact 
with the awful enigma of the brute creation. I have felt 
again, as so often before, that nothing of the many things 
that shako and confound us in life, would be endurable, 
but for placing the cause of emotion and all its circiun- 
stances in the hand of God, and resting upon the certainty 
that aE His creatures arc precious in His sight, as at tlicii- 
creation He prmiounced them good! and this being the 
case, I take comfort in the conviction that He cannot have 
created anything for nought — for annihilation r and that 
pain and niiseiy must bo resolvable into gooil, althougli I 
cannot discern the tehy and June." 

To Miss C. "WiLLiAMa "WyifN. 

" CarhntJie, 2 Oct., 1868. — Our winding-up of life ot the 
Chalet de Grandehamp was like the ffinding-up of a string 
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of pearls, for such had beea Uie details of the entire three 
months spent there. Great is my thankfulness for them — 
only desiring (to speak for myself with old Benjamin 
Schmolk) to have more heart, with which more fully to 
make the only return for the varied mercies received ! A 
festival- afternoon, which Frances and Emilia contrived for 
the Boys' School, in honour of Eeinhold's birthday, was a 
close making Eeinhold and his friends very happy, and 
giving pleasure to all spectators in the sight of many 
sports on the grass, following upon a gouter or increnda. 
On the 24ili our whole mass of himian beings dislodged, 
and the greater part amved the same night at Carlsruhe." 

To Miss DAViKroET Bkoiiley, 

" Carhrulie, 20 Octohct; 1868. — I wish 1 could express 
my thanks as warmly as I feel them for the satisfaction I 
have had in reading the wort of Lecky. The title is a 
mistake, for it raises a prejudice : some other compendious 
expression ought to be found, to keep ofE the eiil associa 
tions with 'Nationalism,' and yet imply the due and 
lawful use of the glorious gift which distiuKuishes the 
human from the brute creation— the faculty which makes 
our worship fit for Ood to accept fi-om ue I feel mclmed 
to congratulate you on having the book still betoie \ou to 
become acquainted with. Yet is the retidt (whi h I 
accept as being true and just, lite thf prfcedmg view of 
histoiy) moat sad and most prosaic : but as it is not the 
first time tliat we have been made awire of existing m a 
world of prose, we are bound to mate the bfst of it wheie 
it is good for something. Poetay is gonf and vanished, 
or nearly so: and we must not, :m\ irnct Td=h OiU' 
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selves back in poetic times, for those were times of wieked- 
nees uatridled. AJaa! at Florence, among what people 
wore those miraclea of art produced, before which we fall 
down and worship ! Nothing ia . more true than what 
Eeumont oneo said, ' If you wish to enjoy the paintings, 
enijuire as little as possible into the lives of the painters.' 
Fra Angelico was a seraph, and painted seraphic minds : 
he scarcely tnew what was meant by ftesh and blood." 

To her Grand -DACQnTER LiLLA DE BUHSEN. 

" 12 Mar eh, 1869. — I thank you for joining the chorus 
of kind wishes which has greeted my birthday from far 
and near ! and should be glad to find words to express 
how gratifying such affection is to me, and how thankful I 
am to God for granting mo so great a portion of that 
greatest oE blessings, with so many others; my own unde- 
serving is nothing to the purpose, for God gives according 
to the inunensity of His mercy. 

" I feel a dif&culty in writing to any of you, because I 
do not want to dwell upon your present sorrow in the 
lengthened leave-taking, from scenes and from persona to 
■which and to whom you have been long habituated ; * but 
I feel for you, and with you daily; for nobody has ever 
had more repeated experience of that wrench from the long- 
known and long-prized. But one is reminded of the great 
blessing of recollection : that the treasures in memory are 
reality, and not fantj— t prir clesa posaeasiou for Lfe. ' 
thou wealthy Past ' as those beiutitul lines of Fanny 
Kemble's express in wsid'i which ever and igain have 
. "xng f LillcsliJiU lu 
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eooiied my foolings. T!iey ore in lier email Loot 'A 
Tear of Consolation,' " 

To her Sister, Lady Llasovek (on the loss of her beautiful 
and beloved grandchild, Stephen Herbert of Llanartb, who 
died 6 April, 1869). 

"14 April, 1869.— Wliy should I write? and -what 
should I write? Ycta. know, as I do, that the blow ia not 
dealt in wrath, but in lovo and mercy. You pray, as I do 
for yon, for strength to endure without heing disabled 
from the fulfilment of the duties that remain. You long, 
as I do for you, for enlightenment as to the lesson to be 
loarnt, as to the course indicated, by the ways in which the 
win of unerring Wisdom is disclosed. You desire, as I do 
for yon, to do what God will have done,— to he, what God 
would have you to be : to further His purposes, — to fulfil 
Hia designs of mercy towards yourself and others. 

" What matters what I feel ? — You believe without my 
assurance that I go along with you in every paag, — in tlie 
whole wilderness of wretchedness. Human weakness is 
apt to exclaim ' Anythitig but that.' ' just the complicatioa 
that is, seems the most soul-harrowing, the most impossible, 
the most crushing. And yet just that is seen good, by Him 
who knows our frame, and who does not willingly grieve ! 
You might have thought you had Buffered up to tho last 
degree, when you had towati;h your dear husband thiough 
his so well-enduxed martyrdom : but you have had to 
experience that you had still much to lose, — stxU many a 
labyrinth of woe to trace : but not in darkness, never with- 
out the hght from Heaven. 

" How I hope that you will go out into the open air 
The weather and season speak but of hope and joj nhnh 
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eEdeavour to overrulo saduess by reminding the i 
of iho ono source of all good and all loveliness. 

" God bo with you ! soothe you, strengthen you ! and 
when I feel that, and write that, I know that He does 
beyond all I can ask or think." 

To Mes. Lindsay (on hearing of the death of her sister. Miss 
0. "Wilhams Wynn). 
" Carhruhe, 2 May, 1869.— How shall I write to you? 
I feel as if I had no words but those I have just written 
— a burst of sympathy and affection, a yearning towards 
1/ou, as towards all that remains on earth of a friendship, 
of an intercourse, so invaluable to me. I long to pour out 
to you all I feel, for I believe you would accept it. How 
unspeakably kind in you to write to me that most beaiiti- 
ful picture of all that is most beneficial to contemplate — 
earthly suffering quelled by heavenly influences, resigna- 
tion and acquiescence in God's will and thankfidness in all 
things, as a habit of mind, as a condition of life — not super- 
induced by a sense of duty, but flowing fresh and pure 
from the vei-y groimd of tlie heart. ... No one might 
seem to have a right to speak of feeling tho terrible blank 
when addressing you ; and yet to me it will remain such 
while I live, for the place occupied by Charlotte no other 
can tin. I recall with thankfulness her faithful friendship, 
which induced her so often to contrive a jo^imey to see 
me ; which journics, which meetings, all remain enshrined 
in grateful memorj'." 

To ler Son Ernest. 

"ifiDec, 1868.— I had never suppo.seil that I should 
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trouble mysoH to read anything written by Buckle, after 
the impression produced by liliat I Learil of his first 
literary appearance, and of Maurice's having' undertaken 
to combat him ! But I sent for toI. ii. of his ' Civilisa- 
tion,' as treating of civilisation in Scotland. This is pre- 
coded by a most striking abstract of the History of Spain. 
Ho gives facts, shortly and spiritedly, with references to 
authorities in foot-notes — bringing the history as a whole 
with infinite force upon one's mind, to prove (as one of his 
preliminary maxims) that no freedom or good government 
in any degree or kind can be bestowed upon a nation, 
unless that nation desires it, and is capalle of receiving it. 
Ho proves (what I was not in the least aware of) that a 
series of enlightened men in power in Spain for about 
eighty years out of the eighteenth centuiy, had com- 
menced a system of reform, which in every partieulai 
(including the suppression and banishment of the Jesuits) 
was mod unteekoiae to the nation, who applauded the re- 
scinding of all reformatorj- ordinances on the accession of 
the worthless king aftei-wards deposed and banished, whose 
minister was the infamous Godoy. The reason for giving 
the history of Spain as an introduction to that- of Scotland, 
is that Buckle declares the two nations to be similar iu 
dev-otednes8 to superstition ! — the term under which he 
designates all religious conviction, that is to say, all rever- 
ence for the Invisible. You will break in with the question 
— ' How can you busy yourself with such a boot ? ' To 
which I answer, that I was not prepared for coming in 
direct contact with the spirit of atheism, »o deliberately, so 
composedly, brought forward : — and on reflection I por- 
eeivo, that my long life has gone round a 'awje, and ia 
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retumed to the point from whence it started, as to ' Welt- 
gesehiclit*.' I have heard conversations in my childliood, 
from which, rejUcting upon words not as a child, I draw the 
result that the same condition of mind prevailed at the 
hoginning of the centuiy, which BuoHo would inculcate. 
' There is nothing new under the sua ' — the frightful thing 
is, that the old fallacies will turn up again and again : for the 
reply to all attempts to stigmatise the religion of Christ as 
the cause of evil, is unanswerable, as the fact u and remains 
that the faith which causes sin and misery is not the faith 
of Christ, but a system falsely so called — which the greatesi 
foes of the Grospel cannot deny, if ever they can be brought 
to comprehend what u Gospel, and what the error of man 
presuming to interpret the word of God. 
- "I long to have 'Eece Homo' translated for the Italians 
—they arc just now in a difhculty, from which only the 
revelation of the real character and real teaching of ' Jesus 
the Christ,' can help them. To return to this work of 
BucHe'a — I fancy it must ha the same, which he so bitterly 
regretted, when in the grasp of death, not to have time to 
finish, for he evidently hoped, by going through the his- 
tory of all nations, and deducing all the evils endured by 
nations from slavish suhmission to dogma, that he should 
fuUy substantiate Me atheism, and prove that it were well 
if all religion were discarded. Most true, if that were 
religion which he looks upon as such. But hia summing 
up of historical events is moat striking and instmctiTO — 
and the suggestion that when tho whole mass ia corrupt, 
the very bread of life cannot be received and digested, is 
only too awfully true. It is education, due training of the 
faculties, works of love and mercy, that are wanting to 
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make nations capable of the very benefits after wliich tlioy 

all seem to be striving It is made too dear by 

Buckle's historical statements (if one had not known tlio 
fact before) that the Scottish Kirk carried on for two 
centuries the working of the Eomieh spirit under diilerent 
forms of speech and of life : and ive know too well the same 
of the Church of England." 

To A«- Son Geohge. 

" Herrmalh, 4 August, 1869. — From the first day of 
breathing this mountain air, I have been another creature. 
I remember tho lines of German translation from Calderon 



which describe my position and sensations, when I sit the 
greater part of tho afternoon, after dinner, in a wicker 
chair, on the grass, under transparent shade of fruit trees, 
receiving the full current of the N.W. wind, which has 
been our daily luxury ever since we arrived on the lOth 
July. 

" How I thank you for all you tell me, which I ever 
want to know, and which no one elso tells ' and how I 
thank you for feeling as I do, ' when thf great world's 
news with power, my listening spirit thiiHi' — and still 
more particularly when tho histoiica! events ( ' u clfffeschic/it- 
IkJi ') of which England is the scene, pass hefore us : — you 
hail the grand conflicts and the grand results, of the 
national will, in whataoever nationahfy you find them : — 
■with I think a tender feeUng for that nationality to which 
yonr mother clings in heart and soul— though rejoicing in 
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vigorous essentiality, in whatever laad and race it showa 

itsolf." 

To her Daughter- IN-LAW Mary Louisa. 

" Serrmalh, 23 Awgud, 1869.— The air of these hilla has 
made me quite myself agaia : I can walk now wonderfully, 
and every day directly after treatfast I go out into the 
forest. .... To-day, just as we had begun our dinner, at 
a quarter past one, who should appear, but Dr. Adand, 
having waited over hills and dales from Wildbad ! He 
came in reproaching himself for not having been exact, as 
he purposed arriving at the nick of ono o'clock. I conld 
not help remarking how delightfully English, and delight- 
fully Adand, it was, to reproach himself for inexactness, 
having undertaken an unknown forest-walk, over hills and 
down into hollows, to say nothing of seeking by-paths, as 
ho had done, rather than follow the regular road. It was 
most refreshing to see him, and feel that whatever tho 
lapse of time since we personally met, ho was ever the 
same valuable friend. He brought a most gradous greet- 
ing from the Prince of Wales, addressed to me, when he 
heard Dr. Adand was coming to visit me, — on hearing 
which message, the Princess desired to add one from her- 
self — ^I cannot call it of remembrance, for I never had 
opportunity of being known to either of those very amiable 
royalties." 

To her Sos Hebry. 

" 12 Sept., 1869.— I thought of my dear Henry when 
reading, as usual, in the Christian Year, since his de- 
parture — and I doubt not ho thought of me when reading 
the poem belonging to the 15th Sunday after Trinity — 

VOL. II. D D 
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' Behold the lilieB of tho field ' — the whole being a medita- 
tion on. tlio charm that flowers shed over life, I am sure it 
gives voice to my feelings." 

" 1 Mv., I860.— You will lite to know that I had the 
great pleasure of a visit from dear Mrs. Augustus Hare 
and Augustus last weot, on their way to Home. She is 
well, as long as it may be ! and in a state of mind, and of 
countenance, truly angelic — only belonging to this world by 
her affections. 

" Yon will have heard of the death of Anne Hai'e, who 
was a grand character, and one of many instances I have 
known, of what your Father called the ' moral murders ' of 
the Church of Eome : that is of a being made for healthy 
and wholesome action, dragged down with sorrow and 
misery to an untimely end. She was gifted so as to have 
been capable of becoming a second Miss Marsh, But the 
quantity of wickedness, authorised and countenanced by 
the whole IJomanist clique that surrounded this their noble 
prey, is of a piece with the worst records of a course of 
action wliich caused our wiser anceetflrs to refuse to tlio 
Church of Eome that liberty of doing and causing mis- 
chief, which is now done and exists under protection of 
equal laws." 

"21 Feb., 1870. — Yesterday we had glorious sunshine, 
as if to remind one what a blessing it is, but to-day the 
wet blanket sinks down again — letting through little light 
and qucncliing all colour, leaving not even an opportunity 
for variety of shadow — 

•Now the lifjht of heaven 
Emitting; cloudless, and tho aolac hcnm 
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This last expression however gives an image, which reality 
bears not. Clouds are always of fiae effect, though ever so 
throatoning : but the wet Manhf is unmitigated gloom and 
darlinese. On the three occasions on which I have tra- 
velled south in winter, I have observed that tho wet 
blanket lasts till one has proceeded south of Avignon, when 
it breaks up into clouds, and they dear, partially or 
wholly, at or near Marseilles. 

"I thank you for never failing to lot me know of things 
which interest me ! If wo did not tliua communicate in 
writing, at least eoniothing more than what lies on the 
surface, what should become of ws, tho colloctivo belongings 
of your dearest Father ! all puissances dechues, as vo are, 
since we had to stand alone without hira. It was not the 
splendoujH and tho crowds of Carlton Terrace which made 
to mo tho difference — it was the intellectual rank, the 
moral eniinenc«, of him who has fought the fight, that 
raised ua all into that communjon with such portion of 
humanity as is worth belonging to, which wo all feel the 
need of keeping up, and all feel more or loss tho difiiculty 
of keeping iip ! 

"It is curious to contemplate how the ways of Provi- 
dence have cast so many of tia into positions which might 
ho likened to being fixed on a dry sandbank, after having 
been nsod to float on tho high galley-poop down the swell- 
ing current, in prospect of all tho glories of earth, taking 
in tho ideas that move and animate humanity, as ono im- 
bibes the atmospheric air. I say not this to complain, my 
dear Henry ! you will not so misunderstand mo ; I speak 
but of faets, on which I often meditate, with the hope and 
prayer, that the grace ttnd guidance never refused to the 
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humble seeker, may he vouchsafed to each and all of us, 
to discern and foUoi^' up the line which the Hand DiTine 
has traced for each, through scenes and objects and caU- 
inga, not always of choice, and the safer for cot being so. 

" I am verj' glad of all you tell me of A., and most glad 
of all, that you contrive to beep up your relation to him, in 
the Tray alone desirable, by maVing him aware of yoiir 
Bunsen-indopcndonee of thought and opinion. There is 
nothing like people's being aware that ' hinter den Bergen 
giebts auch Leute ' — aa Gothe reminded the literary set in 
Weimar on hia first arrival, when he thought they looked 
upon him ' de haut en bas ' — by drawing on the wall a map 
of moimtain-tops, witii heads peeping out between." 

To her DAUonrBE MiRT. 

"9 March, 1870.— To-day is our Aga's birthday— eight 
years old ! Bright and blooming all the children, and happy 
in bright anticipations ! Such a troop of playfellows ex- 
pected, headed by the little Princess, just her ago. A fine 
working day for the Tanten, who must Lead the revels. 

" There is littlo of matter-of-fact for me to tell my own 
Mary : but, as Giithe says, ' die Liebo liisst sith nicht 
sagen.' I can but ask you to believe in it! " 

"12 Ma^. — I have been delightfully busied with Charles 
and Mary Isabel — walking in tho Schlossgarton and 
Fasanengarten, and revelling ia ' diesem neuen Griin und 
dieser Sonne,' and the lilac lumps coming out in fulness, 
and the birds filling the air with sweet sound. Surely, one 
always forgets how delicious tho spring is ! " 

In the spring of 1870, Madame deBunscn undertook, 

Ho.tedbyGoOgle 
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with her daughter Emiha, a long-oonicmplated journey 
to visit her son George, in the home at Berlin, to which 
he had removed on leaving Eurg-Rheiiidorf in 1861. 

BakONESS BrNSEN to her DAUGHTER Feances. 

" Cassd, 22 April, 1870.— All this time, since I last 
looked towards you. and the dear ones around, is liko a 
dream, and 1 feel as one does on awakening from sleep, as 
if one had need first to collect one's thoughts, before at- 
tempting to give an account of impressions. "We slept at 
Marburg, and at half-past seven yesterday morning came 
EoesteU, and we walked to the Elizabeth Church, and the 
sight for so many years wished for, proved indeed enjoy- 
able and satisfactory. I heheve the style is tho only kind 
right and suitable to the dignity and purity of Christian 
worship — not an atom of ornament, except that exhalation 
of beauty proceeding naturally from tho graeefulaess of 
lines and forms, and the massive magnificence and colour 
of the stone. The interest is great, of the tombs, of the 
sculpture and the paintings inside ; but all that belongs to 
the past, which wo renounce and give up in heart, only 
looking upon it as associated with tho historically interest- 
ing, Eestoration and renewal of tho colours, I found, as 
ever, most offensive. I longed to wash thom out as stains : 
and if I could direct, old frescoes shoidd only be renewed 
ffrau in grau. 

" The country from Marburg on to Cassel must he very 
pretty in the season of foUage ; the rivers chfirming, Lahn 
and Fulda ; and numbers of villages well-situated and 
flourishing. At Cassel, Frau Gerhard met us at the sta- 
tion, with a young nephew most pleasing to behold. We 
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stud at thQ tuffl to (Imc and thfii went to the gallniv 
witli iubcl — wliom I sliould anjnbere liaie recognized 
though ngbd, with inow white hau The pauitings were 
a gi(^t Sieat — tho imrst aio portiaits hy Ecmlirandt 
Eubens, Titian — of that sort whith let one into a wholt 
humaa soul and bto , knowing njthmg of the individual 
and his oi her fate nnd fortunes but enabled to ent-r into 
each \aiiety of quaUties and capabihtifs, towards nhich 
ouo'fc sympathies ire read^ to flow 

" Then we had tea with Frau Gerhard, who is jUst the 
same person, with the same face, not older, escept that the 
soft plaits of hair on each side of her face are quite white. 
Most soothing' and like herseK was her conversation, as 
you will well imagiae. I am glad to have seen her dwell- 
ing — so comfortable, so suitable, receiving fresh air and 
sun, with view over a very large sijuare and country beyond. 
Pi-ay fancy all the Griisso ! from Frau Gerhard, from 
lioestell ! I cannot do them justice. And pray fancy all 
the love that I cannot put into words, to yourself, and my 
Eosa, Dora, Marie, Eeinhold, Aga!" 

JouHNAL Eecoli^ctioss (written long afterwards). 

" April, 1870. — Wo arrived in good time at Berlin, and 
found a large group of beloved ones awaiting us at the 
station, not only Georgo and his wife, but Charles and his 
wife, as well as Theodore. 

" The images called forth and renewed by all I saw and 
heard while living in my dear son George's house were 
woven by degrees into a tirm portion of the web of life. I 
was allowed to see once more friends of the precious years 
spent ia Eomo, in whose faithful sympathy I again re- 
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joiced, witioHt the certainty, however distinct the antioipo- 
tion, of tho farewell- character of this last occasion of 
intercourse, aa in the case of Frau von Tippelakirch, and 
of liudolph von Sydow ; as also in that still nearer in 
interest, of Ileinrich Abeken, whose life, renewed and 
freshened to himself by his recent marriage, and full of 
high interest ia the consciousness of weighty political 
labours, I was far indeed from supposing to have been so 
very near its dose. Most affecting to me, at the time and 
in grateful remembrance, was the freq^uency of his visits, 
however short ; how he would join the early breakfast in 
George's Louse for half an. hour's animated conversation, 
before the breakfast hour of his wife, for which he never 
failed to return :— as also the sight of him, joining my 
dear sons George and Theodore at the railway-station, on 
the wintry morning of tho 2nd May, to give to Emilia and 
myself the travellers' viaticum. 

" My pleasure in tho gallery of painting and sculpturo 
was constant and varied, as tho building attracted and 
satisfied me almost as much as its eontfents, and my dear 
son Charles was freq^uently the companion of my visits, as 
woU as sometimes Theodore and the faithful Meyer, Lop- 
aius himself explaining the Egyptian historical representa- 
tions on tho -walls, copied from those still existing when 
they were originally delineated imder the eyes of Cleo- 
patra and Ciesarion, therein depicted. The perfection of 
the Adorante was the more enjoyed, as having been a 
familiar object, when a true facsimile of tho antique figure 
had been for a time one of the prized ornaments of No. 9 
Carlton Terrace. 

"I waa privileged to seo tho King and tho Quoen — her 
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Majesty haTing been graoiously plcasod to command my 
appearance ia the ground-floor apartment of the Palace, 
geuerally occupied by the Grand Duchess of Baden -when 
on a visit to her parents, a kind consideration of the Queen, 
to avoid causing me the fatigue ot ascending the staira 
leading to hor own especial abode. Ilere I was most 
kindly received ty the Countess Hake ; and a few minutes 
later, the Queen entered, and, after a gracious greeting, 
caused me to seat myself opposite to her. With a truly 
royal memory, she recalled all names most near and dear 
to me, as ohjeets of enquiry and interest. Then she told 
nie that the King also intended to speak to me ; imme- 
diately after which announcement, a door opened, and the 
same tall and digniflyd figure, the same honovolent counte- 
nance, for long years ' in strong remembrance set,' re- 
appeared heforo me, the grey tinge of hair and beard, and 
a few additional lines, deepening expression, being the 
only indication of the lapse of twenty-two years since tlie 
memorable 1848, when the Prince of Prussia took up his 
abode in So. 4 Cttrlton Terrace. I had seen the Prince on 
the suhsequent occasion of his visit to Queen Victoria at 
the time of the first great ExHbition of 1851, hut tho 
lasting impression dates from the earlier period of more 
habitual observation. 

"At Dresden, the gallery was shown to me by my old 
friend Schnorr, and thus I was enabled to meet him once 
nioro in life, and to bear away in mind the happy impres- 
sion that in him the good which I had seen in early expan- 
sion, had condensed and consolidated amid labours and 
struggles, through the pain and the joy of living. And I 
have the comfort of believing that the reflex of divine 
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benevolence, irhieli it was g^yen to Eaphael to pour forth 
upon us, in his conception of the Iimnanuel, the Ood with 
us and in us, in tho loveliness and majesty of early cliild- 
hood, fell in all its force and solemnity upon tho heart 
as upon the eye, of my old friend as well as upon my 



To her Son Geouoe. 

" Carlsruke, 10 3Iay, 1870.— Fi-om Dresden i^'e all tra- 
velled together to Prague— a beautiful way along tho 
Elbe, with cliffs on both sides, lite those on the Avon 
between Bristol and Ifing's Eoad. But Prague is more 
than any description can prepare one for ! How wo did 
gaze from the Hradschin ! tho moment, shortly before sun- 
set, being perfect. The whole town ia so solemn, so digni- 
fied: as if stUl meditating on the ruin of the 'Weisse 



To her Sos Hesry, 

" Carhruhe, 17 May, 1870. — Bo assured, that many a 
time I should have been giving you an account of all that 
I have been enjoying — only that my business seemed to be, 
first to enjoy, and then rest. A more agreeable three 
weeks could hardly he spent, than Emilia and I passed 
between tlie 2Crth April and the 10th May, when ■^^ r^i- 
turned home, fo find the home-party flourishing, and 
CarlsruLe in its bright moment-^^ l>{o8soni and yer- 

" My journey vaS sfl arranged as to be a regular party 
of pleasuTe=^ moderate distance each day, an excoUont 
teatiilg-'pl^'^ each night, and persons and objects of interest 
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everywliere. At Frankfort, Fraa v. Billow sent lier very 
prepossessing son : at Maiburg, old Eoeatell showed the 
Elizabeth Church : at Cassel, Fran Gferhard and Director 
Aubel exhibited the very fino collection of paintings : on 
the railway we spoh (as seafarers say) Pauli at Gottingen, 
he came with wife and children just for the ten minutes. 
How I enjoyed the Museum Collections at Berlin is not to 
be said ! Also I admired Berlin in general. But what 
should I say of the kindness of friends ! I was rcaUy 
touched and most grateful, almost ashamed to receive such 
proofs of faithful remembrance, when I had not given 
people credit before. Prom Berhn we went to Dresden, 
and saw the incomparable gallery with Sehnorr. Then to 
Prague, and found it beyond all anticipation interesting : 
then to Nuremberg, whore Ernest and Elizabeth and Hilda 
mot us, and what two cliaxming days did we spend there ! 
Charles and Marj' also of the party." 

To hei- SoK Geokge. 

"24 May, 1870. — . , . . In tho regions to which your 
deal Father has attained, there is fulness of joy, fulness of 
work, fulness of object, for tho fitted faculties to dilate in 
— and the contributions of earth, however precious here, 
would have the flavour of sorrow, even if they could reach 
the abode of blessedness. And yet there are two stanzas 
of a hjTnn which I found wi-itten out in Theodora's hand, 
I know not whence cooiod ; which strite my feelings with 
the melody of truth — 

' Do I forget— no. 
For Memory' 3 golden Khain 
Still binda my heart to tlio hearts below. 
Till they meet to touch flfisuii. 
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' Each link is strong ind. bright, 
And Love's electric flame 
Plows freely down like a river of light 
To tie worid from whence I ca-jvc.' " 

With Juno, sorrow came to Madame dc Bunsen in 
the rapid illness and premature death of her cldost 
grandson, Fritz de Bunson, the boloved eon of Ernest, 
" I am for ever thinking," she wrote, " through my 
dear Fritz's life, and all the pleasure and satiBfaetiou I 
have had in him from his very babyhood : how muoh 
affection he has always shown me. ! the trial is a 
very bitter one." 

It was a source of great thankfulness to her friends 
that the venerable Baroness hud removed in June, 
before the outbreak of the war with France, with her 
unmarried daughters, her Sternberg grand- children, and 
Miss Price, from Carlsnihe to Chateau d'Ocx. Hero 
they occupied a delightful chalet, in which the summer 
was cheered by a visit from Henry and Mary Louisa 
do Bunson. Though living in Switzerland, surrounded 
entirely by partizans of the French cause, the faith of 
the Baroness Bunsen in the euccoss of Prussian arms 
was never shaken. On the 2nd of September, 1870, 
the Grand Duke telegraphed to her from the battle- 
field the news of the victory of Sedan. As the family 
returned to Carleruhe, intending to go round by 
Schaffhausen to evade the franc- ti rears, they found on 
arriving at Basle, that Strasbourg had been taken the 
day before. 
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BAEONEaa BuNSEM to her SiSTEB, Lai 

"2 August, 1870. — Most people agree in reckoning 
Chateau d'Oex ' not desirable, except as a convenient centre 
for excursions ! ' — which sounds just like what I don't like, 
and don't want. But I find it a charming spot for staying 
at home, with the finest air bloifing upon me, with only 
fields and woods and rocks and mountains to look at — no 
town to come in one's way, and the multitude of habitations 
for strangers innumerable, so well scattered and secluded, 
that one may feel as if in the country altogether, scarcely 
meeting any of the visitors. 

"What should I say of tlie oppression on one's mind 
from the images of this horrible war ! All hands belonging 
to me are working hard for the wounded, and havo one 
day in the week when the room is fuU of helping ladies, 
English and Swiss, and some German, Alas ! my eyes can 
no longer help in sewing-— but they paint flowers without 

To her Daughter Mary (during the Franco- Prussian War), 

"^Nov., 1870. — Everybody works, has worked, and is 
working, for the sufferers in tho war. O my own Mary ! 
you pray. I am sure, as I do, every hour — ' Mercy, mercy ' 
for victors and vanquished." 

To iia- Son Oeobge. 

"II Nov., 1870. — How much I have to ho tliankful for 
in my delightful spring journey to Berlin, and stay at 
Berlin, and journey back the other way ! Perhaps it may 
have been the last cheerful glimpse of the outer world, that 
I may have in the remainder of life ; I saw fine flourishing 
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towns, centres of boundleaa aetmtj — country in higli culti- 
vation — all speaking of i^hj-eieal weU-being, and what so 
many consider as essentially hujnaa happiness. And now, 
wherever the mind's eye looks, it falls upon scenes of 
family m.ouraing and privation :— and shrinks from the 
physical anguish, ravage imd destruction, near at hand — 
and from the long vista of misery, before a 'renewal of the 
face of the earth' can be even hoped for. 

" I think it is for young people to hear, without being 
crushed, these times of ours. All is on a colossal scale- 
military glory, human grandeur of quahtiea, also human 
wickedness and wilful bHndness. Something might be 
said analogous to Shakspeare's lines in the mouth of 
Orsino^ 

'No woman's sidsia 

Can boor the btjEiting of so strong; a paasigii 

As mine is for Olivia.' " 

To ker Son George. 

"16 Mm., 18V0, — Yesterday I went in spirits to bed 
because of more than one symptom communicated in the 
papers of a growug tendency in tho besieged within Paria 

to give up a hopeless resistance "What a note of 

war is sounding again from the barbaric power in tho 
East ! how my impatience increases to know the Prus- 
sian armies on the homeward routo — just to comfort their 
families, and renew their strength, for new efforts and new 



" I am cordially glad of the handsome and well- expressed 
acknowledgment by the Orown Princo of the enormous 
contribution of the English nation towards the relief of the 
flick and wounded — it was high time that he took the 
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matter m liand fcr n ti e had bfen taken in. England 
air a Ij among tlio'so educated classps who worked with 
th 11 own hands so asaiiiuously (bebides contributing 
monei) of the atsenco of anj oxjrfiosion of obligation on 
the part of Germans, The fact was, that the German 
pubhc (or populace) did not find from the first in Englieh 
papers that incense-strewing, or ' Lob-hudelei ' 80 abundant 
among themselves when Gorman deeds or sentiments are 
the subject: and were not disposed to accept tho principle 
of 'share and share alike' in tho contributions for the 
sufferers on both eides. The besetting sia of Gormana 
was reckoned, by a good judge, to bo self-conceit or 
Selbsta Ueberschiitauiig — as that of the English, greediness 
of gain, and of the French, licentiousness. 

" It will he an awful crisis for the German nation ! when 
once the great foe ia laid low, and rendered impotent. I 
read tho other day, that tho breating-down of Eonian 
virtue and moral consciousness took place diceetly after the 
great triumph of the Punic ware : then was that beginning 
of evil, of the reign of self, unsubaervient to the moral 
law, which reached such an awful height under tlie * 
Empire. Against such horrors being reproduced in the 
world, Christianity might bo tho antidote, but how haa 
Christianity been undci-mined on one side, and stiffened 
into a form of words or deeds on the other ! — ' ! that 
thou wouldest rend the heavens, and come down ! '■ — is one 
ever ready with Jeremiah to exclaim." 

To liei- Daughtee Maky. 

"2% Nov. — Emilia is going in two days to Mot^, being 
Qsked to help the excellent people among the 'Friends* 
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who have collected a large sum for the support of the 
starving inhahitanta of villages round Metz- — ^where the 
countrj', of course, is eaten up, quite hare. The Grand 
Duchess also wishes Emilia to uadertate the superintend- 
ence of a hospital-shod now iu process of finishing, when 
she is able to return from Meta. 

"You know what anniversary this ief — As the verse 
says — 'yet the thbms are fresh as ever' — ten years have 
made many changes, hut not in eonsciousness' of pain. 
Not that I would call him badi — he was not constituted to 
bear old ago. No, ' was Gott thut, das ist wohl gethan.' " 

"SODec, 1870.— Dear Ernest will leave me to-day. He 
has been a most delightful companion, and contributed 
more than I can describe to the keeping us all goin^ in the 
most depressing time Yesterday was Dora's birth- 
day, when our Christmas-tree was relit, and Aunt Frances 
contrived a lottery, to tie increase of the animation of our 
children and the BaiUie's. How invaluable it is to have 
children's joy to rejoice in! they can be quite happy, in 
personal unconsciousness of *i'ido-sproad misery." 

" IS j7eJ., 1871. — Preparations are going on for the illu- 
minations ye are to have as soon as the Poai^ is pro- 
daimod, and I have great plans of dimbing up Amehe's 
staircase, and sitting at ono of her windows, t« hear the 

Manner-Chiire, who mean to sing before the Sehloss 

The exertions of this small town in every way, for charity, 
have been most respectable. It is beyond all anticipation 
that such a value in money should have been once, and 
again, and again, furnished for the one object of helping 
those who have fought for the defence of their country. 
And it is not in money only that Carlsruhe has helped- I 
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verily believe there has not been a, ■woman ivho has not 
TTOrlied all iho ■winter either at woollen clothing for 
the soldiers, supplementary and gratuitous, or at nursing 
the sufferers : there have been no balls, no theatre — so 
people had something to spare." 

To htr Son Geoeoe. 

" Carhnthe, 31 Jan., 1871. — I must write and rejoice 
witi, you, on the cessation of hostiKties, on the hope ai 
peace, on the grand appearance made by the irhole German 
people, on the dignified moderation of those who ivield 
such crushing power, on the stupendouB victories "wliich 
have closed the war, on the honour and real, lawful glory, 
of having carried out a tremendous judgment of God, on 
the nation which needed to bo taught the laws and rules of 
human society, with the smallest possible 'amount of aggra^ 
vation from human sin and passion. How ardently do I 
pray that what is yet to be done may be performed in a 
like spirit, with a like absence of presumption and eelf- 
gratulation ! 



It did my heart good, that the Times at once applauded the 
moderatiou which had dictated the terms of the armistice, 
and declared that in no case could France have obtained 

more favourable conditions The Continent will like 

to believe that the yelping, barking crowds in Trafalgar 
Square represent a class of importance — but they only 
represent the cast-oil of society, without ■weight and with- 
out influence. How one's whole heart expands to'waids 
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the coming spring, with hope for the renewal of the face 
of the earth, and for the chastened reviTal of joy and com- 
fort ia the dwellings of men !— But there ia the ceasitajit 
difficulty— men spoil tlieir opportunities of good, hy not 
acting in the spirit of the divine government. I pray in- 
tensely for the shedding of those blessed influences by which 
the souls of men may imbibe and transmit to others the love 
and mercy of which they have had experience. Will the 
awful bieaking up of the 'whited sepulchre,' disclosing 
' all uncleanness,' as in the case of the poor French nation, 
pro^ e a warning to others against prevailing atheism ? 
"W lU people seek after God ' in spirit and in truth,' and 
cast away the forms, of whatever denomination, which 
keep out the light, and shackle and warp what ' God made 
upright ' and free ? 

" On Sunday the children and the maids sang ' Nun 
dantet aUe Gott' — could I liiit sing, I should be inces- 
santly going through the whole exquisite collection of 
Hymns of Thanksgiving 

•And maka tho babbling gossip of the air 

To her Sos nE:<KY, 

"7 March, 1871.— Every one now forgets that the 
French army and its leaders, and all the French nation 
that could make itself heard, declared war with the avowed 
purpose of conquering provinces of Germany, annexing 
Belgium, and dictating conditions at tho gates of Berhn! 
leaving tho King of Prussia reduced to the dominions of 

the Martgraf of Brandenberg As to tlie ' want of 

magnanimity' displayed by the groat man of the age, tho 
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first drain by tlie French upon eidiausted Germany, 
between 1792 and 1800, amounted to Jine and a halj 
milliards : therefore more than France is now called upon 
to disburse ; I have not by me the particulars o£ the sums 
drawn from Prussia alone between the battle of Jena 
(1806) and the downfall of Napoleon in 1813 : but I know, 
that in tho present year 1871, the single town of Kciniga- 
berg has just paid in tho last instalment of the debt she was 
obliged to incur in order to meet the French demands, aad 
buy off the literal ' Erandschatzung,' i.e., save the town 

from burning and plundering People do not read 

history it soems, and only those wlio are as old as I am 
it ive have lived ilirough." 



To Abekbk. 

" Carls>-uJie, 11 March, 1871.^' I have nothing but thank 
ye ! ' — as the Welsh peasants say : and if I had ever so 
much more in power of words, the return would bo very 
poor compared to the amount of gratification youi power, 
first of feeling, and then of utterance, have given to me. 
But I can meet feehng with feeling : and from my heart's 
core I respond to your faithfulness to old impressions, and 
beg you to believe that not only this last proof of your 
friendship, but the long course of it, unbroken and un- 
abated through the lapse of hours and days and years, ia 
full before my mind, and is matter of devout thankfulness, 
with so much besides ! 

" There has been such vigorous and general exertion o€ 
the best qualities during the war, both in the seat of 
conflict and at home, that wG now must feel the need to 
pray against the iniquities of IJio liappier conditions ap- 
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proftching : and to liope that the tlessiiigs of peace may 
not be misusod. Most edifying is the reminder given hy 
tho Sovereign, of the duty of first moxuning with the 
afflicted, before we seek to excito one another to mirth and 
joyousness! It is hard, at my age, to conceive how any- 
body, ever so young, can yet he conscious of anything 
more rousing than the reality of relief, of the removal of 
active anguish. The saddest year, as to natural conditions, 
that I remember, was the last of my young life in England, 
the year after the great fall of Napoleon I., and the great 
conclusion of peace, supposed final : all wero impoverished, 
all were spiritless— the most were under the necessity of 
looting for freah ohjects iii life, fresh occupations and 
means of support." 

T<i ler- Daughtee Mary. 

" Carlsruhe, 14 March, 1871. — How brilliant have 'the 
stany host ' been lately, with delieiously mild air : till last 
night, when the clouds which formed a background to the 
splendid illuminationa of Carlsruhe, gave way to sympathy 
with the saddened part of the spectators in an occasional 
dropping of more tears than were desirable : still not 
preventing the driving round the town during three hours, 
of all that were lucky enough to have a carriage to convey 
thom, in the train of the Grand Ducal patty, who took 
cognizance of every street, and every well-designed nud 
carefully executed demonstration of joy in lines of light, 
and after having alighted at their homo, they appeared all 
grouped on the balcony, from whence tho Grand Duke 
made an excellent speech of thanks to the crowds of in- 
habitants after which there wag singing of men, finishing 
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with. ' Nun daiiket alle Gott.' The whole was reaDy vei-y 
beautiful and satisfactory — the crowd so peaceful in their 
cheerfulness ; and as the Grand Duke only returned from 
his long absence on the 8th, and goes again to-niorrow to 
Berlin to moot tho Emperor on hia return, it has been 
well to get througli the popular festival at the right 
moment." 

To hir Son IIenry. 

" Carlsruhe, Easter^Eve, 8 April, 1871. — In many things 

I am now strangely forgetful Yet is the far-distant, 

in the jiaat, very apt to predoDiinate over the present, in 
my quiot hours ! and very quiet they are, and j'et 
animated, iu theie heautiful days: the week began in 
gloom, but thp sky of tlio last tliree blessed days has 
recalled that of Eome, so strongly associated with this 

period of the Churuh'a year I am again and again 

in my heart's secrecy reminded of the unspeakable mercy 
of God in guiding me to that intimate communion with 
your Father, through which I was so essentially brought 
forward in consciousness of the ' things belonging to my 
peace : ' and I wish and pray that everybody who can 
have a:cce83 to the monuments of his mind that he has left 
behind, but more especially his own children and de- 
scendants, may have full advantage of the privilege — ■' My 
heart's desire and prayer for Israel is, that they may be 
saved ! ' 

"0 may the 'everlasting aim^' be stiD under you — 'thp 
wisdom of heaven direct and guide lou, — and the infinite 
tieasures of goodness supplj aU jour necessities' — and 
further, in the words of Patnrk, whuh through life I have 
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used for myself, ' may a contented mind be instead of all 
that you want, and a contented heart sweeten all your 
afSictiona.' " 

To Mrs. Arnold. 

" CarUruke, 4 July, 1871. — It would be hard to say bow 
much pleasure you have given me by your letter, by the fact 
of your being inclined to write, and by the great interest 
of every particular you give me : the whole earriea with 
it tlie conviction I delight fo entertain, that your sympathy 
with me in all that is most close and precious to heart and 
mind, continues the same in spit« of absence and distance, 
as belonging to the original nature of things, and not 
created or influenced by circumstajices casual and external. 
How soothing the piutuxo you give of your own life and its 
continued blessings ! and liow thankfully can I respond to 
your suggestion that you and I are permitted to experienco 
gently and gradually the decline of life and the approach 
of its end ! With deepest gratitude (had one but ' heart 
enough to be duly grateful ! ') I can attest that with me 
old age is matter of fact rather than sensation : it is true 
that bodily strength has declined, and is declining; but not 
the power of entering into the life of tlio living, and enjoy- 
ing the abundant blessings poured out upon me — the first 
and best of which proceed from my beloved sons and 
daughters, from their q^ualities and lives, from what they 
are, and what they do, and from the affection they show 
me. Wishes will go on bursting through the limits of the 
praetieablo, and I should be glad if more power of loco- 
motion enabled me oftener to approaeh both children and 
grandthildren : but I have to rejoice in frequent visits 
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from ihe more movealilu individuals of i 
and in being clear without nil doubt that I am called upon 
to reside there where I am tiie most wanted, where I can 
watch over the orphans left by my beloved Theodora and 
be cared for myself by m.y incomparable Frances and 
Emilia, whose life is devoted with energy and love to the 
precious Jtre, who are rapidly issuing forth from, tlie period 
of childhood, and upon whose young life / live. 

" Your branches, like mine, spread out too fai- and wide 
for enumeration : but I must pai-tieularise the feeling with, 
which. I follow Mr. and Mrs. Foster, iu private and in 
public life — and from the bottom of my heart congratu- 
liiting you oa a son-in-law such as dear Dr. Arnold would 
have delighted in ! He worked for the good of his own 
nation with such love ajid energy ! and how proper does it 
seem that a great public character should belong to Dr. 
Arnold by a tie so near and dear." 

The summer o£ 1871 was passed by the Baroncsa 
Bunseii at the Chiiteau de Vannea near Vevay — a 
svmimer of much happiness and rich in the society of 
fi'iends. A frequent guest ivas the charming Madame 
dc Schoulepniliow, who was then living at the beautiful 
Villa Eglantine near Lausanne. Great also was tho 
interest of renewed intercourse with Loi-d and Lady 
John Kussell, who had taken a villa for (he summer 
in the same neighbourhood. A visit from her niece 
Mrs. Herbert, of Llanarth, with her twO' daughters, 
was also s. pleasure to the Baroness Bunsen. But most 
of all did she appreciate the near presence of her sif^ter 
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Augusta, Lady Llanover, and the re-opening of long 
past interests which her society afforded — it was the 
last time the sisters met. 

BAH0KBS3 BUNSEN tO heT So:^ GeOHOF, 

" Chdteau de Vannm, 2 August, 1871. — Morita has heeu 
reading aloud to me in Lord Palmerston'a Life — a book 
which it is most desirable to go through in company. 
That which it gives is to be gladly received, hut we want 
a great deal in addition, which Lytton is incapable of 
affording, being no historian, though an agreeable relator 
of the superficial. If people read this wort on the Con- 
tinent, they must be surprised to find how different the 
actual Palmerston was from the firebrand and master of 
intrigue for which he was held in every country hut his 
own ! I like to bo reminded, by the style of bis private 
letters, of the spirited and good-natured tone of bis dinner- 
table conversation. I recollect with ploaaure ea«h of the 
many occasions when I sat nest to him at his own and the 
Queen's table." 

To fter Son Hehby. 

" Chdteau de Vannes, 4 August, 1871. — The situation here 
is most enjoyable, with the late stretched out before us, 
and tbe range of Savoy mountains rising behind the 
expanse of blue waters, and the eye finds nothing but 
green slopes and trees between it and the distance. 

" What a country this is, what luxuriance of vegetation, 
what completeness of cultivation, what fulness of outward 
well-being, what intensity of effort and industry. But, I 
fear, what a moral desert. Still, we mitst take comfort in 
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knowing that ' the divine spirit ia breathing and working ' 
— even though we see so little of its effects. 

"What a delight it was to have my precious Mary here 
for a fortnight !— so animated and animating. Then, since 
the treat of Mary, I have enjoyed seeing dear Moritz. 

" My bodily weakness is rapidly increasing, and it vexes 
me to reijuire twice a day a thorough sleep. But I hope 
not to forget to be thankful for the gift of sleep thus con- 
tinued as ' tired Nature's restorer.' " 

To lier Dacghteh Mary. 

" Ck&teau de Fknnes, 19 Augud, 1871. — "VTe have Iiad an 
agreeable visit from Mrs. Wilson, whose singing is as 
great a treat as ever, and who has made great acquisitions 
in the way of picking up popnlar songs in Italy — over- 
hearing things sung in the street or on the road, and 
inducing the performers to give her the opportunity of 
writing down the tune as well as the words. She is an 
example of thoroughly improving, using, and preserving, 
a very remarkalde mnsleal gift." 

Tlic winter of 1871-72 was passed by the Baroncsa 
Bunsen, with her daughters and her Sternberg grand- 
children, at a country house (Campagne Michaud at 
La Tour) near Vcvay, the ohjent sought being to escape 
the severity of the months of frost and snow at Carls- 
ruhc : but this experience brought with it the convic- 
tion that winter must be winter north of the Alps, and 
that the difference gained was not worth the uprooting 
from home comforts. It was in this winter that failing 
eyesight first obliged Madame de Bunsen to give up the 
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systematic painting of flowers, executed in tlie most 
delicate manner without either outline or correction, in 
which she had found a great resource at Herrenalb, 
Grandchamp, Chilteau d'Ocx, and Carlsruhc, after her 
sight becamo insufficient to take in the details of a 
distant view, and of which she had intended to make 
a complete botanical herbarium for the use o£ her 
grandchildren. 

" I observed," she had written to Mrs. Berrington, 
" that I could not learn to take any pleasure in drying 
flowers, it seemed to me at least that one had but a 
collection of corpses, so I began to paint every flower I 
could find, and Frances adds names and botanical par- 
ticulars," 

Bahoness Buksen to Mes. Blackwell (a deeply- Talued friend 
of Eoman days). 

"LaTour, 10 March, 1872. — Most affecting to ine is your 
affectionate recollection of my birthday, and so are all the 
words in which you have expressed it ! May God be 
pleased to realise all your Itind wishes for my closing 
term of life, and help me to make such advantage of the 
time granted, as I wish, but feel unequal to accompHsh. 
The sense of helplessness ever increases upon me, but also 
the sense of all- sufficiency in Him who I know will never 
loavo or forsake those who would ding, however feebly, to 
His mercy and promise in Christ ! 

" ' Ix>ve me while you live ! ' — how I thank you for the 
reijnest — the ftdJilment of which comes of itself, a thing of 
course. How sympathising have you not been to me, as 
often as it has been granted to me to be nefo' you ! and how 
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naturally and imimpellerl tlo mj affections move towards 
you ! hoping and desiiing that the measure of gratt; and 
faith and patience, and the jjower of usi fulntsa to e^ury 
creature that conies nrar, maj be prehened ■while you jet 
airait your ajipointed time. 

" I have enjoyed, with my two dear daughters and my 
grandchildren, the privilege of spending many months in 
this beautiful country, and now must soon return with 
them to Carlsruhe, which has been our home for ton years, 
aad wliero, besides the satisfaction of restoring to my good 
son-in-law the comfort of his children's presence, I find 
again the busts and portraits and many pieces of still life 
that fonn memorials of earlier homes, and the eight of 
which somewhat recalls the past. I have pursuit* that still 
keep me constantly and closely occupied, connected with 
the habitual deske of my life, that the labours of mj dear 
husband's hfe, in which his hi art wis moie f sp^ialh and 
intensely occupied, tending to mate lus God and Simlui 
better known, should reach the minds if tJiost who would 
fiad the comfort and satisfattiou in tlicm that I hate 
myself : and I am thankful in having jet eu h use of my 
diminished eyesight as enables me tn write and tiiusciibo, 
hotter than I can read : my power of reading being mostly 
confined to the largo print English Bible." 

To/iej-Sos George. 

" 12 March, 1872. — It is a relief to toll you at last, how 
gratefully I accept all the utterances and signs of love 
which were showered upon me, on the anniversary when, 
wonderful to say, I was allowed to complete 81 years! 1 
cannot comprehend how that should be — and pray, that 
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whatever tlie good purposes of God intended to be furtlierod 
by my long continuance on earth, they may not by my 
fault or ingratitude be hindered. 

" Pray be well satisfied, and thankful, as I am, that you 
are detained wbere you are, by such a variety and amount 
of business, that you never can feel sure you have done all 
that ought to bo done. I can fully sympathise with you, 
and understand your misgiving and self-reproach even 
when you have not been ia fault : — for my own life during 
many a period was of the same land — ^labour and fag of 
one kind or another, and never the desired satisfaction in 
having done, either the most or tlio best or the most im- 
portant of what was to be done. "When somebody or other 
expressed wonder at my getting through such an amount 
of fatigue and busiaes, I have somctjmos said, but much 
oftener thought—' Sagen Sic lieber, wie viele Geschaft* ich 
nher das Knie breche.' That German proverbial expression 
exactly answers to the greater part of my life in Eonie, and 
the whole of my life in London : it was not doing my work, 
doinif my duty, but striving to make out wliere I had any 
choice, and where the choice might he permitted to fall, and 
where the sacrifice must be made of some daim, which, 
though stringent, could not bo taken within the sphere of 
attention. A sphere of duty so clear and simplified, that 
one could always be in it, and always absorbed in it, seems to 
me the unattainable happiness of life ; and it will probably 
form the happiness of a higher and more perfect condition." 

The death of her old and faithful friend Herr Rudolph 
von Sydow at this time painfully afi'ected Madarae de 
Bviusen. He, with Abeken and.Pauii, had never failed 
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through a long course of years to add his written greet- 
ings to those of her children on her birthday, and was 
latterly especially drawn to her who had been as a 
mother to him during his life as Secretary of Legation 
at Rome, having outlived at an early date all those 
nearest and dearest to him. 

It was a pleasure to JIadame de Bunsen, in this 
summer of 1872, that her third son Charles, who had 
hitherto lived in Germany, came, with his wife and 
daughter, to settle at Mein Genugen, near Bibcrich. 
Bakonbss Bttnsen to her Daughter-in-law Mary Louisa. 

" 24 Mit^, 1873. — I write not to express, but only indi- 
cate my thanks for your sparing me two such pieces of the 
comfort of your life as my dear Henry and Lisa, for all 
these days : — happy days, though overspread by the imme- 
diate shadow of death, so imminent, that it seems incon- 
csivabl© how breathing and consciousness can. be continued 
under such circumstances as those of poor dear Amclie 
d'Ungern Sternberg.* 

" .... I began to writo under the anticipation of what 
has now taken place, oiid we have now only to thank God 
for the release, which all who Tiitnessed the sufferings 
of dear Amelie eould only pray for. Last night the 
Grand Duchess returned late and alone from the country, 
to secure a last look of recognition : Emilia, sat by Amclie 

the greater part of the last two days How many of 

my friends are taken away, and I am still preserved. 

"The 'Christian Teai-' is invaluable tome: I grow fonder 

• Sister to hor son-in-law Baron von Ungem Sterubcrg, and Lady- 
in-Waitiiig to the Grand Duchess of Baden. 
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of it as time weara on, I took it very coolly at first, wlicn 
the first edition was sent by Dr. Arnold as a gift to my 
Iiusband at Eomo— I rf ad it first with suspicion, btit I now 
know how to keep the wrcng pait out of sight, and delight 
in the intense piety and truth of almost all." 

To her DiuanTEu Hahy. 

"29 May, 1872. — I need not tell you of tlie solemn scene 
we have passed through, in the funeral and universal 
mourning over Amelie. Henry's presence on the solemn 
day was most invaluable, and I had the comfort of attend- 
ing the Church service, held by him, and the Communion. 
We have talked over all possible things together, and 
great has been the refreshment to me, first of hearing 
replies to enquiries, secondly of pouring forth the pent-up 
and unuttered — I know not what, but one always has so 
much to say to the seldom seen." 

To her Son Qeoege (on t!ie birth of his youngest son Waldemar). 

" 12 June, 1872.— I can find no words, — you must guess 
and suppose my thankfulness, ! how I have longod for 
your having a boy! not that any new existence can alto- 
gether fill the void left by the dear lost treasure, — ^for 
every child has its own rights, takes its own place, is ita 
own self, and shares no other individuality : — but still the 
new object of love and hope will do what nothing else 
could effect, in relieving the anguish of an incurable 
wound. I did not venture to hope for a boy ! 

" And now — had one but heart enough to be thankful as 
one ought, for dearest Emma's safety. Pray tell her I 
embrace her in thought, loving and honouring her aa I 
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cannot espresa — -but wliat m Teal, makea its way, I thini, 
to tlie eonaciousneas of her vho is loved and honoured. . . . 
My dearest George ! I want you to be well, that you may 
be quite able to feci through all your happiness. I meet 
your soul in prayer, in the pouring forth of thanks not to 
be uttered in words. 

" Blessings upon you and all youi treasures ! ' the early 
and the latter rain,' and ' tho light of God's countenance,' 
be the portion of the newly-born, for whom I can do 
nothing but take him into my heart of hearts." 

" Carlsrahe, 4 July, 1872.— I share your feelings on the 
wonderful beginnings of realisation of so much that your 
Father worked for, longed for, lived and died for : and I 
would wish to comfort you as to the motives and methods 
that we should desire to be worthy of tliG ends proposed, 
by the recollection that too often in the world's history the 
best things are far enough from being the work of the 
best men. The Habeas-Corpus Act was urged and carried 
through one of the most eoirupt assemblies by Anthony 
Astley Cooper, afterwards first i^arl of Shaftesbury !— and 
a set of greater miscreants than the Barons who compelled 
a king not more wicked than themseh es to sign the Magna 
Charta could cot well be found "ion will remind me 
that Cardinal Laiigtou was a great man, capable of under- 
standing the good he waa doing by that wonderful enact- 
ment of the equality of higher and lower orders before tho 
law — but he had the advantage of being detested by the 
King, and thus forced into the ranks of opposition, and 
obliged to be the leader of the patriotic cause. The 
Spaniards possessed a grand framework of law and justice 
at a period eariier than the Magiia Charta, but were 
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possessed witli the spirit of caste, and persisted in retain- 
ing and avai-ding righta and immunities to the nobles and 
clergy alone. I think of this in contrast to Magna Charta 
and those who sug'gested and maintained it.' 

To FsAU Lepsius (on Ahoken's death). 

" Carlsruhe, 9 August, 1872. — Could I bnt thank yoit as 
I feel ! but you will believe without telling, what a benefit 
you bave conferred on me by the letter I liave just read. 
Thought rushes from one pain to another, but I can only 
feel with you at last, the deepest acijTiiescence in the will 
of God, which has removed our invaluable friend from the 
lengthening out of misery which his strength of constitu- 
tion rendered probable. Tou and I, and your beloved 
husband, know not how to give up such a friend as we all 
had in bim. My recollections present such a succession of 
affecting images, through such a long lapse of years, all 
telling of a power and intensity of friendship, of an ever 
unbroken chain of sympathy, of an absence of all self- 
consideration, a capability of entering into the feelings of 
others, a solf-devotednesa — alas ! you know all this : how 
, useless the enumeration. You know, too, how he valued 
your dear husband, how individually ho valued and esti- 
mated yourseH, how each of your sons and daughters 
interested bim so especially, so warmly : it is rare to see 
one who had not the blessing of children of his own, 
capable of bestowing so much love on the children of 
others. 

"We have all lost Tvliat cannot be replaced: but you 
will be thankful witli me for the rare privilege we ha 
long enjoyed. One'a own shortcomings, as in all human 
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rrlations, pour bitttrnes-? iato reraembranee : but there, as 
in all else, we tlitow our grief before Him, who tan do 
and will do what human alf ection waa too incomplete to 

" To me it. ia a bitter pain that the sufferer was for- 
bidden to look into the eyes of his friends and feel the 
warmth of their attachment. But perhaps he was too ill 
to insist upon a sight even of Lejisius. I long to aak a 
million of questions, which perhaps nobody can answer. . . . 
I entreat you to express to the best beloved of our dear 
departed something of my foclingi for herself as well as 
for hiT" who is gone beyond our care, beyond our sight, 
but not beyond our affection. I should bo moved to write 
to Fran Abeken* directlj-, did I not know by experience 
that in the freshness of sorrow even sympathy is painful : 
nothing can do good but that stillness whieli foUows upon 
acute distress, the composure which dwells under the 
shadow of death, and enables the mourner to realise the 
presence of Him who ' brought life and iimaortality to 
light.' " 

To her Son Hesky. 

" Herrenalb. 12 August, 1K72. — You will know of the 
gloom cast over us, by the death of that kind faithful 
friend Abeken. The Emperor, and Bismarck, and who 
not, and what not ? share the loss : which ia probably irre- 
parable in public business. His was fidelity itseif, as well 
as intoliigenco, and capability of evoiy effort and exertion, of 
any amount of work of brain and hand. Nobody I believe 

• Daughter of H, van Olfeis, Director-General of tlie Berlin 
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could be so fully aware of hia rare powera aa the great 
maa wlio perhaps taxed them only too fsr.* . . . And 
Schaorr too haa died, at Dreadeu ! Oue after another of 
thoae irho were contemporariea of my best years, and Imew 
my children when they were children, glides away over 
' tlie bourn from whence no traveller returna.' " f 

" Jlerrenalh, 27 August, 1872. — -I cannot undertake to 
describe to you how we are enjoj'ing our life in this valloy 
and forest, with that dear George and Emma and their 
children, or rather a few of them. Yesterday wo all went 
to Gernsbach and revelled in that charming spot, and wero 
all back here by haJf-paat nine. What a day of varied 
pleasure to all ! The children bathed m tho Murg and 
rowed in. a boat, our head quniters being the Bad Hotel 
and its shady gard( n 

" In this our Yilleggiatura, I do — nothing ' being much 

• Abckpn. was tho nsiht hani (f Bismarck, throughout the war. 
He was called Bismarck a ' pen, and it is fiaid thit tho great man 
himself was often in admiration of the rpidinesa and clevernosa with 
which Abeten could write despitihcs for him, ginng just the colour- 
ing his master had desired. At Ems at the moment of tbe declaration 
of war (the celebrated " scene " between the Emperor and Benedetti) 
Abeken was the member of the Foreign Office in attendnace on tlie 
King, and consequently his adviser in that critical moment ; it was he 
who sent the famous Benedetti telegram from Ems, and it waa he who 
Bent the last telegram to Versailles. Abeken had long given up tho 
clerical profeaaioo, for which he did not feel himself entirely fitted, 
though ho was an admirahle preacher, and though during the cholera 
of 1837, hia conduct amongst the sick and dying had been truly that 
of a miniatcr of the goapel. In 1848 he entered the Foreign Office, of 
which he was semor clerk at tho time of hia death. Tho happinoss of 
hia latter years was eecured by his marriage with MademoiseUo 
d'Olfuts, and he had, as Germani say, fully "drawn the Bum" of hi* 
life before he left if. 

t #flinfe(, actil. ac. I. 
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out in. tlie air, sitting out, using the wheel-chair, and 
driving. Sometimes there is a bit of reading aloud— Lut 
evenings are short, and all go to bed early." 

" Carhridte, 20 Sept. — I have to tell you that we did 
not leave our favourite valley of Herrenalb without pre- 
paratory designs and measures for returning thither. I 
had long dreamt of building as many rooms as were indis- 
pensable fur our summer residence, but never told my 
dre-ams, until ivitHn the last three weeks, sitting out and 
adnming the prospect with Eosa, I amused her with 
Mjmg ' If I was but a few years younger, I should build 
mj '■elt a Chalet upon that field opposite.' She was over- 
joyed and told Tanto Frances, who thereupon declared to 
mo that she could not see why I should not do as I pleased. 
Clear it is tliat at my age I cannot expect always to he 
able to make long journies into Switzerland, and nearer 
Carlsruho there is nothmg to be had wiihin a reasonable 

To her SoK George. 

" 6 iVtw., 1872. — One would wish that grand and salutary 
measures might always be effected by worting upon the 
noble part of human nature, and that good ends should 
only be achieved by good measures and by worthy minds — ■ 
but we experience only too often that we must be glad to 
accept a result, if beneficial, however brought about ! 
Your dear Father lived and died for German unity, which 
he was not to see : and since hia eyes were closed, it has 
been brought about hy measures of violence in which he 
would not have acquiesced. Has one's wish ever been car- 
pier} QuJ; jn past history? I hope that Somers, Halifax, and 
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one or two otLers of tlie handful of men who created the 
good of England in 1688, ■were conscioue of the grandeur 
of that -which they effected ; but their instniTOCnts, and 
the whole party with and through which they acted, were 
all vile and vicious in the extreme. 

" My beloved George ! could you but share the buoyant 
consciousness of ease and well-being granted to your old 
Mother— who grudges it to ha-self most heartily, while 
you need it." 
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CHAPTER Vlli. 

HERKENALIS. 

** Old age is a blessed time. It gives us leiEure to put off 
onr earthly garmeiilE one ty ono, and dress ourselvra for 
Hearen." 

The Erperknce of Life. 

" No thanks she breathed, she proffered no request, 
liapt into still communion tliat traascendR 
The imperfect offices of prayer and praise. 
Her mind waa a thanksgiving to the Power 
That mado her ; it wus hleasedness and love." 



Already, Baroness Eunsen had spent several sum- 
mers in the Black Forest, which, with its green hol- 
lows, clear rushing brooks, and solemn fir-woods, had 
always had an especial attraction for her, since she 
made their acquaintance at Wildbad many years before. 
But it was not till 1872, when increasing infirmities of 
age were beginning to make her children anxious that 
even the thought of a removal to distant Switzerland 
during the hot months should be avoided, that the idea 
of building a permanent summer home first presented 
itself. 
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There is no forest village more cliarming than Herron- 
alb, and from the friendly disposition of its inhabitants, 
its fine air, and the peacefulness by which it is always 
characterized, it is especially suited for the liappy re- 
treat of a quiet old age, while its beautiful surroundings 
are a constant refreshment to heart and eyes. Here, 
the narrow valley of the Alb, hitherto shut in by dark 
wooded hills, opens to luxuriant green pastures enamel- 
led with flowers, amid which the rapid stream dashes, 
gay and transparent. Near the river rise gigantic 
bams belonging to the abbey which first gave the 
place its name ; as a convent, now also in ruins, has 
given a name to its neighbouring village of Frauenalb. 
The abbey church remains, but for the most part only 
as a beautiful ruin, with trees waving above its low 
round-headed arches of red. sandstone. Hard by, 
several modem, but picturesquely built houses, have 
sprung up for the use of the visitors during the 
bathing- season, for whom the accommodation afforded 
by the old-fashioned inn, which has one of the largest 
and most curious swinging signs in Germany, is no 
longer sufficient. Behind the abbey, a straggling 
village of ancient timber houses, black and white like 
those in Shropshire and Cheshire, rises amongst the 
apple orchards. In all directions, pleasant walks wind 
through the firs and beeches by which the hills are 
covered, with ever-fresh glimpses of forest distances, 
opening here and there upon grassy islets in the vast 
woods, where a few cottages, with their own old fruit- 
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trees, and bright gardens, cluster round a meadow and 
bring life into the solemn solitiides. The leafy arcades 
echo with the songs of birds, the air is filled with the 
fragrance of the pines, the thickets are bright with 
flowers. 

It was on a terraee on one of the lower slopes of a 
wooded mountain, which looks down upon the valley of 
Herrenalb, that Madame de Bunscu chose the site 
of her new dwelling, Villa "Waldeck, which, with its 
graceful overhanging roof and open wooden gallery, is 
now the principal ornament of the hill-side. 

In the roomy shelter here provided, it was the dear 
Baroness's delight to receive throughout the summer 
all the different branches of her numerous descendants, 
observing with const^int thankfulness that all her 
children " seemed to gravitate towards each other 
more and more as years grew on, and brought them 
further from the time when they all had childhood 
and the shade of home in common." But besides 
those of her family whose visits were only for a time, 
her two loving daughters, Trances and Emilia, re- 
mained as her constant companions, filling the part of 
their lost mother to her five Sternberg grandchildren, 
who daily became, as she expressed it, more and 
more of an "Augenweidc" to their i-cnerable grand- 
mother. 

Many also were the visitors— not of her family^who 
recollect days spent at Herrenalb as oases in life, when 
in the serene companionship of the aged lady, who 
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sought only " whatsoever things were pure, v 
things were holy, whatsoever things were of good 
report," they felt themselves unconsciously raised into 
a loftier mental atmosphere, and to have secured a 
stimulus onwards and upwards, which outlived all cir- 
cumstances of place and time. 

Tenderly does recollection go back to the quiet and 
beautiful home-life of Villa Waldeck — to the gathering 
. at the seven o'clock brealcfast, long before which the 
aged laAy might be seen on her terrace, attending to 
the details of her little garden, examining the progress 
o£ each plant and flower, watching the fresh, shoots 
made by her Ginko and other shrubs — to the readings 
aloud in the mornings, and the ceaseless revival of 
historic or family recollections, wise thoughts, and hard- 
won cxperioncea, which the readings called forth— to 
the rambles up the forest roads in the afternoons, by 
the side of the donkey-chair of the revered friend who 
had so much to tell and observe, upon all around, and 
who knew how to give a living interest to the simplest 
materials of Nature— to the summer evenings spent in 
the open gallery looking upon the terrace with its 
fountain and its bright flower-beds, and enjoying the 
scent of the hay fields wafted up from the meadows in 
the valley below. 

It was about the same time at which Villa AValdeck 
was built, that Baroness Bunsen completed the purchase 
of the house 'in the Waldhorn Strasse of CarlsruhCj 
where, for eleven years, she had already r 
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',0 her SOK Geokge, 

"iFei., 1873. — Unspeakably interesting to me liaa it 
been fo bear of yonr meeting with Bismarck. ITo carries 
o«t most fully the practice recommended by aa old diplo- 
matist (I think Lord Stair, ambassador at the Court of 
Louis XIV.) of speaking the truth, to the effect of not 
being believed. Wonderfully does Providence help the 
Gorman nation, (verifying the saying that ' der liobo Oott 
verlasst keinen Deutsehea ') — in giving snch a man to such 
a time ; — but stdl -whatever his intrmsit, might and 
courage, one can behove la hi'3 actnallj pnttmg down the 
Jesuits only when the thing is done there lie but tos 
many weaknesses of humanity in which their influeuce is 
deeply-rooted — and thon when hali llie intelligent and 
cultivated (at least) have shd info atheism and one Pro- 
testant estabhhliinent vies with another m emjtmfsa and 
arrogance of self satisfaction — stdl there is God al eve — 
as your dear Fjther evei msi'ted and it it, lie inlnjt 
the ' adversarj that governs the woild 

"An event to mf has been the recuiing i letter Irom 
Florence Nightingale, in which the ' strong remembrance ' 
and affection she expresses to myseK Lave deeply touched 
me, "Why should people bo so kind to me? I can do 
nothing for them : but my feelings of sympaUiy are not 
bluatod on any subject or for any person that I ever cared 

"How I enjoyhearingthoEecoUectionsof Dr. Holland! 
His life was so parallel with mine ; and he was enabled to 
see and know such a number of persons about whom my 
curiosity was early roused, without being gratified, that he 
opens to mo a clearer sight of life long past." 
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" 10 March, 1873.— Your delightful letters, treathing 
tho air of Sorrento, and renewing the vision of that coast 
and all its charms and associations, was and is fully felt 
and Bnjo3'ed, as well as the flowers enrlosed, among which 
the ' pianta Ginestra ' was hailed with the m.or9 affection 
that it recalled iho Rc^nt borne on the breeze, when I 
waited with the two girls on the open, raised gronnd 
ontside of Pompeian ruins,* while yon with your Father 
finished the inspection of them .... I bcliovo indeed 
that the ancients were peculiarly above us in the feeling 
that the human being has a right and privilege to be sur- 
rounded by beautj', which ought to help, by refining all 
perceptions, to contribute to the banishment of grossness 
and vulgarity." 

" 28 July Prussia now stands in so exalted a 

position, and wields such an immensity of power, that sho 
must meet with envy and ill-wiU — there is no help for 
that : but she has only to keep on, and maintain a stainless 
character, and stand to her own, and triumph in conscious- 
ness of the triumph that surelj- awaits her, in universal 
opinion, as utII as against the universal eiiem^. Eemember 
that I have felt for a lapse of years the necessity of 
refraining from the secret demand of ]'ust appreciation for 
either nations or individuals standing high enough to be 
objecfa of envy, and therefore of grudging! Have /not 
seen how nations and individuals have exulted at ovei'y riih 
experienced by England, and delighted to anticipate her 
ruin as imminent from each successive blow? And now it 
is Prussia which stands so high, that she must bear the 
brunt of human malice." 

• In 1S36, 
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To her Son Ehkest. 

" ITerrenalb, 9 Av^ust, 1873. — In tliaiikfulness for the 
many years granted to you in health rarely interjnittcil and 
in fulness of faculties, I contemplate the near- appro ach- 
ing anniversary ! and wish I could put into pen and ink 
tlie fervour of feeling with which I pray for the preserva- 
tion of the innumerable bleSiSinga with which the Kather of 
all good has never ceased to enrich your life and gild witk 
new value the treasures of heart-connexions by wliieh j'ou 
have been cherished in each and every period. Your 
beloved eldest-born is indeed gone before, to point to your 
eye the more distinctly whither you and all that loved him 
are to strive to follow him! — and your jewel of an eldest 
daughter has been visited with that ' killing frost' which 
cannot but blight the whole of her earthly existence," but 
tiere is BtiU a young vigorous Hfe given to her to rejoice 
in, to contemplate, and guide into all good, for God's sake, 
and her own sake, and for the sake of him whose last great 
joy in life was beholding the longed for and invaluable 
birth. I need not go on with enumeration, but I bear 
fully in mind that your Moritz and your Marie have grown 
lip from children into friends, to cheer and glow around 
you with all the warmth of the young currents of life and 
love. And most, though last, I thank God for the pre- 
servation of 'die Einzig' Eine,' whose faithful affection 
has iUumined all gloom, and brightens all joy in your 

• Hilda de Bunaen, eldest daughter of Emcat, and the especial pride 
of her grimdjiiother's heart, had been married on the ISth April, 1S72, 
to Merc von Krause o£ Bendeleben, first Secrefaiy of the German 
Erahaaay in London, and a union of perfect happiness had been 
severed by his death in the following March, soon after the birth ot 
his infant son. 
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life's course. I thank God, my dear Ernest, tliat I am 
allowed so long to take in consciousness of your existence 
and o£ those which constitute the charm of it ! And I 
rejoice In the prospect of seeing and aseociating with you 
all, before this summer sunshine shall bo sunk in gloom, 
and ' cold obstruction.' 

"Many a line and tone of your songs of former times 
still sound in my m-ind's ears ; and call forth the memory 
of times when rays of light vqtc at the brightest." 

2'u lur Son Henry. 

" Kerrenalh, 10 August, 1873.— The view I look upon and 
the air I breathe, in this my new dwelling, are as delightful 
as thought can fancy them : the varied divisions of hills 
covered with forest of different growths, descending to the 
green depths of the valley consisting of emerald tuif, with 
the little torrent-stream rushing along in zigzag, constitute 
a never failing pleasure, with the sole inconvenience of 
making one very idle. As long as the unclouded sunshine 
of the last twelve days lasted, there seemed no reason for 
not sitting out on. the broad terrace, which I think will be 
a surprise to you when yon see it, for I had never hojied 
that the continual removals of soil from ono place to 
another would have ended in just the very thing I wished. 
"Where the terrace ends in a ridge, the slope descends 
steeply to the i-oad and the river : and that slope I live in 
hopes of filling with shrubs and common perennial flower- 
plants, next spring. Our fountain is avast pleasure, in tho 
centre, before the verandah entrance to the drawing-room." 

To Madbmoiselue Anka Vekkbt. 

'• ^ Seat — My own surprise at all that is granted to me. 



..Google 



441 LIFE AND I.K'i-l'EHS OF liARONESS ll(^\SJ.:N. 

is over new, and ivlien I mako my very little walk on my 
terrace, I am tempted to think of Aladdin's ■wonderful 
lamp." 

To her DAUOnTER-IN-LAW Elizaekto. 

" Herrenalb, 28 August, 1873.— How valuable are the 
letters which enable me to peep into the various houses 

of my children I pray to be enabled to place all 

these dear objects, of continual thought and interest, verily 
and indeed ia the hand of God, who can bestow what I can 
only wish for them. 

" Could I but show you the gift I received last Sunday ! 
nhich the kindness of the Grand Duchess had long been 
concocting, so that you may havo hoard of it : a picture 
with the photographs of all my grandchildren grouped, 
and connected with beautiful flower-painting by Frau 
Schrotter : the motto above heing — ' Gottee Segen aut 
Waldeek.' Fancy how I was astonished, and hoiv deeply 



" 12 Oct., 1873.— You wiU know how mucJi I feel the 
death of Mrs. Arnold ! Few lives have been more valued 
and valuable. Hers and mine date from the same year : 
and I am still here — feeling unspeakably weak, but yet 
with the sensation of fulness of life." 

To her Son Henhy, 

"llerremlh, 12 Oct., 1873.— Of the death of dear Mrs. 
Arnold, I liave hoard just now what I wanted to hear, that 
she -was spared all pain at the last, and even the anguish 
of leave-taking, in the consciousness of what her loss would 
be to her family. 
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" I cease not to pray, and ceaso not to trust, that what- 
ever Grod deems good for me lie will enable me to hear, 
but if I could bring myself to frame a precise request it 
would bo that my last end should be hte hers, thus falling 
asleep in the Lord. Be that as God will ! 

" What a day this is !^ 



" I feel as if I could not loot enough on these forest- 
hills, which I shall so soon leave." 

To her Son George. 

" CarUruhe, 5 Nov., 1873. — May these lines greet you on 
your birthday, and remind you what a quantity of joy and 
happiness and satiefaction your life has caused, first to 
parents, and since to many, many others \ — and hard as is the 
present trial of being prevented from working for others, 
and compelled to confine your endeavours and restrict all 
your energies to the care of bodily health, with the often- 
disappointed hope of being restored to natural powers of 
exertion-— lot not the trial exceed your capability of cheerful 
submission and endurance. I have no eyes to search for the 
original words of Gdthe which I have in mind, and should 
wish to cite: ' It laynot inns to prevent or avoid the danger 
of this crisis, but in us it lies to prove our moral worth, 
superior to it,' 

" I delight ia the impression your dear children make — 
of originality and sterling stuff. I trust, too, that they are 
bred up not to expect of life, what life is not likely to 
gi"dnt them !— a coiu'se of so-called harmhu dawdling and 
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self-clierishing. If one does not early look to it as ' worl;. 
ing-day,' the discovery that it is such, is not cheerfully 
accepted. .... How I long to attain to an individual 
reason for loving each of your children — I love them all 
now as beiag yours, but -n-ish for near acquaintance with 



" Merrenalb, 23 Dec, 1873.— How I wish I could send 
you fresh health and cheerfulness for Christmas! For 
oneself, one can learn to get on very fairly in all conscious- 
ness of ' the sere, the yellow leaf ' — but I am afraid one 
goes too far in a sort of reckoning upon Laving it for one- 
self alone, not calculating upon the necessity of seeing thoso 
one loves, whom one has carried about in infancy, also at 
length entering the pale. This is only the meditation of 
your Mother — my Henry is yet in the vigour of his age : 
but I know by experience the anticipation of shadow. 
May the blessed influences of Christmas be abundantly 
shed around you, and on your own heart most of aU, How 
much I should like to write, but I am thankful to bo able 
still to write something." 

" Carhruhe, 23 Feh., 187-1. — I am hearing a very inter- 
esting Life of Hitter* read by Frances. It is indeed a 
beautiful pictui-e of the working out ' unto tlie perfect day' 
of the divine principle in the soul. This great and good 
man was bred iip in the Salzmann Institution, without a 

• CnrI lUttcr, a devout Christian and eharmmg companion, was a 
ntudi admired Professor of Geography at tho Borhn. UmiLrait^ Ho 
had frequently bepn a guest of the Buusena at rarlton Terrace 
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particle of Christian toadiing : and he made out, l>y sotting 
about studying the Bible as a matter of Ancient History, 
tliat there really was a great deal more in it. 

" How thankful I am for the full power of taking inter- 
est in hearing what is read aloud and in having interest in 
all possible subjects! I pray daily and hourly that it will 
please God to show me what I ought to do, to fulfil the 
purpose of His wonderful preservation of this life of mine, 
in such rare well-being and animated consciousness of 
existence. Alas I I think my life is now to httle purpose 
besides that of taking care of itself ; tlio eyes are no more 
to be reckoned upon, and the limbs and back arc soon 
wearied with any exertion. 

" "What a subject of c6ntemplation is the late Couaus ! 
the immense extent of empire, and amount of humanity, 
which the island-state is called upon to govern, to care for 
and to instruct, to provide for and protect ! God help and 
guide His wonderiul piece of creation ! and surely so He 
wiD, Pirst, I trust and pray that He will guard that focus 
of intense and inherent power and strength from abandon- 
ing faith in Him, the fountain of life and being: — alas! 
the falling-off was never so general, and what is to become 
of a rising generation which is growing up in thick dark- 



To her Gn-uiDDAUGnTER Hilda. 

"3 March, 1874. — There is no end to the love and kind- 
ness which has been sliowcred upon my birthday. The 
PrinoesB Victoria brought mo a bouquet, then the Grand 
Duke and Grand Duchess walked here logetlior and wpre 
most gracious and conversible as ever. Then came the 
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Iloreditary Prince, already taller than Lis father, and with 
such a good, mild, sensible coTintenance." 

To her So-r George. 

" JTerrenalh, 7 July, 1874.— On Sunday came Emilia and 
Aga, aecompanying the Princess Victoria with her gover- 
ness, who had the ducal permission to drive over and 
spend the day irith the family party, and the visit turned 
out well in all respects — in the morning playing in tho 
higher forest, in the afternoon an expedition in the 
donkey- chair to the Falkenstein, and swinging in our 
garden ; and I rejoiced in tlie confirmed impression of a 
steady and sterling stuff, in the Prinzesschen — unspoiled 
nature, undistoi-ted and full of vigour and enjoyment of 
youth and life." 

To her Daughteh-in-law Elizabeth (coming out lo Ilcr- 
i-enalb). 
"19 Jul^. — Welcome, welcome, welcome 1000 times, 
and 100 more, my own dear Ernest and dear Elizabeth, — 
sole of your kind and most deaa- and delightful to me. I 
have been kept on such short commons this long time as to 
seeing you, and enjoying your company, that I am half- 
wild at the thought of really having you, and possessing 
you and knowing j'Ou to bo under my roof. "Welcome too 
to dear Marie, who will he a sort of new acijuaiatance to 



To her S0j\' Geokoe. 

" 6 August, 1874. — Hot my heart longs to overflow with 
the pent-XLp gratitude and affection, for all the touching 
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proofs of love and constant recollection and consciousaesa 
of all my feelings and interests and tastes and preferences! 
with, "n'bicli you have again and again refreshed and invigo- 
rated me. I am powerless to utter anything descriptive 
of the pleasure you have caused me, by what your dear, 
eaucy wife is pleased to call ' tlio long yarns' that George 
sends to hie Mother ! , . . . Meanwhile life has floated on 
with me under a sliy so beautiful, that all the charm of 
which earth was full was called into being, and one seemed 
to exist in seeing and inhaling ; yet of course not without 
conditions of strong contrast, so that a morning blaze in 
die open fireplace was more than once enjoyed during the 
visit of dear Mary Louisa, Then came the almost startling 
announcement that Ernest and Elizabeth were on their 
way to the Schwarzwald, and the pleasure of the five days 
in which I enjoyed their presence, you can suppose, but I 
cannot express. Then, as we were preparing for the 
departure of the seldom-seen, did a telegram announce the 
unhoped-for Mary, as arrived at Cailsriihe, and about to 
approach. 

"I wish I could transfer to this paper the exquisits 
picture before me when I walk out the first thing in the 
morning ! The season is in full vigour, no decline or 
symptom of decay, and the absolute calmness implies 
resting upon fulness of blessing and well-being, I should 
like to represent how all the plants flourish which you so 
industriously watered, but can only tell of the Ginto, 
the upper shoot of wliich is at least an English foot 
long .... 

"Thank you for telling me of the number of bravo 
traveUera seeking out the world's secrets. I take great 

VOL. II. C G 
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interest in the success of all. ... I follow too with, great 
interest the plans of Lepsius for a tuilding ivortliy of the 
Library at Berlin. I feel a longing to work double ti'lea 
for all the many lines of zeal and interest wliieli I eliared 
witli j'our dearest Father while he lived — but as I cannot 
work, I think and feel the more. . . . Loto to dear 
Emma, very barren love, but very true : which rests too 
on all the five at their studio, and the home-darlings at 
their play." 

To hir Dattqiiter-i>--law Er.iZABUTir. 

" 9 August, 1874. — Dear Elizabeth, what a blessing it 
has been to exchange thought and feeling with you by 
word of mouth, to look into your eyes, and hear your 
voice ! Every recoUoction of the renewed intei-course 
■which I have been allowed to have with you, expands into 
a secret ejaculation — rec[ujring of Him who can and will 
bestow what is best, to fill up the void of my shortcomings 
to each and all of those I love and value. 

" With regard to my preeioua Mary as to yourself, the 
consciousness of all that is granted to me in thus enjoying 
her presence, seems almost overwhelming, and wliert she 
has left me, I shall begin to overlook and store up all the 
treasures of love, the wealth of qualities, the breadth and 
depth of worth and excellence, that ia given to me to 
behold and enjoy, and to cherish as after a fashion mine, 
my own, admired and dehghted ia from her birth and 
earliest development, with the same rare charm which she 
has preserved through years of such varied trial. I must 
learn to bear for her, and to hear for you, for Hilda, and 
all my precious ones, as you one and all bear for your- 
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selves, the ubitatiOB'i of lite m the past and present, and 
to look to the future for each and all, m the spirit whifh 
breathes in the parting wurd'^ of my luisband'a venerable 
father — 'irheie shall we be a year hence' — Inivhate^ei 
circumstances, under God's blue sky, and m his fatheily 



To Mademoiselle Anna Yeenet. 

" Herrenalb, 22 S»pt., 1874. — I follow with unfailing in- 
terest all that concerns my friends in Switzerland, and my 
friend ever valued and honoured — also the country itsolf , ap- 
plauding the gallant stand made against the encroachments 
of Eome, and wishing Geneva God-speed. I was in the habit 
in days of childhood of listoning eagerly to all accounts of 
public events (and an awful period it was), and I am thank- 
ful that I can take part as much as ever in all that con- 
cerns humanity, and in particular its religious interests, 
and the renewed danger from the old enemy, into tolera- 
tion of whom so many so-called Protestants have sentimen- 
talizod themselves. 

" How can I be thankful enough for all the blesKings 
that surround my advanced life ! As mild and gradual aa 
the dechne of this beautiful season, is the decline of my 
days ; my health is perfect, but my remains of strength 
steadily diminishing, which atfecta mo far less than the 
diiuintition of eyesight : I am, however, allowed to see and 
enjoy the unfailing charm of nature — the forest and the 
meadows, the sunshine and the shade, and most of all the 
gi-oups of young life around me. How happy I have been 
to receive in this house four families of my children in 
succession ! 
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" AVe sliall have feit togetlier in the departure of Guizot, 
which seems to carry away a wholo rich pei-iod of the 
world's history." 

To her Son Hesey, 

" Carhruhe, 26 Oct., 1874 — Pray believe the trouble of 
your abundant communications is not thrown away, I never 
want matter for a long talk with you on paper ; but I get 
tirod now with stooping over pen and ink. 

" Wo have just had a visit from Professor Valentiner, 
the son-in-law of Lcpsius, who is just settled in the Obser- 
vatory at Mannheim. Frau Lcpsius came to help her 
daughter to settle in her new abode, and visited us just 
before we left Herrenalb : it is a pleasure to see her tho 
same active rightrminded person as ever, and to me very 
gratifying to overlook the course of a praiseworthy life, 
which I have been enabled to take cognisance of. I have 
seen two of tho Lepsius sons, Richard and Bernard, both 
fine young men, and going on hopefully, devoted to science, 
the eldest engaged to marry the daughter of Curtius tho 
Historian." 

3'y/ierSONGEOEaE 

" 6 Dee., 1874. — ^I delight ia tho commotion created 
among Eoman-Catiiolio priests and bishops, by the neces- 
sity put upon them of proclaiming their obedience to the 
Uwa of the land ; and being older than most other people, 
I lemember conversations held with your dear Father by 
the long deceased Lord Clifford, whom I behold in tho 
vision of memory as though it were yesterday, leaning 
agiiin&t the marble-table between the windows in our 
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' gelbe Salon' at Eome, just that year when the Catholic 
Eestoration was resolved upon, but before the news ivaa 
actually arrived : he held a long speech on the pre- 
vailing errors aa to Catholic belief in the Pope, declar- 
ing that their faith interfered not with their loyaltj' : 
saying, ' I was bom an EngHshman, and heir to an English 
peerage, and I existed in both relations previous to boeom- 
ir of the Catholic Church.' After he was gone 
d the opinion that Lord Clifford's spiritual supe- 
riors would not bear him out in such safe and wholesome 
principles ! — -and I have lived long enough to see such a 
proposition condemned as rank heresy. 

" My thoughts run much on what Eosa is reading ta 
me, with zest like what I feel, of Macaulay's unfinished 
history of William of Orange ; how intensely wicked woro 
the actors ja the great scenes of effective revolution, but 
how brilliantly gift«d, both with talents and desperate 
spirit of gambling — surely we are sunk among 



But Bismarck rolls out grandly ; and I am glad he allows 
me to be in the right in supporting him — though nobody 
was ever further than I am from being Iribed to favour 
him! 

"An event in daily life has been the visit tome of the 
Princess Alice, who brought with her the iin© boy, now hor 
only son, a really charming child, whom Eosa and Dora 
were delighted to entertain with pictures, and found moat 
intelligent." 

" Carlm-uh^, Ike. 31, 187-I. — You wrote to mo a Ohrist- 
mas-benedietion, and I wish I could pour out upon you all 
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that my heart onta n of lo e ind prayer for you and 
yours— for all tt s best 11 u^ win h 11 hand of mercy 
ever has ready fu tho e irho both ^la 11 e ve and sub- 
missively wai^-altho ^h m h of tl fl „o d intended aud 
granted comes n a fon d gu ng f om our faculties its 
real character and t ulen I am s s re a undoubting 

as of my own j resent es tencf that onlj g o 3 is in store 
for you, for mjself tor ail the r aturea ot God in whom 
we tate dearest nt rest n so ta as thej I ok to God for 
the good thing thp want not 1 an ng to their own 
understanding fo tl o d o nm nt and sele tion of such 
good as matter of pers nal h e Ihe p nal choice is 
not always granted to 1 nt for tl e gool mo t needed by 
us, we may trust the Hand n s ble through whatever 
darkness. This is often said, often lepeated, in various 
forms of expression, and it is so true, that it must be said 
and said again,— but as concerns myseK, I can but hope— 



■\Vhilo I ha^-e the deepest sympathy with deai'ost Emma in 
the affliction and privation which has come over her life,* 
not to ho removed, and incapable ever o£ being lessened, 
except hy that slow and infallible ministration of time, how 
I thank God for her, and with her, that she is called upon 
to return to a well-spring of such full and abundant life as 
surrounds you. What a life and character was that, which 
lies spread out before her as the wealthy Past, to be admired 
and cherished, though no longer enjoyed." 

With each year added to her long life Madame de 
* ITic death of her mother, Mrs. Birfcbeck. 
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Bunsen now saw many of those wlio had shared that 
life and its associations pass away before her. February, 
1875, was mai-ked by the death, at Oimies, near Nice, 
of her much-esteemed son-in-law, John Battersby Ilar- 
ford, who had long been in failing health. In March, 
died Otto Deimling, "associated in the intimate recol- 
lections of thirty years," In October, the gentle and 
charming Mrs, Lane passed into rest — " the Tery soul 
of tenderness — one of those rare natures which fail not 
to work to themselves their own response." An especial 
source of sunshine in the midst of so many shadows, 
was the visit paid to her grandmother in the summer 
of 1875 by the widowed Madame de Krause with her 
infant boy. 

Baroness Buhsek to her Sox Geokoe. 

"14 March, 1875,— Tou will feel with us the loss of 
Doimhng! whom we shall greatly miss, and whose place 
no one can fill, 

" I hope you will agree with me in admiring Gladstone 
on the Vatican Decrees — you will say ' an old story'— Tiut 
I get things after date. I am always so glad to h abh to 
applaud Gladstone— of whom your dearest Father was so 
fond. I am dragging and skipping through Mr. GreviUe'a 
emptiness, which I shall soon dismiss, hut the work has 
been so far worth my having it read to me, that as I was 
out of England the whole reigns of George IV. and ■yViUiam 
IV., I missed in general e\-en newspaper notices of the 
time, which yet was full of events. Tho life of Prince 
Albort has been lent me by the Grand Duchess, and I aw 
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greatly interested with the parallel to a long portion of my 
own life. 

" The result of the entire liberty granted by rrassia in 
matters of marriage and baptism,* reveals the inner nondi- 
tion of 'whited sepulchres,' and the number of infanta 
unbaptiaed (as ia assorted) remiads us of Dr. Atiiold'a 
earnest protest against the misappUcatdon of terms, in 
spealdug of ' Christian aations,' or the ' Christianizing of 
nations : ' Christians remain, as ever, individuals or groups, 
and no one who considers the reality of things, will regret 
the removal of legal compulsion to become itt name a Chris- 
tian without belief in the divinity of Ciiristiaiiity." 

To her GEAND-DArOIlTEIl MAKIE VOK XlNGERS-Sl-ERSnERO. 

" Carhrti/ie, 6 April, 1875. — My own Mariechen shall 
learn from me what a charming day we spent yestei-day, ia 
driving over to Herrenalb^that being the last of Aga's 
holidays. We brealtfasted and packed into the carriage by 
seven o'cloelt, taking an abundance of supplementary wraps 
with us, which all proved quite unnecessary — we were pur- 
sued but by the phantom of cold which is gone by, and 
experienced nothing but warm air and mild sunshine. The 
puzzle was, to feel everything external so pleasant, and to 
see everything so wintry ! the remaias of grass looking as 
if it never had gjown, and never could grow, and the 
trunks and branches of fruit-trees seeming harsli and stiff 

" i.e., li'berty to employ or not to employ the ministrationB of tie 
clergy, othonviso than in the regiatering of births and of mnrriagea. The 
ntunber of married couples not seeking the benediction of the church mid 
of children not haptized waa very lai^ the first year after the passing 
of the new la« (1874). Buth are diminishing now in Gemuiny ae in 
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as cast-iron : as I always say, driving out is not worth 
wliilo until tliere is life to be seen instead of death. But 
the sun and air made all bright and joyous, and bo did the 
water too, whoa we Lad passed Ettlingen, and found our 
old friend tho Alb rushing along in full current, regardless 
of the large amount drawQ off right and left to renew life 
by irrigation. In our own Ilerrenalb valley we recognized 
the well-known breath of the forest, and much did wo 
enjoy it. We alighted at good Prau Souifer's, where great 
was the demonstration of pleasure, and we rested in my 
favourite plaee under the pear-tree, upon which the finches 
were seeking out the old place for their nest, one of them 

singing the while I know not what I have further 

to tell, for tlie days pass over us as quietly as a sliadow 
over a dial," 

Jimriial nddressed to htr G HAND -DAUau TEE Eosa tok Ungeen- 
Stersbeuo. 
"Merrenalb, 16 June, 1875. — I was up at half-past six, 
and had accomplished putting on my clothes before seven, 
regretting that with old age comes dawdhng, that is doing 
everything too slowly, for which I readily find the excuse 
in feebleness of limb, and want of energy and activity. 
Then with stick and parasol I walked out — tho morning 
glorious — the sun bright, sty clear, and leaves without the 
elightest motion : all things rejoicing in the refrealiment 
granted by the thunder-shower of yesterday's hour of sun- 
set, and the succeeding calmness of the undisturbed night. 
I had a greeting from Henry out of his window. In mak- 
ing the tour of the flower-beds where eeodlinga innmnerabie 
were coming up, how many images mot me, delightful to 
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Lehold, tut too many to write. When afterwards lodged 
iu my airaohair, I went through with closed eyes some of 
thu hynma ivhich I wrote out ia pocket-compass in the 
days of imdiniinislied sight, having the transcript at hand 
wherewith to refresh memory in case of need : my own 
handwriting being easiest to me to see. 

" Breakfast with Henry and Frances. After breakfast, 
a turn in the terraoe-gatden with Henry: then, in my 
room, ehaptors in Isaiah and in Matthew read and com- 
monted upon by Henry, who afterwards read mo the dis- 
course of Arthur Stanley at the Eoyal Institution on the 
eubj'eet of the indications of the faith of ancient Chi'is- 
tiana found in the catacombs of Eome. This I hope I may 
again read with some of my grandchildren, upon whom it 
would not be thrown away : although it ia to me as old as 
myself that the peculiar edification of a revelation of ' tlio 
pure stream of doctrine undeflled,' so near the well-spring 
of Christianity (coming to view like a Fata Morgana from 
tlie cloud and mist), has its full effect, as a soothing rest to 
ej'cs dazed with the long and varied prospect of presump- 
tuous error and ignorance. In the afternoon I eujoyod 
a diive, most delightful, on the Gemsbach road. 

"17 JuM. — Walked out at 7 as before, found all the plants 
well off in a drenched condition, for the rain must have 
followed copiously after the rolling thunder that I heard 
before falling asleep last night. Cut some veiy fine roses, 
pei-feet in form and intensity of colour. Dear Henry road 
to me chapters with comments. The clouds which I saw 
rolling over with iho chilling wind during the sunshine in 
which I walked out, have now covered hill and dale, and 
haye brought cold rain. 
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" 18 June. — A roaolute gloom, with still-descending rain, 
prepared us for a, day which tcpt the promise, calling upoii 
all to have recourse to inward resources, for the enjoyment 
of nature, long so richly given, was to be withdrawn, and 
yet we were enabled, ia the hour of sunset, to dilate in 
present delight and hopes for the nest day, 

" 19 J e — Frances lepa tel to v's't M'bs "Whatolv at 
Stuttgard and re-iched tl e oma bus w thout rau but a 
eteadj de&eeat fr m the long a unulatel louds 1 e^ a 
earl and ontmued unb 1 n aad ualy n re ag la 
T lence tl ru j,h the da nl int the n ^ht Th m n 
was to be at the f ill about m dn ght b t no r s to k 
pla o on the nt ary Saturdaj r ned nto Sunday 
JIar echen w tl lot^a a i umbrella went after d nner to 
E e the donLey who had rece e 1 so ma h ra n thru ^h 
the nterst ces of h s walls as t be trembl ng w th old 
and after rubb ng h m over she walLed h m abo t f r 
exercise, and contrived Bometlung to stop up tlio cracks. 

" 2\st June.— 'She Solstice— the day of hope and fear — 
opened with sunshine upon refreshed and rejoicing nature. 
I was able to write out hynms to the dictation of my 
Mariechen, who afterwards went to her own employments, 
alternating with reading to mo a short time before we 
dined, after whieh she and Dora went out with the donkey- 
carriage while I lay down to rest. The day hot and calm, 
with cloud and sunshine, and the slightest possible wind 
from the rainy quarter. I went out at five in the donkey- 
carriage up the favourite Gernsbach road ; and Prances 
rejoiced us all by returning at seven. The day ended calm 
and dear as it had begun : and I look back with tender- 
ness at the long course of lengthening days." 
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To her Son George. 

" 4 August, 1875.— A feai-ful mine for the study of con- 
temporary history is formed by a set of worts of a Doctor 
of tho Church of England, Maurice Davis by name, entitled 
'Orthodox and Unorthodox London.' . . . The frightful 
result of only partially going into this tract of observation, 
is that Eitualism is a pestilence in the very air, ivhich 
more or less attaches itself to every denomination of 
so-called Christian communities. Doss sich Goti erharm .' — 
"What will bo the fonn and manner of destruction, that 
must suddenly make an end ' von dem Schatten, von dem 
Schemen, von dem Eitlen, von dem Nichts ' — with which 
so-called civilization is satisfied, or pretends to be so ! I 
feel strongly as a comfort in the thoughts i\hich these 
volumes awaken, that himian souls chnging to religion 
seek out waj's for themselves and fiml a certain satisfaction 
in meeting ami jmuring forth sympathetically to each 
otlicr .... hut, it is all bewildering, and worst .of all, 
the present tendency of English crowds after hdrionie 
woi-ship, after the shadow of a sliade, the representation 
of the unreal. Perhaps Di". Davis is right in saying that 
this tendency is a safety-valve, to keep people out of actual 
Itomanism. Do you remember the hymn— 

' Willst du in iler Stillo singcn 
Und ein Lied dem Hiichsten liringeD, 
Xieme wio du kannat aUein, 
Sanger, Butb, und Tempcl sein/ " 

To h'.T Son Chakles. 

" 3 Nov., 1875, — Could I but ho assured that all my 
beloved ones were able to rise eaeh morning after sound 
Bleep without pain or ocho, as is the case with myself ! 
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Ify daily delight is Emilia's reading to mo Lanfrey's won- 
derful book: all tiie subjects of wMch are very fresh in 
my mind, in so far as I could become acq^uainted with 
them from the papers, and the interest Is inexpressible of 
being led step by step through this comprehensive com- 
meatary. No sentence is too much for me. 

" We often read in an evening Parthey's Recollections of 
Life, published by Frau Lepsius's uncle, who was an old 
acquaintance of mine, having travelled fo Eome as his 
Hochzeit's Eeise, in company with Lis young wife, Liii the 
sister of Parthey and mother of Frau Lepsius. Wo had a 
reviving glimpse of the good Lepaia just before leaving 
Herrcnalb ; she came to help hor daughter Anna Valen- 
tiner to settle at Mannheim." 

To MiDEUOTSELLE AsNA Vei;net (on the death of her niec« 
Helene Ternet) * 
" Carbruhe, 18 Nov., 1875.— How shouhl I greet and 
respond to your communication, but by thanking God with 
yon, that Ho has accepted the willing sacrifice, that He haa 
cut off the struggle, that Ho has closed the anguish, that 
He has sealed with the eternal fulness all the emptiness of 
time. How do I thank God with you, that it has been 

• H^too, daughter of tho late Chariea Vernet o£ Geneva, devoted 
hcrseli for many years to tho object of founding a model Children's 
Hoapital at Genova. She succeeded alter many difficulties and maoh 
opposition, and eonseerated a great part of her time to perEooal super- 
vision and care of tho sick chUdren. In 1S70 she went t« Paris, 
undertook the direction of a hospital and ambalaitoe for the wounded, 
and was shut up in tho town during the siege. She may he considered 
as one of tho viotims of tho war, for want of food and tho hardships 
she underwent during the sieg^, brought on the painful and fatal dia- 
ordt'r, which she bore with csemplary patience and Bubmission. 
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given to j'ou to call sucli a chosen spirit your own, to con- 
template the development of an especial child of God from 
first to last ! and I will hope aod believe that yours will be 
that fulness of consolation which God alone can pour into 
the heart of the uncomplaining sufferer. May your dear 
remaining niece be strengthened to act up fo the height of 
the chai^ given her by tlie depai-ting saint not to pine in 
a sense of the woe that is past and gone, but to enjoy all 
that God may still givo her of joys in life, in ospectation 
of the better lot rosei-vcd for those who wait in love and 
patience," 

To htr SOH Henry. 

" CarlsruJie, 29 JVof,, 1875. — Have I ever told you of a 
delightful French book— Souvenirs Militaires du Colonel 
de QonneviUe? — of one of the ancient families of French 
noblesse, compelled by necessity to enter the army as a 
boy, who fought through all the campaigns of Najwleon, 
and died in old age, little cared for by the people of the 
Eestoration, but happy in his family affections, — at Nancy, 
just when the Prussian army entered ; that was indeed a 
' diovalier sans peur et sans roproche.' 

" I cannot tell you the pleasure I find in having the 
descriptive works of Augustus Hai-e read to me, but ho ia 
very tcrong in Italy in his dislike to every act of the new 
Segno ^IMia: he is not old enough to have known of 
himself what was the abomination and degradation of the 
old system, whether GTand-Ducal, Eoyal, or Papistic. 

" Well, dearest Henry! 'das Jahr klingt ab,' as Gothe 
Bays ; and here am I living on iu an unbroken, though 
Blackened stream. May my merciful God be pleased to 
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fulfil in me His good pleasure, whatever that may be, and 
may it please Him. not to prolong this corporeal vigour 
beyond the date of intelligent looking up to Him." 

To her Sos Geoege. 

" CarhruAe, 13 Feb., 1876.— "Wliat a beautiful drive I 
had. in the rare sunshine of yesterday afternoon, in a 
sledge with Emilia, and two of the girls ! getting out of 
the streets with time and patience, and rejoicing in the 
unruffled snow, over which the last rays were shedding 
their glowing influence '.—no wind to compel us to fool tho 
cold, but the clearest and most refreshing air. An event 
in my life of late, has been a book lent by the kindness of 
the Grand Duchesa, being a Christmas gift to her from 
Queen "Victoria; — 'The Travels in India of Lieut. Eons - 
selot.' The now and spirited pictures of a country and 
complex of nationalities which has most of all ooijupied my 
thoughts and fancy from early childhood, has caused me 
unspeakable pleasure : and I should write a book as big, 
to say al! I "feel, and could utter, about it. When my 
Mother was warm with enthusiasm for the works of Sir 
William Jones upon India, I was just old enough to sharo 
her pleasure : and read to her some of the translations 
f i-om Sanscrit poetry, and I have never before fallen in with 
an instractive book upon India since. 

"The great event of late, has been tho drilling and 
teacliing, by Heir Mathy (the tutor of Prince Ludwig), of 
a whole set of girls and boys, from the two schools, one of 
> the Princess, the other of Prince Ludwig : to enact and 
represent the beginning of the Iliad — the quarrel cf tho 
chiefs, with apparition of goddesses (Pallas Athene shown 
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forth by Princess "Viitona ancL Thetis ly our Aga) eon 
eluded by the assemblj of the gods on Olj-mpue 

" 6 March. — ^uch an amount of signs of affectKn and 
kind remembranfe were showered upon me en mj birth 
day, that I feel OTerwhehned and as if Bbrinking into 
myseH, to foel ind measure mj own notliingiie « and the 
kindness of SO man'v gvnerotis hearts to ■^rhtm I ■nish I 
could be anything but an unworthy re ipieiit of God a 
great mercy and the boundlfs widulgcnce of chddren and 
fiiends. 

"The Empor r has wi tten fo n e \ntJi hi~, oirn ^ ol 
hand, and has wnt me his poi trait whn,h i a fine hkeness 
in a frame both magnihcent and simple The Empress 
has caused a giations letter to be ivntten to me signed by 
herself, and acconlpan^^ng a portfolio containing the lu.te 
King's drawings in hthogiiph a collection ■nhiih I heard 
of a few years ago as hating been made bj command of 
the Queen Dowajjer and i resented 1 j her to a nurattji of 
persons, when I cculd not help feclmg a gre^t wish to 
Lave been of the number as a a it of lenmint cf joui 
dear Fatlier: — and now jou see I have them m posses- 
sion, and enjoj the pleasure of thorjughlj contemplatmg 
them. 

"The Grand Duke and Grand Dufhpss sent me their 
portraits, in two large medalbcns the fcize of life m most 
desirable frames of black vebet with gildmj, on each 
side. Thoy soon tollswed mjer'.unto make me a visit — ■ 
and great is to me always the gratihcaticn of beholding 
their fine countendnces anl graceful hearing and reieivmg 
their benevolent expressions — wishing. I had anything to 
return besides deep sense of obligation. Prince Ludwig 
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came later, and did my oyea and heart good with the sight 
of hia lovely countenance. Princess Victoria failed not to 
call, and left me a bunch of wild snowdrops, gathered by 
herself in the wood ; but I had gone out for a second walk, 
and saw her not : the Hereditary Prince is absent, enjoy- 
ing his travels in Italy. 

"Many, many, arc gone before on this way ot life, on 
which God is pleased that I should still wander ; but still 
have the signs of remembrance not chilled by distance 
and time been many and precious." 

The Empehok of Oekmany to 

Her Excellency the Baeoness von Buksen in Carls- 
h (I 1 ) 

B I JT A3 18 6 

It h b mm cat d t m th t J h ir d 

MlralGdg wU ht w hgha 

st p f Ut d thi h h iij t th t 

rjb iymtwh jyft 

Btf m Kim peoaUjp mit d t p 
t J mj h tj ym^ thj n thi si b I m 

cUdptd byth Ut fBui to 

whml w m h th mf U 1 t f hf in a 

manner which mspires mo with life lon^, gratitude. 

"This recollection in itself is inseparable from that of 
the hospitality which I have so often received in your 
house and family, and wliich is for ever present to my 
mind. 

"These dear recollections ui-ge me to offer you most 
faithful wishes for the well being of your body and soul, 
whicli constantly more and more directs you, to await with 

vol. II. H H 
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compoBure and submission your entrance upon tlie unlaiown 
beyond. 

" With, most faithful sentiments, 
"Honoured JIadam, 

" Y' devoted King 

" "WlLlIELM." 
BaKOSBSS BwksEK to her DAUGHTER- IX-L AW Esi.MA. 

"March 20, 1876. — May the partings aud the meetings, 
the traTelling and the honio-retum, now in near prospect, 
oU be under the blessing sind direction of Him who can 
reunite as well as divide ! I ever pray in anticipation of 
a family-meeting— ' may we all be brought closer, both to 
each other and to God, whetlier by nearness or by separa- 

To Mas. Blackwell. 

" Carhruhe, 14 March, 187C. — It is more affecting to mo 
than I can express, to receive again your precious words, 
in your own beautiful hand-writing ! and I long to fancy 
that your own spirit of love and peace is exhaled and 
inhaled to my benefit. Had I but ' more heart ' where- 
with to lie tliankfid as I ought for the peace as well as 
healtli, I am allowed to enjoy ! I sometimes feel as if I 
were unfairly possessed of such well-being at this advanced 
ago, tho' I well tnow that the gift of God is granted with- 
out stint or grudging, and I can but hope and pray that 
more heavenly mindcdness may be added to so many other 
mercies, and that I may be able, in the spirit of a hymn, to 
exclaim — 

' come cro that this heart grows cold. 
Ere ;-et the alaiiip of Death eliall sear.' 
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"Tiio sensation of excessive weakness, of inability for 
bodily exertion, is tlie only sign with me of tte nearness of 
cessation in this long preaerved activity of the liuniao 
frame, which seems nowhere out of order, or flagging in 
vividness of life ; the same interests, the same craving after 
knowledge of tho worlis of God, or the ways of His Provi- 
dence, continue to animate my existence. "What I feel aa 
the worst thing to endure is the diminution of sight, which 
makes it impossible for me to read r I can write, because 
my hand is steady, though my looking over what is written 
would be of very uncertain service ; but I am thankful still 
to take in natural scenery in its general character, though 
its details may be incorrect. I have kind readers, and as 
to work I am stOl capable of plain knitting, having com- 
petent ej'os at hand to overlook and make beginnings and 
endings. I have passed the winter better than most of my 
juniors, and have long been spared tho ennui even of 
taking care of a cold in bed ; I am resolutely homeopathic 
as ever, in so far as to prescribe sometimes for myself the 
globules which were my old and useful friends— hut I have 
no physician (homeopathy being little esteemed here) and 
drugs as far as ever from my practice. 

" My new-built chalet at Herrcnalb (in the Schwarzwald 
and in Wiirtemberg) only within a drive of three hours 
from Carlsmhe, will bo my summer refuge, please God I 
live till the season is warm again : there I have woods ana 
streams and hills and green vallies, for which I am indeed 
thankful. My dear Sternberg grandchildren go witl^pie, 
as well as my daughters Frances and Emilia: — that is 
(to be accurate) the youngest girl, now fourteen, attends 
the School arranged by the Grand Puehess for her only 
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daug-liter, born in the same year thai in tlie birth of Aga 
the life of her precious mother was (as it n-ere) merged. 
And our Eeinhold, now fifteen, attends his school at 
Sehwabisch Hall in Wurtemberg : so that those two can 
only be with me in their rare hohdaj-s. My lengthened 
lifo has to submit to seeing those growing old, irhom I 
IiftTO known in infancy! but how should I not thank God, 
to be allowed to admire and prize their maturity ! — God 
support and help you, dear Friend ! gratefully does my 
heart acknowledge your faiihf\il friendship. Ever yrs. 
tenderly and faithfully, 

"F. DE ED^,'BEN." 

To her Daugutee- IN-LAW Maey Louisa. 

" 14 March, 1876.— Ton will have felt as I havo, the 
relief of knowing dear Lady Augusta Stanley to be at 
rest ! What a mysterious dispensation that she should have 
been bo long at tlie point of death, so slowly released 
from the tie nearly broken. Alas ! for Arthur Stanley ! 
How busy is death with all around, so much my juniors ! 
and yet I am bidden to remain. May the purpose of God 
be fuliilled in me and by me." 

To A. P. Stanley, Dean of Westminster. 

" Carhruhe, 15 Mareh, 1876. — No common utterance is 
fit to approach your immense sorrow ! and coiJd I but press 
your hand and moot your eye I should feel it most suited 
to the depth and fulness of sympathy to dweU in silence on 
the departure of her, whom nobody can spare, whom all of 
us claimed as our own, whom all of us, far and near, felt 
to be dc«o Xo us, in tlie wide grasp of that Cliristian love 
which eeemed to warm and cherish all in its effusion. 
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" The words of that benediction, wHich jou were enabled 
to pronounce, at tho close of the invaluable solemnity in 
which all that was earthly had been restored to earth — 
must be, and will be, your support : in the world which 
she has left, even the numberless traces of her that remain 
in the objects of her benevolence, serve but to renew the 
anguish of the seeking and grieving spirit, which can find 
power of life and activity alone in the saeredness of remem- 
brance and contemplation. 

" Such an intimacy, such an active unity of heart, of 
principle, of taste, as has been yours, dear friend, was a 
rare gift of the beneficent Providence which made ^' what 
she was, and conducted each and both of you to find in 
each other that which made life worth living for ;— and 
may the blessed consciousness of what has been granted to 
you, afford you strength oven to look through the darkness 
which to Sesh and blood eeema to belong to the ' grave and 
gate of death.' 

" With a tenderness of maternal feeling which I cannot 
well express, I remain your aged friend, 

"Fe^vkces de Ecksen." 

This touching letter is the last of the correspondenco 
of Madame de Bunscn. Her long life, so blessing and 
so blest, was then waning to its close, though those 
who enjoyed the sunshine of her presence were un- 
conscious of the impending blow. 

The many letters of the Baroness Bunscn given in 
these volumes are the best record of her words and 
thoughts. Her character needs no other portraiture. 
Her noble powers of mind, her vivid interest in every- 
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thing great and good, her gentle humility in prosperity, 
her bright reception of every gleam of sunshine in 
advei-sity, are sufficiently shown in her written words. 
Above all, it may be seen in them that the great desire 
of her long life was to seek after God — only in Christ 
and only through Ohiist. With her years, her yearn- 
ing after the Heavenly Life had seemed constantly to 
increase. Gratefully, with ever-growing sense of the 
blessed calm o£ her old age, had she acquiesced in the 
circumstances which, by binding her to Carlsruhe, had 
removed her from the varied interests of former exist- 
ence. Most sweetly, as infii'inities increased, had her 
grand nature bent itself with yielding submission to 
her home- daughters, in all that their loving care 
arranged for her, while taking away the work and 
responsibility of the numerous household-circle, and 
screening her with tendercst forethouglit from every 
anxiety. 

Shortly before Easter, George de Bunscn brought his 
three youngest little girls to Carlsruhe, in order that 
they might make acquaintance with their grandmother, 
the youngest never having been, seen by her, and the 
two others onlj' as babies, when she visited Berlin in 
1870. This pleasure had long been looked forward to 
by the most loving of mothers and grandmothers, and 
great was her enjoymeut of it : each morning, during 
the visit, her countenance beamed with fresh joy at the 
thought of another day's intercoiirse with her beloved 
son, and another dav^ sight of hi? children. In the 
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morning, and sometimes twice a day, the arm o£ George 
took the place of that of Frances, the usual walking- 
com.panion, for a turn in the Schlossgartcn or in the 
sunny Schlossplatz. It was while she was walking in 
the latter on Palm Sunday (the Sunday before she was 
taken ill) that the Grand Duke and Grand Duchess of 
Baden came up to her with their usual gracious cordi- 
ality, giving her the kindest possible message from 
Queen Victoria — a last proof of remembrance from a 
soTereign whose course she had never failed to follow 
with the most profound admiration and affection. 

Through the following week George de Eunsen sat in 
his Mother's room for hours, answering the many ques- 
tions, literary, political, historical, and geographical, 
which had been suggested by the books or newspapers 
last read to her, and, referring to which she often com- 
plained with a sigh that " there was no one in Carls- 
ruhe who could answer questions," she had been " so 
spoilt in fonner years by always having had him 
(Bunsen) to ask questions of, or by being in a place 
where it was easier to find people with general inte- 
rests." George de Bunsen also read much aloud to his 
Mother, filling thus the otfice usually supplied by her 
second daughter Emilia, who during that week gene- 
rally sat by with her work, listening instead of reading. 
The last book read aloud was the " Memoir of Countess 
Voss," a lady who rejected an offer of marriage from 
the Heir Apparent of the Prussian crown, but con- 
tinued the cherished friend of the royal family through 
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sixty-nine eventful years. When Georgo do Bvmsen 
read the last words of tho book, stating that Oountesa 
Voss lived eighty-five years, his voice faltered, as if ho 
had pronounced words better not spoken, and his 
Mother, who had not hitherto shown any symptom of 
illness, looked at him wistfully. 

Oil Good Friday, March 14th, it seemed to those 
who were with her too cold for their dear Mother to go 
out, but she still resolved to take her usual walk, ac- 
companied by her daughter Frances. She returned 
chilled, and was unwell all the next day, though there 
were no sj'mptome to create alarm. 

On the morning of Easter Sunday, Emilia de Bunsen, 
going into her Mother's room soon after seven o'clock, 
found her already seated, in her black silk Sunday 
dress, by the sunny window, reading parts of hymns 
which she had years before copied out on a long strip 
of paper in her beautiful handwriting, and which she 
always kept in her pocket in a black silk case. Vividly 
does the daughter recall the especial tenderness of the 
Mother's repeated embrace, and her beaming, almost 
heavenly look, as she expre^ed her thankfulness at 
being allowed to spend another Easter Sunday with her 
children, and for all the other blessings which were 
granted her — the indescribable brightness of her whole 
aspect appearing to be the reflection of that Resurrec- 
tion feast which she so peculiarly loved, and which on 
that day especially seemed to have cast its halo around 
her. She staid quietly at home that morning, and her 
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grand- daughter Rosu, von Ungern Sternberg read to her, 
amongst other things, a hyraa in Eunseu's collection — 
" Die seele ruht in Jcsu Armen," the last verse of which 
she repeated line by line after the reader,* the words 
" Wer weiss wie bald "f being especially and devoutly 
emphasized. In the afternoon, as it was very iine, she 
went out for half an hour with her grand-daughter 
Eosa. Afterwards she looked out some engravings by 
Griiner of the frescoes in the Villa Magliana represent- 
ing the death of St, Felicitas and her crown of Eternal 
Life, of which she had been speaking that morning, 
and she enjoyed showing them to her son George, 
remembering perfectly, in spite of her diminished eye- 
eight, what each page contained, and which of the 
designs wore attributed to Raffaelle. When Emilia 
came later to read to her, she found that her Mother 
wished to rest instead of listening as usual. In (lie 
evening she was not rested, was unable to join the 
family tea-£upper, and was helped to the sofa instead of 
to the chair which she had always occupied in the 

* " Wir, die wir durch die Wuete reisen, 
Wir solmen uns im Glanlien nach ; 
Wir denlten unter Thriinenspciaen, 
AnjeneaUmmliaeheGeraach, 
Allwo vit mit der Schaiir der Fcommen 
TVcr wcfiBS wie bald zusanimenkommeD, 
TTnd bei dem Herra soin. allezeit ; 
Da woUeo wir ihn ewig seheo. 
"Wk wohl, wie woM wird ui 
llorr Jesu, tonim, mach uns bereit." 

+ "Who knows hoiv soon wc aliiill corac toi^ 
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drawing room, by the side of the lamp-lit tabic. After 
some music, she asked Emilia to read to her from 
Gossner's Life, a hook which was at that time kept for 
Sunday reading, and upon which she was able aa usual 
to make remarks, thoug-h her voice was very weak. 

The beloved recollection of the Gfrandmother's cheer- 
ing presence and lively interest in all around her on 
this Easter Evening la especially cherished in her 
family. It was the last time of her being with them. 
The following day she did not leave her bed, but was 
still able to listen with animation to a letter of Miss 
Nightingale, and to hear of some portraits of tho 
beautiful Queen Louisa of Prussia which her thought- 
ful friend Meyer had sent her from Berlin : she also 
enjoyed being told how her grandchildren had been to 
the palace, to hunt for Easter eggs. It was on this 
occasion that an undefined alarm was first excited in 
the mind of Emilia de Bunscn, when in answer to the 
ever-kind enquiries of the Grand Duchess she found 
herself obliged to reply that her Mother had staid the 
whole day in bed, which for years and years she had 
never been known to do. 

On the two following days, strength failed rapidly, 
though on one occasion the dear Grandmother desired 
with her usual cheerfulness to he wheeled into her 
sitting-room, where she sat propped up with pillows, 
and smiled happily to see her son George seated oppo- 
site to her. Afterwards her mind seemed gently to 
wander, yet would ever awaken with a look of tenderest 
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love and recognition when one of lier children came up 
to her. She also always recognized Dr. von Pockham- 
mer, and sought to give him her hand. As all hope 
gradually failed that her precious earthly life would be 
preserved, the absent children were sent for. To 
Henry, Ernest, and Mary, the consolation was not 
granted of beholding their dear Mother again in life. 
Charles arrived on Sunday, and was recognised with 
tender affection. Later in the morning, Pfarrer Zim- 
memiann was summoned, being the pastor she had 
always liked best to hear in Carlsruhe, and whoso 
church she had last attended in February, when she 
had partaken for the last time of the Iloly Supper. As 
he came in, she recognized him, and spoke to him 
touchingly of the death of a son (the third he had lost 
within two years), aa affliction which had befallen him 
since they had met. After this she seemed to have 
fallen into deep slumber, but when her daughters asked 
the Pfarrer to pray, they perceived an almost invisible 
motion of her hand in acquiescence, and heard with a 
thrill — from her who seemed already so very far off — 
a distinct "Amen "at the end of the prayer. 

Emilia de Bunsen watched by the bedside through 
the afternoon, and at six went to rest, desiring to be 
culled at ten. But at seven she was summoned. In 
that short interval the Master had entered the silent 
chamber, and the beloved Mother lay in the arms of 
her daughter Frances, and her wearj' eyes were closed 
in the stiUnoss of everlasting repose. 
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There was no pain, nor distress, nor anxiety. As 
the spirit passed away, both Frances de Bunsen and 
George (hastily called from another room) saw upon 
the revered features a strange and wonderful likeness 
to the long-lost mother, to whom they had borne no 
resemblance in life. 

In the first anguish of their great desolation, her 
ehildren could give God thanks, that thus — tenderly — 
without sufEuriug — their Mother had been led through 
the dark valley : and they do so still — daily. 



Henry and Ernest do Bunsen and Mary Harford 
did not reach Carlsruhe till the evening after their 
Mother's translation. But they were comforted when 
tbey looked upon the sublime beauty and grandeur of 
her beloved countenance, which they saw once more in 
its noblest, its most spiritualized expression. As the 
news spread in Carlsruhe, and throughout Germany, 
that tho Baroness Bunsen had passed away, the most 
touching telegrams were received by her family from 
friends without number, headed by the Emperor, 
the Empress, and the Grand Duchess of Baden, whoso 
sympathy was not the mere condolence of sovereigns, 
but the outpouring of generous and affectionate fellow- 
feeling in the family grief. The Emperor expressed in 
a letter his deep " reverence for her who had fallen 
asleep," while praying that her beautiful example might 
assisS all her children to foRow in the way by which 
she had gone before — " then would that consolation not 
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be wanting, which is only there to be '-ought but theie 
also to be found, from whence such deep wounds come " 
This fulness of gracious sympathy was at i later date 
again manifested by the Emperor in person to st-veral 
of the Eunsen brothers, when they were ^ummonLii to 
visit the Grand Duchess of Baden at "W itsbaden that 
they might hear from her own lips of her person il 
share in their loss, and of the happiness the had felt ui 
the society of her venerable neighbour foi ■<] man\ 



A first funeral service was held in the family home 
in the Waldhorn Strasse. There the loffin liy in the 
middle of the room, covered by fresh floweiu fiom the 
hands of the Princess Victoria of Badtn, v.\{h i wrcith 
sent from Wiesbaden by the Grand Duchess, and a 
palm branch as a sign of love from the Grand Duke. 
On the left were the sons and daughters, and grand- 
children ; on the right the Grand Duke of Baden, and 
a few intimate friends. 

Only twice before, at the weddings of Ernest and 
Mary, had the five eons of Bunsen been together since 
the two eldest left the paternal roof of Palazzo Caf- 
farelli iu 1834. But as the mourning family from 
Carlsruhe were on their way to the last office of 
love, they were joined by their youngest brother 
Theodore, who had only Just arrived from his post at 
Alexandria. On the central cross in the pavement of 
the beautiful time-honoured cemetery chapel at Bonn, 
they found the flower- laden cofBn surrounded by 
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numbers of faithful friends. In accordance witli 
their Mother's own ivish, the customary sermon (which 
frequently transforms itself into a panegyric on the 
dead) was omitted, imd the simple funeral service vran 
in accordance with the Gebetbuoh and Gesanghuch of 
Bunsen. Again at the grave a few prayers were 
offered, and, as the Father's tomb was opened and 
the Mother's eoiSn laid beside his, the words of the 
monumental slab above assumed a fresh meaning to 
those who looked u^jon them. 

" LoBBet UHi naudeln im Lichte dcs Ewigeu." 
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